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OKLANDO  FUKIOSO. 


CANTO    XXV. 


ARGUMENT. 

Rogero  Richardetto  from  the  pain» 

Of  fire  preterm,  doomed  by  Martiliu»  dead  : 
he  to  Rogero  afterwards  explain» 
Fully  the  caute  white  he  to  death  wo»  led. 
Them  motirnful  Aldigier  next  entertains, 
And  with  them  the  ensuing  morning  tpedt 
yivian  and  Malagigx  to  tetfree  ; 
To  Bertolagi  tola  for  hire  and  fee» 

I. 

Oh  !  mighty  springs  of  war  in  youthful  breast, 
Impetuous  force  of  love,  and  thirst  of  praise  ! 
Nor  yet  which  most  avails  is  known  anght  : 
For  each  by  turns  its  opposite  outweighs. 
Within  the  bosom  here  of  either  knight, 
Honour,  be  sure,  and  duty  strongly  sways  : 
For  the  amorous  strife  between  mem  is  delayed, 
Till  to  the  Moorish  camp  they  furnish  aid 

II. 

Yet  Love  sways  more  ;  for,  save  that  the  command 
Was  laid  upon  them  by  their  lady  gay, 
Neither  would  in  that  battle  sheathe  the  brand, 
Till  he  was  crowned  with  the  victorious  bay  ; 
And  Agramant  might  vainly  with  his  band, 
For  either  knight's  expected  succour,  stay. 
Then  Love  is  not  of  evil  nature  still  ; 
—He  can  at  times  do  good,  if  often  ilL 
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UT. 
rwas  now,  suspending  all  their  hostile  rage, 
One  and  the  other  paynim  cavalier, 
The  Moorish  host  from  siege  to  disengage, 
For  Paris,  with  the  gentle  lady,  steer  ; 
And  with  them  goes  as  well  that  dwarfish  page, 
Who  tracked  the  footsteps  of  the  Tartar  peer, 
Till  he  had  brought  the  warrior  front  to  front, 
In  presence  with  the  jealous  Kodomont. 

IV. 
W  at  a  mead  arrived,  where,  in  disport, 
Knights  were  reposing  by  a  stream,  one  pair 
Disarmed,  another  casqued  in  martial  sort  ; 
And  with  them  was  a  dame  of  visage  fair. 
Of  these  in  other  place  I  shall  report, 
Not  now  ;  for  first  Bogero  is  my  care, 
That  good  Bogero,  who,  as  I  have  shown, 
Into  a  well  the  magic  shield  had  thrown. 

V. 

le  from  that  well  a  mile  is  hardly  gone 
Ere  he  a  courier  sees  arrive  at  speed, 
Of  those  dispatched  by  Kine  Trovano's  son 
To  knights  whom  be  a*  aited  in  his  need  ; 
From  him  Bogero  hears  that  '  so  foredone 
'  By  CharleB  are  those  who  hold  the  paynim  creed, 
'  Tney  will,  save  quickly  succoured  in  the  strife, 
'  As  quickly  forfeit  liberty  and  life.' 

VI. 
torero  stood  awhile  in  pensive  case, 
"Whom  many  warring  thoughts  at  once  opprest  : 
But  neither  fitted  was  the  time  nor  place 
To  make  his  choice,  or  judge  what  promised  best. 
The  courier  he  dismisi,  and  turned  his  face 
Whither  he  with  the  damsel  was  addrest  ; 
Whom  aye  the  Child  so  hurried  on  her  way, 
He  left  her  not  a  moment  for  delay. 

VII. 
'ursuing  thence  their  ancient  road  again, 
They  reached  a  city,  with  the  westering  sun  ; 
Which,  in  the  midst  of  France,  from  Cnarleras-gne 
Mareilius  had  in  that  long  warfare  won  : 
Nor  them  to  interrupt  or  to  detain, 
At  drawbridge  or  at  gate,  was  any  one  : 
Though  in  the  fosse,  and  round  the  palisade, 
StoooT many  men,  and  piles  of  arms  were  laid. 
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Vili. 

Because  the  troop  about  that  fortress  see 
Accompanying  him  the  well-known  dame» 
They  to  Bogero  leave  the  passage  free, 
Nor  even  question  him  from  whence  he  came. 
Beaching  the  square,  of  evil  company 
He  finds  it  full,  and  bright  with  ruddy  flame  ; 
And,  in  the  midst,  is  manifest  to  view 
The  youth  condemned,  with  face  of  pallid  hue 

IX. 
As  on  the  stripling's  face  he  turns  his  eyes, 

Which  hangs  declined  and  wet  with  frequent  tear, 

Bogero  thinks  he  firadamant  descries  ; 

So  much  the  youth  resembles  her  in  cheer  : 

More  sure  the  more  intently  he  espies 

Her  face  and  shape  :  when  thus  the  cavalier  ; 

"  Or  this  is  Bradamant,  or  I  no  more 

"  Am  the  Bogero  which  I  was  before. 

X. 

"  She  hath  adventured  with  too  daring  will, 
"  In  rescue  of  the  youth  condemned  to  die  ; 
"  And,  for  the  enterprise  has  ended  ill, 
"  Hath  here  been  taken,  as  I  sec.    Ah  !  why 
"  Was  she  so  hot  her  purpose  to  fulfil, 
"  That  she  must  hither  unattended  hie  ? 
"  — But  I  thank  Heaven,  that  hither  have' I  made  : 
"  Since  I  am  yet  in  time  to  lend  her  aid." 

XI. 

He  drew  his  falchion  without  more  delay, 
(His  lance  was  broken  at  the  other  town),1 
And,  through  the  unarmed  people  making  way, 
Wounding  lank,  paunch,  and  bosom,  bore  them  down 
He  whirled  his  weapon,  and,  amid  the  array, 
Smote  some  across  the  gullet,  cheek,  or  crown. 
Screaming,  the  dissipated  rabble  fled  ; 
The  most  with  cloven  limbs  or  broken  head. 

XII. 
Ab  while  at  feed,  in  full  security, 
A  troop  of  fowl  along  the  marish  wend, 
If  suddenly  a  falcon  from  the  sky 
Swoop  mid  the  crowd,  and  one  surprise  and  rend, 
The  rest  dispersing,  leave  their  mate  to  die, 
And  only  to  their  own  escape  attend  ; 
So  scattering  hadst  thou  seen  the  frighted  throng, 
When  young  Bogero  pricked  that  crowd  among. 
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XIII. 

Bogero  smites  the  head  from  six  or  [out, 
W  ho  in  escaping  from  the  field  are  slow. 
He  to  the  breast  divides  as  many  more, 
And  countless  to  the  eyes  and  teeth  below. 
I  grant  no  helmets  on  their  heads  they  wore, 
But  there  were  shining  iron  caps  enow  ; 
And,  if  fine  helmets  did  their  temples  press, 
His  sword  would  cut  as  deep,  or  little  less. 

XIV. 

Such  good  Rogero's  force  and  valour  are, 
As  never  now-a-days  in  warrior  dwell  ; 
Nor  yet  in  rampant  lion,  nor  in  bear, 
Nor  (whether  home  or  foreign)  beast  more  fell. 
Haply  with  him  the  earthquake  might  compare, 
Or  haply  the  great  devil — not  he  of  hell — 
But  he  who  is  my  lord's,  *  who  moves  in  fire, 
And  parts  heaven,  earth,  and  ocean  in  his  ire. 

XV. 

At  every  stroke  he  never  less  o'erthrew 
Than  one,  and  oftener  two,  upon  the  plain  ; 
And  four,  at  once,  and  even  five  he  slew  ; 
So  that  a  hundred  in  a  thought  were  slain. 
The  sword  Rogero  from  his  girdle  drew 
As  knife  cuts  curd,  divides  their  plate  and  chain. 
Fai  e  ri  na  in  Orgagna's  garden  made, 
To  deal  Orlando  death,  that  cruel  blade. 3 

XVI. 

But  to  have  forged  that  falchion  sorely  rued, 
Who  saw  her  garden  wasted  by  the  brand. 
What  wreck,  what  ruin  then  must  have  ensued, 
From  this  when  wielded  by  such  warrior's  hand  ? 
If  e'er  Eogero  force,  e'er  fury  shewed, 
If  e'er  his  mighty  valour  well  was  scanned, 
'Twas  here  ;  'twas  here  employed  ;   'twas  here  display  cJ 
In  the  desire  to  give  his  lady  aid. 

XVII. 
As  hare  from  hound  unslipt,  that  helpless  train 
Defends  itself  against  the  cavalier. 
Many  lay  dead  upon  the  cumbered  plain, 
And  numberless  were  they  who  fled  in  fear. 
Meanwhile  the  damsel  had  unloosed  the  chain 
From  the  youth's  hands,  and  him  in  martial  gear 
Was  hastening,  with  what  speed  she  might,  to  derk, 
With  sword  in  hand  and  shield  about  his  neck.1 
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XVIII. 

He,  who  was  angered  sore,  as  best  he  could, 
Sought  to  avenge  him  of  that  evil  crew  ; 
And  gave  such  signal  proofs  of  hardihood, 
A  8  stamped  him  tor  a  warrior  good  and  true. 
The  sun  already  in  the  western  flood 
Had  dipt  his  gdded  wheels,  what  time  the  two, 
Valiant  Bogero  and  his  young  compeer, 
Victorious  issued,  of  the  city  clear. 

XIX. 
When  now  Bogero  and  the  stranger  knight, 
Clear  of  the  city-gates,  the  champaigne  reach, 
The  youth  repays,  with  praises  infinite, 
Bogero  in  kind  mode  and  cunning  speech, 
Who  him,  although  unknown,  had  sought  to  right, 
At  risk  of  life,  and  prays  his  name  to  teach, 
That  he  may  know  to  whom  his  thanks  he  owed 
For  such  a  mighty  benefit  bestowed. 

XX. 

u  The  visage  of  my  Bradamant  I  see, 
"  The  beauteous  features  and  the  beauteous  cheer/* 
Bogero  said  ;  "  and  yet  the  suavity 
'*  I  of  her  well-known  accents  do  not  hear  : 
"  Nor  such  return  of  thanks  appears  to  be 
"  In  place  towards  her  faithful  cavalier. 
"  And  if  in  very  sooth  it  is  the  same, 
"  How  has  the  maid  so  soon  forgot  my  name  P" 

XXI. 

In  wary  wise,  intent  the  truth  to  find, 
Bogero  said,  "  You  have  I  seen  elsewhere  ; 
"  And  have  again,  and  yet  again,  divined, 
"  Yet  know  I  not,  nor  can  remember  where. 
"  Say  it,  yourself,  if  it  returns  to  mind, 
"  And,  I  beseech,  your  name  as  well  declare  : 
•«  Which  I  would  gladly  hear,  in  the  desire 
"  To  know  whom  I  have  rescued  from  the  fire." 

XXII. 
— Me  it  is  possible  you  may  have  seen, 
"  I  know  not  when  nor  where  (the  youth  replied)  ; 
"  For  I  too  range  the  world,  in  armour  sheen, 
"  Seeking  adventure  strange  on  every  side  ; 
"  Or  haply  it  a  sister  may  nave  been, 
"  Who  to  her  waist  the  knightly  sword  has  tied  ; 
"  Born  with  me  at  a  birth  ;  so  like  to  view, 
The  family  discerns  not  who  is  who. 
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XXIII. 

'•  You  not  first,  second,  or  even  fourth  will  bo, 
"  Who  have  in  this  their  error  had  to  learn  ; 
"  Nor  father,  brother,  nor  even  mother  me 
"  From  her  (such  our  resemblance)  can  discern. 
"  Tis  true,  this  hair,  which  short  and  loose  you  see* 
"  In  manly  guise,  and  hers,  with  many  a  turn, 
"  And  in  long  tresses  wound  about  her  brow, 
"  Wide  difference  made  between  us  two  till  now. 

XXIV. 

"  But  since  the  day,  that,  wounded  by  a  Moor 
"  In  the  head  (a  story  tedious  to  recite), 
"  A  holy  man,  to  heal  the  damsel's  sore, 
"  Cut  snort  to  the  mid-ear  her  tresses  bright, 
"  Excepting  sex  and  name,  there  is  no  more 
"  One  from  the  other  to  distinguish  :  hight 
"  I  Bichardetto  am,  Bradamant  she  ; 
"  Binaldo's  brother  and  his  sister  we. 

XXV. 

"  And  to  displease  you  were  I  not  afraid, 
u  You  with  a  wonder  would  I  entertain, 
"  Which  chanced  from  my  resemblance  to  the  maid  ; 
"  Begun  in  pleasure,  finishing  in  pain." 
He  to  whom  nought  more  pleasing  could  be  said, 
And  to  whose  ears  there  was  no  sweeter  strain 
Than  what  in  some  sort  on  his  lady  ran, 
Besought  the  stripling  so,  that  he  began. 

XXVI. 
"  It  so  fell  out,  that  as  my  sister  through 

The  neighbouring  wood  pursued  her  path,  a  wound 
Was  dealt  the  damsel  by  a  paynim  crew, 
Which  her  by  chance  without  a  helmet  found. 
"  And  she  was  fain  to  trim  the  locks  which  grew 
"  Clustering  about  the  gaah,  to  make  her  sound 
"  Of  that  ill  cut  which  in  her  head  she  bore  : 
"  Hence,  shorn,  she  wandered  through  the  forest  hoar. 

XXVII. 
"  Banging,  she  wandered  to  a  shady  font  ; 
"  Wnere,  worn  and  troubled,  she,  in  weary  wise, 
"  Lit  from  her  courser  and  disarmed  her  front, 
"  And,  couched  upon  the  greensward,  closed  her  eyea. 
"  A  tale  more  pleasing  than  what  I  recount 
"  In  story  there  is  none,  I  well  surmise  : 
"  Thither  repaired  young  Florde3pine  of  Spain, 
"Who  in  that  wood  was  hunting  with  her  train. 
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XXVIII.  • 
"  And,  when  she  found  my  sister  in  the  shade, 
"  Covered,  except  her  face,  with  martial  gear, 
" — In  place  of  spindle,  furnished  with  the  blade 
"  Believed  that  she  beheld  a  cavalier  : 
"  The  face  and  manly  semblance  she  surveyed, 
"  Till  conquered  was  her  heart  :  with  courteous  cheer 
"  She  wooed  the  maid  to  hunt  with  her,  and  past 
"  With  her  alone  into  that  holt  at  last. 

XXIX. 

"  When  now  she  had  her,  fearless  of  surprise, 
"  Safe  in  a  solitary  place,  that  dame, 
"  By  slow  degrees,  m  words  and  amorous  wise, 
"  Snowed  her  deep-wounded  heart  ;  with  sighs  of  flame, 
"  Breathed  from  her  inmost  breast,  with  burning  eyes, 
"  She  spake  her  soul  sick  with  desire  ;  became 
"  Now  pale,  now  red  ;  nor  longer  self-controlled, 
"  Ravished  a  kiss,  she  waxed  so  passing  bold. 

XXX. 

"  My  sister  was  assured  the  huntress  maid 
"  Falsely  conceited  her  a  man  to  be  ; 
"  Nor  in  that  need  could  she  afford  her  aid  ; 
"  And  found  herself  in  sore  perplexity. 
'  fTis  better  that  I  now  dispel  (sue  said) 
'  The  foolish  thought  she  feeds,  and  that  in  me 
4  The  damsel  should  a  gentle  woman  scan* 
'  Bather  than  take  me  for  a  craven  man.' 

XXXI. 

"  And  she  said  well  :  for  cravenhood  it  were 
"  Befitting  man  of  straw,  nor  warrior  true, 
"  With  whom  so  bright  a  lady  deigned  to  pair, 
"  So  wonderous  sweet  and  fuU  of  nectarous  dew, 
"  To  clack  like  a  poor  cuckoo  to  the  fair, 
Hanging  his  coward  wing,  when  he  should  woo. 
Shaping  her  speech  to  this  in  wary  mode, 
My  sister  '  that  she  was  a  damsel,  showed  ; 

XXXII. 
That,  like  Camilla  and  like  Hyppolite, 

*  Sought  fame  in  battle-field,  and  near  the  sea, 

*  In  Afric,  in  Arzilla,  saw  the  light  ; 
'  To  shield  and  spear  enured  from  infancy.' 
"  A  spark  this  quenched  not  ;  nor  yet  burned  lesa  bright 
"  The  enamoured  damsel's  kindled  phantasy. 
"  Too  tardy  came  the  salve  to  ease  the  smart  : 

So  deep  iwA  Love  already  driven  his  dart. 
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XXXIII. 

"  Nor  yet  less  fair  to  her  my  sister's  face 
"  Appeared,  less  fair  her  ways,  less  fair  her  guise  ; 
"  Nor  yet  the  heart  returned  into  its  place, 
"  Which  joyed  itself  within  those  dear-loved  eyes. 
"  FlordesDine  deems  the  damsel's  iron  case, 
"  To  her  desire  some  hope  of  ease  supplies , 
"  And  when  she  thinks  she  is  indeed  a  maid, 
"  Laments  and  sobs,  with  mighty  woe  downweighed. 

XXXIV. 

"  He  who  had  marked  her  sorrow  and  lament 
"  That  day,  himself  had  sorrowed  with  the  fair. 
'  What  pains  (she  said)  did  ever  wight  torment, 
'  So  cruel,  but  that  mine  more  cruel  were  P 
'  I  need  not  to  accomplish  my  intent, 

•  In  other  love,  impure  or  pure,  despair  ; 

'  The  rose  I  well  might  gather  from  the  thorn  : 
'  My  longing  only  is  of  hope  forlorn. 

XXXV. 

'  If  'twas  thy  pleasure,  Love,  to  have  me  shent, 
'  Because  my  glad  estate  thine  anger  stirred, 
'  Thou  with  some  torture  might'st  nave  been  content 

•  On  other  lovers  used  ;  but  never  word 
'  Have  I  found  written  of  a  female  bent 

'  On  love  of  female,  mid  mankind  or  herd. 
'  Woman  to  woman's  beauty  still  is  blind  ; 
'  Nor  ewe  delights  in  ewe,  nor  hind  in  hind. 

XXXVL 

'  'Tis  only  I,  on  earth,  in  air,  or  sea, 
'  Who  suffer  at  thy  hands  such  cruel  pain  : 
'  And  this  thou  hast  ordained,  that  I  may  be 

•  The  first  and  last  example  in  thy  reign. 
'  Foully  did  Ninus*  wife  and  impiously 

•  For  her  own  son  a  passion  entertain  ; 

'  Loved  was  Pasiphae's  bull  and  Myrrha's  sure  ; 
'  But  mine  is  madder  than  their  worst  desire. 

XXXVII. 
•  Here  female  upon  male  had  set  her  will  ; 
'  Had  hope  ;  and,  as  I  hear,  was  satisfied. 

•  Pa8iphae  the  wooden  cow  did  fill  : 

'  Others,  in  other  mode,  their  want  supplied. 
'  But,  had  he  flown  to  me, — with  all  his  skill, 

•  Dan  Daedalus  had  not  the  noose  untied  : 

'  For  one  too  diligent  hath  wreathed  these  strings  ; 
'  Even  Nature's  self,  the  puissantess  of  things.' 
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XX  XV]  II. 
"  So  grieves  the  maid,  so  goads  herself  and  wears, 
"  And  shows  no  haste  her  sorrowing  to  forego  ; 
"  Sometimes  her  face,  sometimes  her  tresses  tears, 
"  And  levels  at  herself  the  vengeful  blow. 
"  In  pity,  Bradamant  the  sorrow  shares, 
"  And  is  constrained  to  hear  the  tale  of  woe. 
"  She  studies  to  divert,  with  fruitless  pain, 
"  The  strange  and  mad  desire  •  but  speaks  in  vain. 

XXXIX. 

"  She,  who  requires  assistance,  not  support, 
**  Still  more  laments  herself,  with  grief  opprest. 
"  By  this  the  waning  day  was  growing  short, 
"  For  the  low  sun  was  crimsoning  the  west  ; 
"  A  fitting  hour  for  those  to  seek  a  port, 
"  Who  would  not  in  the  wood  set  up  their  rest  : 
"  When  to  this  city,  near  her  sylvan  haunt, 
"  Young  Flordespine  invited  Bradamant. 

XL. 
"  My  sister  the  request  could  ill  deny  ; 
"  And  so  they  came  together  to  the  place, 
"  Where,  but  for  you,  l)y  that  ill  squadron  I 
"  Had  been  compelled  the  cruel  flame  to  face  : 
"  There  Flordespina  made  her  family 
"  Caress  and  do  my  sister  no  small  ^race  ; 
"  And,  having  in  a  female  robe  arraid, 
"  Past  her  on  all  beholders  for  a  maid. 

XLI. 
"  Because  perceiving  vantage  there  was  none 
"  In  the  male  cheer  by  which  she  was  misled, 
"  The  damsel  held  it  wise,  reproach  to  shun, 
"  Which  might  by  any  carping  tongue  be  said. 
"  And  this  the  rather  :  that  the  ill,  which  one 
*'  Of  the  two  garments  in  her  mind  had  bred, 
"  Now  with  the  other  which  revealed  the  cheat, 
"  She  would  assay  to  drive  from  her  conceit. 

XLIL 
"  The  ladies  share  one  common  bed  that  night, 
'*  Their  bed  the  same,  but  different  their  repose. 
"  One  sleeps,  one  groans  and  weeps  in  piteous  plight, 
"  Because  her  wild  desire  more  fiercely  glows  ; 
"  And  on  her  wearied  eyes  should  slumber  light, 
"  All  is  deceitful  that  brief  slumber  shows. 
"  To  her  it  seems,  as  if  relenting  Heaven 
"  A  better  sex  to  Bradamant  has  given. 
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xun. 

"  Ab  the  sick  man  with  burning  thirst  distrest, 
"  If  he  should  sleep,— ere  he  that  wish  fulfil,— 
"Aye  in  his  troubled,  interrupted,  rest, 
'*  Remembers  him  of  every  once-seen  rill  : 
"  So  is  the  damsel's  fancy  still  possest, 
"  In  sleep,  with  images  which  glad  her  will. 
"  Then  from  the  empty  dreams  which  crowd  her  brain, 
"  She  wakes,  and,  waking,  finds  the  vision  vain. 

XLIV. 
'  What  vows  she  vowed,  how  oft  that  night  she  prayed, 
"  To  all  her  gods  and  Mahound,  in  despair  ! 
"  — That  they,  by  open  miracle,  the  maid 
"  Would  change,  and  give  her  other  sex  to  wear. 
But  all  the  lady's  vows  were  ill  appaid, 
And  haply  Heaven  as  well  might  mock  the  prayer  ; 
Night  fades,  and  Phoebus  raises  from  the  main 
"  His  yellow  head,  and  lights  the  world  again. 

XLV. 
"  On  issuing  from  their  bed  when  day  is  broken, 
"  The  wretched  Flordespina's  woes  augment  : 
"  For  of  departing  Braaamant  had  spoken, 
"  Anxious  to  scape  from  that  embarrassment. 
"  The  princess  a  prime  jennet,  as  a  token, 
"  Forced  on  my  parting  sister,  when  she  went  ; 
"  And  gilded  housings,  and  a  surcoat  brave. 
"  Which  her  own  hand  had  richly  broidered,  gare. 

XLVI. 
"  Her  Flordespine  accompanied  some  way, 
"  Then,  weeping,  to  her  castle  made  return. 
"  So  fast  my  sister  pricked,  she  reached  that  day 
"  Mount  Alban  ;  we  who  for  her  absence  mourn, 
"  Mother  and  brother,  greet  the  martial  may, 
"  And  her  arrival  with  much  joy  discern  : 
"  For  hearing  nought,  we  feared  that  she  was  dead, 
"  And  had  remained  in  cruel  doubt  and  dread. . 

XLVn. 
"  Unhelmed,  we  wondered  at  her  hair,  which  passed 
"  In  braids  about  her  brow,  she  whilom  wore  ; 
"  Nor  less  we  wondered  at  the  foreign  cast 
"  Of  the  embroidered  surcoat  which  she  wore  : 
"  And  she  to  us  rehearsed,  from  first  to  last, 
"  The  story  I  was  telling  you  before  ; 
'  How  she  was  wounded  in  the  wood,  and  how, 
' For  cure,  were  shorn  the  tresses  from  her  brow; 
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XLVIH. 
*  And  next  how  came  on  her,  with  labour  spent, 
'  — As  by  the  stream  she  slept — that  huntress  bright  ; 
'  And  how,  with  her  false  semblance  well  content, 
'  She  from  the  train  withdrew  her  out  of  sight. 
4  Nor  left  she  anything  of  her  lament 
'  Untold  ;  which  touched  with  pity  every  wight  ; 
'  Told  how  the  maid  had  harboured  her,  and  all 
'  Which  past,  till  she  revisited  her  Hall/ 

XLIX. 
"  Of  Flordespine  I  knew  :  and  I  had  seen 
"  In  Saragossa  and  in  France  the  maid  ; 
"  To  whose  bewitching  eyes  and  lovely  mien 
"  My  youthful  appetite  had  often  strayed  : 
"  Yet  her  I  would  not  make  my  fancy's  queen  ; 
"  For  hopeless  love  is  but  a  dream  and  shade  : 
"  Now  I  this  proffered  in  such  substance  view, 
"  Straightway  the  ancient  flame  breaks  forth  anew. 

L. 

Love,  with  this  hope,  constructs  his  subtle  ties  ; 
"  Who  other  threads  for  me  would  vainly  weave. 
"  'Tis  thus  he  took  me,  and  explained  the  guise 
"  In  which  I  might  the  long-sought  boon  achieve. 
'  Easy  it  were  the  damsel  to  surprise  ; 
'  For  as  the  likeness  others  could  deceive, 
'  Which  I  to  Bradamant,  my  sister,  bear, 
*  This  haply  might  as  well  the  maid  ensnare.' 4 

LI. 

Whether  I  speed  or  no,  I  hold  it  wise, 
"  Aye  to  pursue  whatever  gives  delight. 
"  I  with  no  other  of  my  plan  devise, 
"  Nor  any  seek  to  counsel  me  aright. 
"  Well  knowing  where  the  suit  of  armour  lies 
"  My  sister  doffed,  I  thither  go  at  night  ; 
"  Her  armour  and  her  steed  to  boot  I  take» 
"  Nor  stand  expecting  until  daylight  break. 

LII. 
I  rode  all  night — Love  served  me  as  a  ffuide— 
"  To  seek  the  home  of  beauteous  Floraespine  i 
"  And  there  arrived,  before  in  ocean's  tide 
"  The  western  sun  had  hid  his  orbit  sheen. 
"  A  happy  man  was  he  who  fastest  hied 
"  To  tell  my  coming  to  the  youthful  queen  ; 

Expecting  from  that  lady,  for  his  pain, 

Favour  and  goodly  guerdon  to  obtain. 
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LUI. 
"  For  Bradamant  the  guests  mistake  roe  ali, 

*'  — Ab  you  yourself  but  now — so  much  tin.»  more, 
"  That  I  have  both  the  courser  and  the  pall 
With  which  she  left  them  but  the  day  before. 
Flordespine  comes  at  little  interval. 
With  such  festivity  and  courteous  lore, 


M 
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"  And  with  a  face,  so  jocund  and  so  gay, 

"  She  could  not,  for  her  life,  more  joy  display. 

LIV. 

"  Her  beauteous  arms  about  my  neck  she  throws, 
"  And  fondly  clasping  me,  my  mouth  she  kist. 
"  If  to  my  inmost  heart  the  arrow  goes, 
"  Which  Love  directs,  may  well  by  you  be  wist, 
"  She  leads  me  to  her  chamber  of  repose 
"  In  haste,  nor  suffers  other  to  assist 

In  taking  off  my  panoply  of  steel  ; 

Disarming  me  herself  from  head  to  heel. 

LV. 
"  Then,  ordering  from  her  store  a  costly  vest, 
"  She  spread  it,  and — as  I  a  woman  were — 
"  The  lady  me  in  that  rich  garment  drest, 
"  And  in  a  golden  net  confined  my  hair. 
"  I  gravely  moved  my  eye-balls,  nor  confest, 
"By  gesture  or  by  look,  the  sex  I  bear. 
"My  voice,  which  might  discover  the  deceit, 
"  I  tuned  bo  well  that  none  perceived  the  cheat. 

LVI. 
"  Next  to  the  hall,  where  dame  and  cavalier 
*'  In  crowds  are  gathered,  we  united  go  ; 
"  Who  make  to  us  such  court  and  goodly  cheer, 
"  As  men  to  queen  or  high-born  lady  show. 
"  Here  oft  I  laughed  at  some,  with  secret  jeer, 
"  Who,  knowing  not  the  sex  concealed  below 
"  My  flowing  robe  of  feminine  array, 
"  Wooed  me  with  wishful  eyes  in  wanton  way. 

LVII. 
*  When  more  advanced  is  now  the  festive  night, 
"  And  the  rich  board — board  plenteously  purveyed 
"  With  what  in  season  was  most  exquisite — 
"  Has  been  some  time  removed,  the  royal  maid 
"  Expects  not  till  I  of  myself  recite 
"  The  cause,  which  thither  me  anew  conveyed  : 
•*  By  her  own  courtesy  and  kindness  led, 
••  That  lady  prays  me  to  partake  her  bed. 
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Lvni. 

"  Damsels  and  dames  withdrawn — with  all  the  rest — 
*•  Pages  and  chamberlains,  when  now  we  lay, 
"  One  and  the  other,  in  our  bed  undrest, 
"  With  kindled  torches,  counterfeiting  day  ; 
'  Marvel  not,  lady,'  (her  I  thus  addrest,) 
'  That  I  return  after  such  short  delay  ; 
'  For,  haply,  thou  imagined,  that  again 
'  Thou  shouldst  not  see  me  until  Heaven  knows  when. 

LIX. 
The  reason  I  departed  from  thy  side, 
'  And  next  of  my  return,  explained  shall  be. 
'  Could  I  unto  thy  fever  have  applied, 
'  By  longer  sojourn  here,  a  remedy, 

*  I  in  thy  service  would  have  lived  and  died, 

*  Nor  would  have  been  an  hour  away  from  thee  : 

*  But  seeing  how  my  stay  increased  thy  woe, 
'  I,  who  could  do  no  better,  fixed  to  go. 

LX. 
4  Into  the  middle  of  a  wood  profound 
'  By  chance  I  from  the  beaten  pathway  strayed . 
'  Where  near  me  plaintive  cries  I  hear  resound, 
'  As  of  a  woman  who  intreated  aid. 
'  To  a  lake  of  crystal  I  pursue  the  sound, 
'  And,  there,  amid  the  waves,  a  naked  maid 

*  Caught  on  the  fish-hook  of  a  Faun,  survey, 
4  Who  would  devour  alive  his  helpless  prey. 

LXI. 

'  Upon  the  losel,  sword  in  hand,  I  ran, 

*  And,  for  I  could  not  aid  in  other  wise, 

*  Bereft  of  life  that  evil  fisherman. 

*  She  in  an  instant  to  the  water  flies. 

' — Me  hast  thou  helped  not  vainly,9  (she  began) 
'  And  well  shalt  he  rewarded — with  what  prize 

*  Thou  canst  demand—for  know  1  am  a  nymph, 

*  And  have  my  dwelling  in  this  crystal  lymph 

LXII. 

'  And  power  is  mine  to  work  portentous  ends  ; 

*  Nature  and  Elements  I  force  :  thy  prayer 

'  Shape  to  the  scope  to  which  my  strength  extends, 
'  Ana  leave  its  satisfaction  to  my  care. 
'  Charmed  by  my  song  the  moon  from  Heaven  descend  $ 
'  Fire  can  I  freeze,  and  harden  liquid  air  ; 

*  And  I  at  times  have  stopt  the  sun,  and  stirred 
'  This  earth  beneath  me  by  a  simple  word.' 
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LXIII. 
"  Treasure  I  covet  not,  nor  yet  aspire 
"  O'er  land  or  people  to  hold  sovereign  away  ; 
"  Nor  greater  strength  nor  valour  would  acquire, 
"  Nor  fame  in  every  warfare  bear  away  ; 
"  But  only  to  accomplish  thy  desire, 
"  Entreat  the  damsel  she  will  show  some  way. 
"  Nor  one  nor  other  method  I  forestall  ; 
"  But  to  her  choice  refer  me,  all  in  all. 

LXIV. 
"  Scarce  my  demand  was  made,  before  mine  eye 
"  Beneath  the  lymph  engulphed  that  lady  viewed  : 
"  Nor  answered  she  my  prayer,  but,  for  reply, 
"  Me  with  the  enchanted  element  bedewed; 
"  Which  has  no  sooner  touched  my  face  than  I, 
"  I  know  not  how,  am  utterly  transmewed  : 
"  I  see,  I  feel — yet  doubting  what  I  scan — 
"  Feel,  I  am  changed  from  woman  into  man.6 

LXX. 

"  The  thing  remained  concealed  between  us  two  ; 
"  So  that  our  bliss  endured  some  months  ;  at  last 
"  We  were  espied  ;  and,  as  I  sorely  rue, 
"  The  tidings  to  the  Spanish  monarch  past. 
"  Thou  that  whilere  preserved'st  me  from  the  crew, 
"  Which  me  into  the  flames  designed  to  casti 
u  By  this  mayst  fully  comprehend  the  rest  ; 
"  But  God  alone  can  read  my  sorrowing  breast." 

LXXL 

So  Bichardetto  spake,  and  by  his  say 
Made  the  dark  path  they  trod  less  irksome  be. 
Up  a  small  heignt  this  while  their  journey  lay, 
Girdled  with  cuff  and  cavern,  drear  to  see. 
Bristling  with  rocks,  a  steep  and  narrow  way 
Was  to  that  rugged  hill  the  stubborn  key  ; 
A  town,  called  Agrismontè,  crowned  the  steep, 
Which  Aldigier  of  Clermont  had  in  keep. 

LXXIL 
Bastard  of  Buovo,  brother  to  the  pair, 
Sir  Vivian  and  Sir  Malagigi  hignt  : 
Who  him  Gerardo's  lawful  son  declare, 
Are  witnesses  of  little  worth  and  light. 
— This,  as  it  may  ! — strong,  valiant,  wise,  and  ware, 
Liberal,  humane,  and  courteous  was  the  knight  ; 
And  on  the  fortress  of  its  absent  lord, 
By  night  and  day,  kept  faithful  watch  and  ward. 
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LXXIIL 
His  cousin  Richardotto,  as  behoved, 
Was  courteously  received  by  Alàigler  ; 
Who  him  as  dearly  as  a  brother  loved, 
And  made  Rogero  for  his  sake  good  cheer  ; 
But  not  with  wonted  welcome  ;— inly  moved— 
He  even  wore  a  visage  sad  and  drear  : 
For  he,  that  day,  ill-tidings  had  received, 
And  hence  in  heart  and  face  the  warrior  grieved. 

LXXIV. 
To  Richardetto  he  exclaims,  instead 
Of  greeting  ;  "  Evil  news  are  hither  blown. 
"  By  a  sure  messenger,  to-day  I  read 
"  That  faithless  Bertolagi  of  JBayonne, 
"  With  barbarous  Lanfusa  has  agreed, 
"  And  costly  spoils  makes  over  to  that  crone  ; 
"  Who  will  consign  to  him  the  brethren  twain, 
"  Thy  Malagigi  and  thy  Viviano  ; 

LXXV. 

"  These  she,  since  Ferrau  took  them,  aye  has  stayed 
"  Imprisoned  in  a  dark  and  evil  cell  ; 
"  Till  the  discourteous  and  foul  pact  was  made 
"  With  that  false  Maganzese  of  whom  I  tell  ; 
"  And  them  to-morrow,  to  a  place  conveyed 
"  'Twixt  Bayonne  and  a  town  of  his,  will  sell 
"  To  him,  who  will  be  present,  to  advance 
"  The  price  of  the  most  precious  blood  in  France. 

LXXVI. 
"  One,  at  a  gallop,  even  now,  to  report 
"  Tidings  to  our  Rinaldo  of  the  wrong, 
"  I  sent  ;  but  fear  that  he  can  ill  resort 
"  To  him  in  time,  the  journey  is  so  long. 
"  Men  have  I  not  to  sally  from  my  fort  ; 
"  And  my  power  halts  where  my  aesire  is  strong 
"  The  traitor  will  the  knights,  if  rendered,  slay  ; 
"  Nor  know  I  what  to  do  nor  what  to  say." 

Lxxvn. 

Sir  Eichardetto  the  ill  news  displease, 
And  (as  they  him)  displease  m  equal  wise 
Eogero  ;  who,  when  silent  both  he  sees, 
Nor  able  any  counsel  to  devise, 
Exclaims  with  mickle  daring  ;  "  Be  at  ease  ; 
"  t  challenge  for  myself  the  whole  emprize  ; 
"  And,  to  set  free  your  brethren,  in  my  hand 
"  More  than  a  thousand  shall  avail  this  brand. 
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LXXVI1I. 

"  I  ask  not  men,  I  ask  not  aid  ;  my  spear 
"  Is,  I  believe,  sufficient  to  the  feat. 
"  I  only  ask  of  you  a  guide  to  steer 
"  Me  to  the  place  where  for  the  exchange  they  moot  : 
"  I  even  in  this  place  will  make  you  hear 
"  Their  cries,  who  for  that  evil  bargain  treat." 
He  said  ;  nor  to  one  listener  of  the  twain, 
That  had  beheld  his  actions,  spake  in  vain. 

LXXIX. 

The  other  heard  him  not,  or  heard  at  most 
As  we  great  talkers  hear,  who  little  do  : 
But  Bichardetto  took  aside  their  host 
And  told,  '  how  him  he  from  the  fire  withdrew  j 
'  And  how  he  was  assured,  beyond  his  boast, 
'  He  would  in  time  and  place  nis  prowess  shew.' 
'Twas  now  that  better  audience  than  before 
Aldigier  lent,  and  set  by  him  great  store  ; 

LXXX. 

And  at  the  feast,  where  Plenty  for  the  three 
Emptied  her  horn,  him  honoured  as  his  lord. 
Here  they  conclude  they  can  the  brethren  free 
Without  more  succour  from  their  gaoler's  ward. 
This  while  Sleep  seized  on  lord  and  family, 
Save  young  Eogero  :  no  repose  afford 
To  him  the  thoughts,  which  evermore  molest, 
And,  rankling  in  his  bosom,  banish  rest. 

LXXXI. 

The  siege  of  Agramant,  to  him  that  day 
Told  by  the  messenger,  he  has  at  heart. 
He  well  discerns  that  every  least  delay 
Will  be  dishonour.     '  What  a  ceaseless  smart 
'  Will  scorn  inflict,  what  shame  will  him  appay, 
'  If  he  against  his  sovereign  lord  take  part  r 
'  Oh  !  what  foul  cowardice,  how  foul  a  crime 
'  His  baptism  will  appear  at  such  a  time  !' 

LXXXII. 

That  true  religion  had  the  stripling  swayed 
Men  might  at  any  other  time  conceive  : 
But  now,  when  needed  was  the  warrior's  aid 
From  siege  the  Moorish  monarch  to  relieve, 
That  Fear  and  Baseness  had  more  largely  weighed, 
In  his  design,  would  every  one  believe, 
Than  any  preference  of  a  Detter  creed  : 
This  thought  makes  good  Eogero's  bosom  bleed. 
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LXXXIII. 
Nor  loss  to  quit  his  Queen,  her  leave  unsought, 
Did  with  llogero's  other  griefs  combine  : 
Now  this  and  now  that  care  upon  him  wrought  ; 
Which  diversely  his  doubtful  neart  incline  : 
The  unhappy  lover  fruitlessly  had  thought 
To  find  her  at  the  abode  of  Flordespine  ; 
Whither  together  went  (as  told  whilere), 
To  succour  Kichardetto,  maid  and  peer. 

LXXXIV. 

He  next  bethinks  him  of  the  promise  plight 
To  meet  at  Vallombrosa's  sanctuary, 
Deems  her  gone  thither,  and  that  'twill  excite 
Her  wonderment  himself  not  there  to  see. 

*  Could  he  at  least  a  message  send  or  write, 

'  That  he  with  reason  might  not  censured  be, 

'  Because  not  only  he  had  disobeyed, 

4  But  was  departed  hence,  and  nothing  said  !' 

LXXXV. 

He,  having  thought  on  many  things,  in  the  end 
Besolves  on  writing  what  behoves  ;  and,  though 
He  knows  not  how  his  letter  he  shall  send, 
In  the  assurance  it  will  safely  go, 
This  hinders  not  ;  he  thinks  that,  as  they  wend, 
Chance  in  his  way  some  faithful  Post  may  throw  ; 
Nor  more  delays  :  up  leaps  the  restless  knight, 
And  calls  for  pen  and  paper,  ink  and  light. 

lxxxvi. 

That  which  is  needed,  in  obedience  meet, 
Aldigier's  valets  bring,  a  careful  band. 
The  youth  begins  to  write  ;  and,  first,  to  greet 
The  maid,  as  wonted  courtesies  demand  ; 
Next  tells,  '  how  Agramant  has  sent  to  entreat, 

•  In  his  dispatches,  succour  at  his  hand  ; 

'  And,  save  he  quickly  to  his  comfort  goes, 
'  Must  needs  be  slain  or  taken  by  his  foes.' 

LXXXYH. 

Then  adds,  *  his  sovereign  being  so  bested, 
'  And  praying  him  for  succour  in  his  pain, 
'  She  must  perceive  what  blame  upon  his  head 
'  Would  light,  if  Agramant  applied  in  vain  ; 
'  And,  since  with  her  he  is  about  to  wed, 
'  'Tis  fitting  he  should  keep  him  without  stain  j 
'  For  ill  he  deems  a  union  could  endure 
'  Between  aught  foul  and  her  so  passing  pure. 

vol.  11.  0 
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LXXXVHI. 

'  And  if  he  erst  a  name,  renowned  and  clear, 
'  Had  laboured  to  procure  by  actions  fair, 
'  And  haying  gained  it  thus,  he  held  it  dear, 
'  — If  this  had  sought  to  keep — with  greater  care 
'  He  kept  it  now, — and  with  a  miser's  fear 
'  Guarded  the  treasure  she  with  him  would  share  ; 
4  Who,  though  distinct  in  body  and  in  limb, 

*  When  wedded,  ought  to  be  one  soul  with  him  ;' 

LXXXIX. 

And,  as  he  erst  by  word,  he  now  explained 
Anew  by  writing,  •  that  the  period  o'er, 

•  For  which  he  was  to  serve  nis  king  constrained, 
'  Unless  it  were  his  lot  to  die  before, 

'  He  would  in  deed  a  christian  be  ordained, 
'  As  in  resolve  he  had  been  evermore  ; 
'  And  of  her  kin,  Rinaldo  and  her  sire, 
'  Her  afterwards  in  wedlock  would  require. 

XC. 
"  I  would,"  he  said,  "  relieve,  with  your  good  will, 
"  My  king,  besieged  by  Charlemagne's  array, 
"  That  the  misjudging  rabble,  prone  to  ill, 
"  Might  never,  to  my  shame  and  scandal,  say  ; 
'  Rogero,  in  fair  wind  and  weather,  still 
'  Waited  upon  his  sovereign,  night  and  day, 
'  And  now  that  Fortune  to  King  Charles  is  fled, 
'  Has  with  that  conquering  lord  nis  ensign  spread.9 

XCI. 
I  fifteen  days  or  twenty  ask,  that  I 
"  Yet  once  again  may  to  our  army  speed  ; 
"  So  that,  by  me  from  leaguering  enemy 
"  The  African  cantonments  may  be  freed  : 
"  I  will  some  fit  and  just  occasion  spy, 
"  Meanwhile,  to  justify  my  change  of  creed. 
"  I  for  my  honour  make  this  sole  request  ; 
"  Then  wholly  yours  for  life,  in  all  things,  rest." 

XCII. 

Rogero  in  such  words  his  thoughts  exposed, 
Which  never  could  by  me  be  fully  snowed  ; 
And  added  more,  nor  from  his  task  reposed, 
Until  the  crowded  paper  overflowed  : 
He  next  the  letter  folded  and  enclosed, 
And  sealed  it,  and  within  his  bosom  stowed  ; 
In  hopes  to  meet  next  morning  by  the  way 
One  who  might  covertly  that  writ  convey. 


•< 
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xeni. 

When  he  had  closed  the  sheet,  that  amorous  knight 
His  eyelids  closed  as  well,  and  rest  ensued  : 
For  Slumber  came  and  steeped  his  wearied  might 
In  balmy  moisture,  from  a  branch  imbued 
With  Lethe's  waters  ;  and  he  slept  till — white 
And  red — a  rain  of  flowers  the  horizon  strewed, 
Painting  the  joyous  east  with  colours  gay  ; 
When  from  her  golden  dwelling  broke  the  day  : 

XCIV. 
And  when  the  greenwood  birds  'gan,  far  and  wide, 
Greet  the  returning  light  with  gladsome  strain, 
Sir  Aldigier  (who  wished  to  be  the  guide, 
Upon  that  journey,  of  the  warlike  twain, 
Who  would  in  succour  of  those  brethren  ride, 
To  rescue  them  from  Bertolagi's  chain) 
Was  first  upon  his  feet  ;  and  either  peer 
Issues  as  well  from  bed,  when  him  they  hear. 

XCV. 
When  clad  and  thoroughly  in  arms  arrayed — 
Bogero  with  the  cousins  took  his  way, 
Having  that  pair  already  warmly  prayed 
The  adventure  on  himself  alone  to  lay  : 
But  these,  by  love  for  those  two  brethren  swayed, 
And  deeming  it  diocourteey  to  obey, 
Stood  out  against  his  prayer,  more  stiff  than  stone, 
Nor  would  consent  that  he  should  wend  alone. 

XCVI. 
True  to  the  time  and  place  of  change,  they  hie 
Whither  Sir  Aldigier 's  advices  teach  ; 
And  there  survey  an  ample  band  who  lie 
Exposed  to  fierce  Apollo  s  heat  ;  in  reach, 
Nor  myrtle-tree  nor  laurel  they  descry, 
Nor  tapering  cypress,  ash,  nor  spreading  beech  : 
But  naked  gravel  with  low  shrubs  discerned, 
Undelved  by  mattock  and  by  share  unturned. 

XCV1I. 
Those  three  adventurous  warriors  halted  where 
A  path  went  through  the  uncultivated  plain, 
And  saw  a  knight  arrive  upon  the  lair, 
Who,  flourished  o'er  with  gold,  wore  Diate  and  chain, 
And  on  green  field  that  beauteous  bird  and  rare, 
Which  longer  than  an  age  extends  its  reign. 
No  more,  my  lord  ;  for  at  my  canto's  close 
I  find  myself  arrived,  and  crave  repose. 

c  2 


CANTO  XXVI. 

ARGUMENT. 

Of  mighty  mitten,  ecwlptmred  m  afomt, 
Does  Malagigi  to  kit  comrade*  tell  : 
O*  them  come  Mamdricardo  ami  Modomomi, 
Ami  forthwith  Utile  follow  fierce  amdfeU, 
Discord  goet  tattering  quarrel  mmd  afroni 
Amid  the  crew  s  hut  whither,  forced  by  spotty 
Fair  Dor  alice  upon  her  palfrey  speeds. 
The  Tartar  hxmg,  amd  Sarzan,  turn  their  steesh 


I. 

Is  former  ages  courteous  ladies  were, 
Who  wonhipt  virtue,  and  not  worldly  gear 
Women  in  this  degenerate  age  are  rare, 
To  whom  aught  else  but  sordid  gain  is  dear 
Bat  they  who  real  goodness  make  their  care, 
Nor  with  the  avaricious  many  steer, 
In  this  frail  life  are  worthy  to  be  blest, 
— Held  glorious  and  immortal  when  at  rest. 

II. 

Bradamant  well  would  deathless  praise  inherit, 
Who  nor  in  wealth  nor  empire  took  delight  ; 
But  in  Hogero's  worth,  excelling  spirit, 
In  his  unbounded  gentlesse  ;  and  aright 
For  this  did  good  Duke  Aymon's  daughter  mer. 
To  be  beloved  of  such  a  valorous  knight  ; 
Who,  what  might  be  for  miracles  received, 
In  future  ages,  for  her  sake  achieved. 

III. 
He,  with  those  two  of  Clermont,  as  whilere 
To  you  I  in  the  former  canto  said, 
I  say  with  Richardet  and  Aldigier,    % 
Was  gone,  to  give  the  prisoned  brethren  aid  : 
I  told,  as  well  how  they  a  cavalier 
Of  haughty  look  approaching  had  surveyed, 
Who  bore  that  noble  bird,  by  fiery  birth 
Kenewed,  and  ever  single  upon  earth. 

IV. 
When  those  three  of  that  warrior  were  espied, 
Poised  on  the  wing,  as  if  about  to  smite, 
He  fain  by  proof  their  prowess  would  have  tried, 
And  if  their  semblance  tallied  with  their  might. 
M  Ih  there,  among  you,  one,"  the  stranger  cried, 
"  Will  prove  upon  me,  which  is  best  in  fight, 
'•  With  lance  or  sword,  till  one  to  ground  be  cast» 
"  While  in  the  sell  his  foe  is  seated  fast  P" 
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V. 

u  — I,  at  your  choice,"  said  Aldi$ier,  "  were  fain 
"  To  flourish  faulchion,  or  to  tilt  with  spear  ; 
44  But  this  with  feat,  which,  if  you  here  remain, 
"  Yourself  may  witness,  so  would  interfere, 
"  That  for  the  present  parley  time  with  pain 
"  Suffices,  and  yet  less  for  the  career. 
"  Six  hundred  men,  or  more,  we  here  attend, 
"  With  whom  we  must  to-day  in  arms  contend. 

VI. 
**  Two  of  our  own  to  rescue  from  their  foes, 
"  And  free  from  chains,  us  Love  and  Pity  sway. 
He  to  that  stranger  next  the  reason  shows 
Why  thus  in  steel  their  bodies  they  array. 
"  So  just  is  the  excuse  which  you  oppose," 
—He  answered — "  that  I  ill  should  this  gainsay, 
And  hold  you  surely  for  three  cavaliers 
That  seldom  upon  earth  will  find  their  peers* 

VII. 

With  you  a  lance  or  two  I  would  have  crost 
To  prove  how  great  your  prowess  in  the  field  ; 
But,  since  'tis  shown  me  at  another's  cost, 
Forego  the  joust,  and  to  your  reasons  yield. 
Warmly  I  pray  your  leave  against  that  host, 

"  To  join  witn  your  good  arms  this  helm  and  shield  ; 

"  And  hope,  if  suffered  of  your  band  to  be, 

"  No  worthless  comrade  shall  you  find  in  me." 

VIII. 
Some  one,  meseems,  may  crave  the  stranger's  name, 
Who  thus  the  champions  on  their  road  delayed, 
And  so  to  partnership  in  arms  laid  claim 
With  those  three  warriors,  for  the  strife  arrayed  : 
Shs — style  no  more  a  man  that  martial  dame— 
Marphisa  was  ;  that  on  Zerbino  laid 
The  task  to  bear  about,  against  his  will. 
Eibald  Gabrina,  prone  to  every  ill. 

IX. 

The  two  of  Clermont  and  their  bold  compeer* 
Gladly  received  her  succour  in  her  cause. 
Whom  cortes  they  believed  a  cavalier, 
And  not  a  damsel,  and  not  what  she  was. 
A  banner  was  espied  by  Aldigier 
And  shown  the  others,  after  little  pause, 
Which  by  the  wavering  wind  was  blown  about, 
And  round  about  it  ranged  a  numerous  rout. 

*  Bagero 
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X. 

And  when,  now  nearer,  the  advancing  crew 
Were  better  marked  in  Moorish  habit  stoled, 
For  Saracens  the  stranger  band  they  knew  ; 
And  they  upon  two  sorry  jades  behold, 
I*  the  middle  of  that  troop,  the  prisoners,  who 
Were  to  the  false  Maganza  to  be  sold. 
Marphisa  cries,  "  Why  is  the  feast  delayed, 
"  When  lo  !  the  guests  are  here,  for  whom  we  stayed  P9* 

XI. 
— "  Not  all  :"  Rogero  said,  "  of  the  array 
"  Invited,  lacks  as  yet  a  numerous  part  : 
"  A  solemn  festival  is  held  to-day, 
"  And  we,  to  grace  it  more,  use  every  art  : 
"  Yet  they  can  now  but  little  more  delay." 
While  thus  they  parley,  they  from  other  part 
Descry  the  treacherous  Maganzese  advance  ; 
So  all  was  ready  to  begin  the  dance. 

XII. 
They  of  Maganza  from  one  quarter  steer, 
And  laden  mules  beneath  tneir  convoy  go, 
Bearing  vest,  gold,  and  other  costly  gear. 
On  the  other  side,  mid  faulchion,  spear,  and  bow,  ' 
Approached  the  captive  two  with  doleful  cheer, 
Who  found  themselves  awaited  by  the  foe  ; 
And  false  and  impious  Bertolagi  heard, 
As  with  the  Moorish  captain  they  conferred. 

XIII. 
Nor  Buovo's  nor  Duke  Avmon's  valiant  son* 
Can  hold,  when  that  false  Maganzese  they  view  ; 
Against  him  both  with  rested  lances  run  : 
He  falls  the  victim  of  those  furious  two, 
Through  belly  and  through  pummel  pierced  by  one, 
And  by  the  other,  in  mid  visage,  through 
His  bleeding  cheeks  :  may  like  disastrous  fate 
O'erwhelm  all  evil  doers,  soon  or  late  ! 

XIV. 

Marphisa  with  Rogero  moved  her  horse 
At  this,  nor  waited  other  trumpet-strain  ; 
Nor  broke  her  lance  in  her  impetuous  course, 
Till  in  succession  three  had  prest  the  plain. 
A  mark  well  worthy  fierce  Jiogero's  force, 
The  paynim  leader  in  a  thought  is  slain  ; 
And  with  him,  pierced  by  the  same  weapon,  go 
Two  others  to  the  gloomy  realms  below. 

•  Aldigier  and  Eichardetto. 
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XV. 

Twas  hence  a  foul  mistake  the  assaulted  made  ; 
It  caused  their  utter  loss,  and  ruined  all  : 
They  of  Maganza  deemed  themselves  betrayed 
By  the  infidels,  upon  their  leader's  fall  : 
On  the  other  side,  so  charged  with  hostile  blade, 
The  Moors  those  Maganzese  assassins  call  ; 
And,  with  fierce  slaughter,  either  angry  horde 
'Gran  bend  the  bow,  and  brandish  lance  and  sword. 

XVI. 

Hogero,  charging  this,  or  the  other  band, 
Slays  ten  or  twenty,  shifting  his  career  ; 
No  fewer  by  the  warlike  damsel's  hand 
Are  slaughtered  and  extinguished,  there  and  here  : 
As  many  men  as  feel  the  murderous  brand 
Are  from  the  saddle  seen  to  disappear  ; 
Before  it  vanish  cuirass,  helms,  and  shields, 
As  the  dry  wood  to  fire  in  forest  yields. 

XVII. 
If  ever  you  remember  to  have  viewed, 

Or  heard, — what  time  the  wasps  divided  are, 
And  all  the  winged  college  is  at  feud, 
Mustering  their  swarms  for  mischief  in  mid  air,— 
The  greeay  swallow  swoop  amid  that  brood, 
To  mangle  and  devour,  and  kill,  and  tear, 
You  must  imagine  so,  on  either  Dart 
The  bold  Rogero  and  Marphisa  dart. 

XVIII. 
Not  so  Sir  Hichardet  and  Aldigier, 
Varied  the  dance  between  those  squadrons  twain  ; 
For,  heedless  of  the  Moors,  each  cavalier 
Had  but  an  eye  to  false  Maganza's  train. 
The  brother  of  Rinaldo,  Charles's  peer, 
Much  courage  added  to  much  might  and  main  ; 
And  these  were  now  redoubled  by  the  spite, 
Which  against  false  Maganza  warned  the  knight. 

XIX. 

This  cause  made  him  who  in  his  fury  shared, 
Good  Buovo's  bastard,  seem  a  lion  fell  ; 
He,  without  pause,  each  trusty  helmet  pared 
With  his  good  blade,  or  crushed  it  like  the  shell 
Of  brittle  egg  ;  and  who  would  not  have  dared— 
Would  not  have  shown  a  Hector's  worth  as  welly 
Having  two  such  companions  in  the  stower, 
Of  warlike  wights  the  very  choice  and  flower? 
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XX. 

Marphisa,  waging  all  the  while  the  fight» 
On  her  companions  often  turned  to  gaze, 
And  as  she  marked  their  rivalry  in  might, 
Admiring,  upon  all  bestowed  her  praise  ; 
But  when  she  on  Eogero  fixed  her  sight, 
Deemed  him  unparalleled  ;  and  in  amaze, 
At  times  believed  that  Paladin  was  Mars, 
Who  left  his  heaven  to  mix  in  mortal  wan. 

XXI. 

She  marvels  at  the  champion's  horrid  blows  ; 
She  marvels  how  in  vain  they  never  fell. 
The  iron,  smit  by  Balisarda,  shows 
like  paper,  not  like  stubborn  plate  and  shell. 
To  pieces  helm  and  solid  corslet  goes, 
And  men  are  severed,  even  to  the  sell  ; 
Whom  into  equal  parts  those  strokes  divide, 
Half  dropt  on  this,  and  half  on  the  other  side. 

XXII. 

With  the  same  downright  stroke,  he  overbore 
The  horse  and  rider,  bleeding  in  the  dust  ; 
The  heads  of  others  from  their  shoulders  bore, 
And  parted  from  the  hips  the  bleeding  bust. 
He  often  at  a  blow  cleft  five  and  more  ; 
And — but  I  doubt  who  hears  me  might  distrust 
What  of  a  seeming  falsehood  bears  the  impress— 
I  would  say  more  ;  but  I  parforce  say  less. 

XXIII. 
Good  Turpin,  he  who  knows  that  he  tells  true, 
And  leaves  men  to  believe  what  they  think  right, 
Says  of  Eogero  wondrous  things,  which  you 
Hearing  related,  would  as  falsehoods  slight. 
Thus,  with  Marphisa  matched,  that  hostile  crew 
Appears  like  ice,  and  she  like  burning  light. 
In  or  her  Eogero  with  less  marvel  eves, 
Than  she  had  marked  his  valour  with  surprise. 

XXIV. 

As  she  had  Mars  in  bold  Eogero  seen, 
Perhaps  Bellona  he  had  deemed  the  maid, 
If  for  a  woman  he  had  known  that  queen, 
Who  seemed  the  contrary,  in  arms  arrayed  ; 
And  haply  emulation  had.  between 
The  pair  ensued,  by  whom  with  cruel  blade 
Most  deadly  signs  of  prowess  should  be  shown, 
Mid  that  vue  herd,  on  sinew,  flesh,  and  bone. 
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XXV. 

To  rout  each  hostile  sqadroE,  filled  with  dread, 
Sufficed  the  soul  and  valour  of  the  four  ; 
Nor  better  arms  remained  for  them  who  fled 
Than  the  sharp  goads  which  on  their  heels  they  wore. 
Happy  was  he  with  courser  well  bested  ! 
By  trot  or  amble  they  set  little  store  ; 
Aid  he  who  had  no  steed,  here  learned,  dismayed, 
How  wretched  is  the  poor  foot-soldier's  trade. 

XXVI. 

The  conquerors'  prize  remained  both  field  and  prey  ; 
Nor  was  there  footman  left  nor  muleteer  ; 
The  Moor  took  this,  Maganza  took  that  way  ; 
One  leaves  the  prisoners,  and  owe  leaves  the  gear. 
With  visage  glad,  and  yet  with  heart  more  gay, 
The  four  untied  each  captive  cavalier  ; 
Nor  were  less  diligent  to  free  from  chains 
The  prisoned  pages,  and  unload  the  wains. 

xxvn. 

Besides  good  quantity  of  silver  fine, 
Wrought  into  different  vessels,  with  a  store 
Of  feminine  array,  of  fair  design, 
Embroidered  round  about  with  choicest  lore, 
And  suit  of  Flemish  tapestry,  framed  to  Une 
Royal  apartments,  wrought  with  silk  and  ore— 
— They,  'mid  more  costly  things  in  plenty  spread— 
Discovered  flasks  of  wine,  and  meat  and  bread. 

XXVIII. 
When  now  the  conquering  troop  their  temples  bare, 
All  see  they  have  received  a  damsel's  aid, 
Known  by  her  curling  locks  of  golden  hair, 
And  delicate  and  beauteous  face  displayed  : 
Her  the  knights  honoured  much,  and  to  declare 
Her  name,  so  well  deserving  glory,  prayed  ; 
Nor  she,  that  ever  was  of  courteous  mood 
Among  her  friends,  their  instances  withstood. 

XXIX. 

With  viewing  her  they  cannot  sate  their  eyes, 
Who  in  the  battle  such  had  her  espied, 
She  speaks  but  with  the  Child,  but  him  descries 
None  prizes,  values  none,  'twould  seem,  beside. 
Meanwhile  '  that  *eady  spread  a  banquet  lies/ 
To  them  is  by  the  servants  notified. 
This  they  had  served  about  a  neighbouring  fountain. 
Screened  from  the  sun  by  an  o'ershadowing  mountain. 
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XXX, 

This  spring  was  one  of  those  four  fountains  rare, 
Of  those  in  France  produced  by  Merlin's  sleight  ; 
Encompassed  round  about  with  marble  fair, 
Shining  and  polished,  and  than  milk  more  white. 
There  in  the  stone  choice  figures  chiselled  were, 
By  that  magician's  godlike  labour  di^ht  ; 
Save  voice  was  wanting,  these  you  might  hare  thought 
Were  living  and  with  nerve  and  spirit  fraught. 

XXXI. 

Here,  to  appearance,  from  the  forest  prest 
A  cruel  Beast  and  hideous  to  the  eye, 
With  teeth  of  wolf,  an  ass's  head  and  crest, 
A  carcass  with  long  famine  lean  and  dry, 
And  lion's  claws  ;  a  fox  in  all  the  rest  : 
Which  seemed  to  ravage  France  and  Italy, 
And  Spain  and  England's  desolated  strands, 
Europe  and  Asia,  and  in  fine  all  lands.1 

XXXII. 

That  beast  the  low  and  those  of  proudest  port 
Had  slain  or  maimed  throughout  this  earthly  ball  ; 
Yea,  fiercest  seemed  on  those  of  noble  sort, 
Sovereign  and  satrap,  prince  and  peer,  to  fall  ; 
And  made  most  havoc  in  the  Soman  court  ; 
For  it  had  slaughtered  Pope  and  Cardinal  : 
Had  filled  St.  Peter's  beauteous  seat  with  scathe. 
And  brought  foul  scandal  on  the  Holy  Faith. 

XXXIII. 
Whate'er  she  touches,  wall  or  rampire  steep, 
Goes  to  the  ground  ;  where'er  the  monster  wends, 
Each  fortress  opens  ;  neither  castle-keep, 
Nor  city  from  her  rage  its  wealth  defends. 
Honours  divine  as  well  that  Beast  would  reap, 
It  seems  (while  the  besotted  rabble  bends) 
And  claim  withal,  as  to  its  keeping  given, 
The  sacred  keys  which  open  Hell  and  Heaven. 

XXXIV. 

Approaching  next,  is  seen  a  cavalier, 
His  temples  circled  with  imperial  bay  ; 
Three  youths  with  him  in  company  appear, 
With  golden  lilies  wrought  in  their  array  : 
A  lion  seems  against  that  monster  drear 
To  issue,  with  the  same  device  as  they  : 
The  names  of  these  are  on  the  marble  read, 
Some  on  their  skirt,  some  written  overhead. 
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XXXV. 

Of  those  who  «o  against  that  Beast  advance, 
One  to  the  hilt  has  in  his  life-blood  dyed 
His  faulchion,  Francis  styled  the  first  of  France  ; 
With  Austrian  Maximilian  at  his  side  : 
In  one,  who  gores  his  gullet  with  the  lance, 
The  emperor  Charles  the  fifth  is  signified  : 
Henry  the  eighth  of  England  is  he  hight, 
Who  in  the  monster's  breast  a  dart  has  pight. 

XXXVI. 

The  tenth,  in  writing,  on  his  back  displayed 
The  Lion,  who  that  Beast  is  seen  to  hold 
By  both  his  ears,  and  him  so  well  has  bayed, 
That  thither  troop  assistants  manifold. 
'Twould  seem  the  world  all  fear  aside  has  laid  ; 
And  in  amendment  of  their  errors  old, 
Thitherward  nobles  troop,  but  these  are  few 
And  so  that  hideous  Beast  those  hunters  slew. 

XXXVII. 

In  wonder  stood  long  time  that  warlike  train, 
Desirous,  as  the  storied  work  they  traced, 
To  know  by  hands  of  whom  that  Beast  was  slain, 
Which  had  so  many  smiling  lands  defaced, 
The  names  unknown  to  them,  though  figured  plain 
Upon  the  marble  which  that  fountain  cased  : 
Tney  one  another  prayed,  if  any  guessed 
That  story,  he  would  tell  it  to  the  rest. 

XXXVIII. 

Vivian  on  Malagigi  turned  his  eyes, 
Who  listening  stood  this  while,  yet  spake  he  nought. 
"  With  thee,"  he  cried,  "  to  tell  the  meaning  lies, 
"  That  shouldst  by  what  I  see  in  this  be  taught  : 
"  Who  are  they,  by  whose  darts  and  lances  dies 
"  The  hideous  monster,  that  to  bay  is  brought  P' 
—And  Malagigi — "  Hitherto  their  glory 
"  No  author  has  consigned  to  living  story. 

XXXIX. 

"  The  chiefs  whose  names  are  graved  upon  the  stone, 
"  Not  yet  have  moved  upon  this  worldly  stage  ; 
"  But  will  within  seven  hundred  years  fee  known, 
"  To  the  great  honour  of  a  future  age. 
"  What  time  king  Arthur  filled  the  British  throne» 
"  This  fountain  Merlin  made,  enchanter  sage  ; 
M  Who  things  to  come  upon  the  marble  fair 
"  Made  sculpture  by  a  cunning  artist's  eare. 
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XL. 

"  This  Beast,  when  weights  and  measures  first  were  found, 
"  Came  out  of  nether  hell  ;  when  on  the  plain, 
"  Common  before,  men  fixed  the  landmark's  bound, 
"  And  fashioned  written  pacts  with  jealous  pain  ; 
"  Yet  walked  not  every  where,  at  first,  her  round  : 
"  Unvisited  she  left  yet  many  a  reign  : 
"  Through  diverse  places  in  our  time  she  wends  ; 
"  But  the  vile  rabble  and  the  crowd  offends. 

XLL 
"  From  the  beginning  even  to  our  day, 

"  Aye  has  that  monster  grown,  and  aye  will  grow  ; 
"  And  till  much  time  be  past  will  grow  alway  : 
"  Was  never  mightier,  nor  worse  cause  of  woe. 
"  That  Python,  oft  the  theme  of  ancient  lay, 
"  So  passing  wonderful  and  fierce  in  show, 
"  Came  not  by  half  this  loathsome  monster  nigh, 
"  In  all  its  foulness  and  deformity. 

XLII. 
"  Dread  desolation  shall  it  make  ;  nor  place 
••  Will  unpolluted  or  untainted  be  : 
"And  you  in  the  mysterious  sculpture  trace 
"  But  little  of  its  foul  iniquity. 
"  The  world,  when  weary  of  imploring  grace, 
"  Those  worthy  peers  (whose  names  you  sculptured  see, 
"  And  which  shall  blazing  carbuncle  outshine), 
"  To  succour  in  its  utmost  need  combine. 

XLIII. 
"  No  one  shall  more  that  cruel  beast  molest 
"  Than  Francis,  who  the  realm  of  France  will  steer, 
"  Who  justly  shall  be  forward  in  this  quest, 
"  Whom  none  shall  go  beyond,  whom  few  shall  peer 
"  Since  he  in  splendour,  as  in  all  the  rest, 
"  Wanting  in  worth,  will  many  make  appear 
"  Who  whilom  perfect  seemed.  ;  so  fade  and  yield 
"  All  lesser  glories  to  the  sun  revealed. 

XLIV. 
"  In  the  first  year  of  his  successful  reign, 
"  The  crown  yet  ill  secure  upon  his  front, 
"  He  threads  the  Alps,  and  makes  their  labour  vain, 
"  Who  would  against  his  arms  maintain  the  Mount, 
"  Impelled  by  generous  and  by  just  disdain, 
"  That  unavenged  as  yet  is  that  affront, 
"  Which  a  French  army  suffered  from  their  rage, 
"  Who  poured  from  beast-cote,  field,  and  pasturage  : 
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XLV. 

"  And  thence  shall  into  the  rich  Lombard  plain 
"  Descend,  with  all  the  flower  of  France,  and  so 
Shall  break  the  Switzer,  that  henceforth  in  vain 
Would  he  uplift  his  horn  against  the  foe. 
To  the  sore  scandal  of  the  Church  and  Spain, 
"  And  to  the  Florentine's  much  scathe  and  woe, 
"  By  him  that  famous  castle  shall  be  quelled, 
"  Which  inexpugnable  whilere  was  held.9 

XLVI. 
In  quelling  it  his  honoured  faulchion,  more 
Than  other  arms,  availing  shall  be  found  ; 
"  Which  first  that  cruel  Beast  to  death  will  gore, 
•'  The  foul  destroyer  of  each  country  round  : 
"  Parforce  will  every  standard  fly  before 
"  That  conquering  faulchion,  or  be  cast  to  ground  : 
"  Nor,  stormed  by  it,  will  rampart,  fosse,  or  wall, 
"  Secure  the  city,  they  surround,  from  fall, 

XLVII. 
•'  Imbued  with  every  generous  quality, 

"  Which  can  in  great  commander  be  confined, 

"  — Prudence  like  his  who  won  Thrasymen» 

"  And  Trebbia's  field,  with  Caesar's  daring  mind, 

"  And  Alexander's  fortune,  him  I  see  ; 

"  Without  which  all  designs  are  mist  and  wind  ; 

"  Withal,  so  passing  liberal,  I  in  none 

"  Mark  his  example  or  his  paragon." 

XLVIII. 
So  Malagigi  to  his  comrades  said, 
And  moved  in  them  desire  some  name  to  hear 
Of  others,  who  had  laid  that  monster  dead, 
Which  to  slay  others  had  been  used  whilere. 
Among  the  first  Bernardo's  name  was  read,3 
Much  vaunted  in  the  writing  of  the  Seer  : 
Who  said,  "  Through  him  as  known  is  Bibbiena 
"  As  her  own  neighbour  Florence  and  Siena. 

XLIX. 
"  More  forward  in  this  chase  shall  no  one  show 
"  Than  Sigismond,  than  Lewis,  and  than  John  ; 
"  Each  to  that  hideous  beast  a  cruel  foe  ; 
"  One  a  Gonzaga,  one  of  Arragon, 
"  And  one  a  Salviati  :"*  with  them  go 
"  Francis  Gonzaga  and  Frederick  his  son  :* 
"  Brother  and  son-in-law,  their  aid  afford  ; 
"  One  chief  Ferrara's,  one  Urbino's  lord.6 
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L. 

"  Of  one  of  these  the  son.  Sir  Guidobald,' 
"  Will  not  by  lire,  or  other,  distanced  be  : 
"  With  Ottobon  de  Flisco,  Sinibald8 
"  Chases  the  beast,  both  striving  eaually  : 
44  Lewis  de  Gazolo9  its  neck  has  galled 
"  With  one  of  those  keen  darts,  Apollo's  fee, 
"  Given  with  his  bow,  what  time  as  well  his  glaive. 
"  The  god  of  war,  to  gird  that  warrior,  gave. 

LI. 

"  Two  Hercules  and  two  Hippolyti10 
"  Of  Este,  a  Hercules  ana  Hippolyte 
"  Of  the  Gonzaga*'  and  the  Medici, 
"  Hunt  and  fatigue  the  monster  in  his  flight  : 
"  Nor  Julian11  lets  his  ^ood  son  pass  him  by  ; 
"  Nor  bold  Ferrant ia  his  brother  ;  nor  less  wight 
"  Is  Andrew  Doria  :13  nor  by  any  one 
"  Is  Francis  Sforza14  in  the  chase  outdone. 

LIT. 

"  Of  good  Avalo's  glorious  lineage  bred.1* 
"  Two  chiefs  that  mountain  for  their  bearing  show  ; 
"  Which,  hiding  him,  from  dragon-feet  to  head, 
"  The  wicked  Typheus  seems  to  keep  below. 
"  'Mid  those  combined,  to  lay  the  monster  dead, 
"  Shall  none  more  forward  than  this  couple  go  : 
"  Him  Francis  of  Pescara16  names  the  text  ; 
"  Alphonso,  hight  of  Guasto,17  is  the  next. 

LIII. 
"  But  where  leave  I  Gonsalvo  Ferrant,1*  who 
"  Is  held  in  such  esteem,  the  pride  of  Spain  ? 
"  So  praised  by  Malagigi,  that  him  few 
"  Equal  among  the  worthies  of  that  train. 
"  William,  8urnamed  of  Monferrato,19  view 
"  'Mid  those  that  have  the  hideous  monster  slain  : 
"  But  these  are  few  compared  with  numbers  round, 
"  Whom  that  despiteous  Beast  shall  kill  or  wound.*' 

LIV. 

To  converse  gay  the  friends  themselves  addrest, 
And  seemly  pastimes,  when  their  meal  was  done, 
Through  the  not  noontide,  and  fine  carpets  prest, 
'Mid  shrubs,  by  which  that  limpid  river  run. 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  that  the  rest 
Might  be  more  tranquil,  watched  with  armour  on  ; 
When  unaccompanied  they  saw  a  dame, 
Who  quickly  towards  their  place  of  shelter  came  ; 
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LV. 

Hippalca  she  ;  from  whom  was  torn  away 
Frontino,  that  good  horse,  by  Eodomont  : 
Him  had  sho  long  pursued  the  former  day, 
And  now  with  prayer,  now  followed  with  affront. 
Which  booting  nought,  she  had  retraced  her  way, 
To  seek  Bogero  out  in  Agrismont  ; 
And,  how  1 know  not,  heard  upon  her  round, 
He  here  with  Bichardetto  would  be  found. 

LVI. 

And,  for  to  her  well  known  was  that  repair, 
Used  by  her  often,  she  herself  addrest 
Towards  the  fount,  and  in  that  quarter  fair 
Found  him,  and  in  what  manner  was  exprest  : 
But  like  emba8sadre8B,  who — wise  and  ware — 
Better  than  was  enjoined  performs  a  best, 
When  Bichardetto  Bhe  beheld,  made  show 

-    As  if  she  good  Bogero  did  not  know. 

LVIL 
She  turned  her  wholly  to  Sir  Bichardet, 
As  bound  direct  to  him  ;  and,  on  his  side, 
He  who  well  knew  her,  straight  uprose  and  met, 
And  asked  that  damsel  whitherward  she  hied. 
Hippaloa,  with  her  eyes  yet  red  and  wet 
From  her  long  weeping,  sighing  deeply,  cried, 
But  cried  aloud,  that  young  Rogero,  near 
The  warrior  she  addrest,  her  tale  might  hear  : 

LVIIL 
"  I  from  Mount  Alban  with  a  courser  sped  ; 
"  (So  your  good  sister  had  commanded  me) 
"  A  horse  much  loved  by  her,  and  highly  bred  ; 
"  Frontino  is  yclept  that  charger  free  ; 
"  And  him  I  more  than  thirty  miles  had  led 
"  Towards  Marseilles,  where  she  designed  to  be 
"  Within  few  days  ;  by  her  enjoined  to  wend 
"  Thither,  and  her  arrival  there  attend. 

LIX. 
"  I  in  the  sure  belief  pursued  my  course, 
"  Was  none  so  stout  of  heart,  if  I  should  say 
"  How  Sir  Binaldo's  sister  owned  the  horse, 
"  He  would  presume  to  take  that  steed  away. 
"  But  vain  was  my  design  ;  for  him  parforce 
•'*  A  Saracen  took  from  me  yesterday  : 
"  Nor,  when  to  him  his  master's  name  I  read, 
'  Will  that  bold  robber  render  back  the  steed 
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LX. 

"  Him  I  to-day  and  all  the  day  before 
"  Have  prayed,  and  prayer  and  menace  proving  rain, 
"  Aye  cursing  him  and  execrating  sore, 
"  Have  left  at  little  distance  ;  where,  with  pain, 
"  Both  to  his  courser  and  himself,  the  Moor, 
"  As  best  he  can,  a  combat  does  maintain 
"  Against  a  knight,  who  him  so  hard  has  prest, 
"  I  trust  my  injury  shall  be  redrest." 

LXI. 
At  this  Rogero,  leaping  on  his  feet, 
Who  scarcely  had  endured  the  whole  to  hear, 
To  Richardetto  turned  ;  and,  as  a  meet 
Guerdon  for  his  good  deed,  the  cavalier 
Did,  with  beseeching  infinite,  entreat 
To  let  him  singly  with  that  damsel  steer, 
Until  she  showed  the  paynim,  who  by  force 
Had  wrested  from  her  hands  that  goodly  horse. 

LXII. 
Richardet  (though  it  seems  discourtesy 
To  yield  to  other  champion  that  emprize, 
Which  by  himself  should  terminated  be) 
Yet  with  Rogero's  earnest  suit  complies  ; 
Who  takes  farewell  of  that  good  company, 
And  with  the  damsel  on  her  journey  hies. 
And  leaves  those  others,  whom  his  feats  confound, 
Not  merely  lost  in  wonder,  but  astound. 

LXII  I. 
To  him  Hippaltfa  said,  when  she  apart 
Had  drawn  him  to  some  distance  from  the  rest, 
'  She  was  dispatched  by  her  that  in  her  heart 
4  Bore  of  his  worth  the  image  so  imprest  ; 
'  — And  added,  without  using  farther  art, 
1  All  that  her  lady  had  to  him  addrest  ; 
'  And  if  she  told  another  tale  whilere, 
'  Of  Richardetto  she  was  then  in  fear.' 

LXIV. 
She  added,  '  how  the  author  of  that  deed 
'  Had  also  said  to  her  with  mickle  pride  ; 
"  Because  I  know  Rogero  owns  the  Bteed, 
"  More  willingly  I  take  him  from  his  guide. 
"  If  he  would  repossess  the  courser,  read 
"  To  him  what  I  have  no  desire  to  hide, 
1  am  that  Rodomont,  whose  martial  worth 
Scatters  its  splendour  tlirough  this  ample  earth." 
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LXV. 

listening,  the  visage  of  the  youthful  knight 
Showed  with  what  rage  his  heart  was  in  a  flame, 
As  well  as  that  the  horse  was  his  delight  ; 
As  well  upon  account  of  whence  it  came  ; 
And  also  that 't  was  reft  in  his  despite  ; 
He  sees  dishonour  will  ensue  and  blame, 
Save  he  from  Bodomont  redeem  the  prey, 
And  with  a  due  revenge  that  wrong  repay. 

LXVL 
With  him,  without  repose,  the  damsel  rides, 
Who  with  his  foe  would  bring  him  front  to  front  ; 
And  thither  journies  where  the  road  divides, 
And  one  branch  cuts  the  plain,  one  climbs  the  mount, 
And  either  pathway  to  that  valley  guides, 
Where  she  had  newly  left  King  Bodomont. 
The  mountain  track  was  short,  but  trod  with  pain  ; 
That  other  longer  far,  but  smooth  and  plain. 

LXVII. 
Hippalca's  ardour  to  retrieve  the  prey, 
And  upon  Bodomont  avenge  the  wrong, 
Incites  that  maid  the  mountain  to  assay  ; 
By  which  (as  said)  the  journey  was  less  long  : 
while  Mandricardo,  Bodomont,  and  they 
Of  whom  I  erst  made  mention  in  my  song, 
That  easier  track  across  the  level  hold  ; 
And  thus  encounter  not  Bogero  bold. 

LXVIII. 
Until  King  Agramant  shall  succoured  be. 
Suspended  is  their  quarrel  (in  what  wise 
You  know),  and  in  the  champions'  company 
Doralice,  cause  of  all  their  discord,  hies. 
Now  hear  the  upshot  of  this  history  ! 
Their  way  directly  by  that  fountain  lies. 
Beside  wU  ma/gin  are  in  pastime  met 
Marphisa  and  Aldigier  and  Bichardet. 

LXIX. 
Marphisa  had,  at  her  companions'  prayer, 
Clothed  her  in  female  ornaments  and  vest, 
Of  those,  which  by  Maganza's  traitor  were 
Late  to  Lanfusa,  in  full  trust,  addrest  ; 
And,  though  the  appearance  of  that  maid  was  rare 
Without  her  corslet,  casque  and  all  the  rest, 
—At  their  entreaty,  these  for  once  laid  down — 
She  deigned  to  seem  a  maid  and  donned  the  gown. 

VOL.  II.  D 


64  ORLANDO  FUSI080.  CAJTTO  ZXfL 

LXX. 

Ab  soon  as  Mandricardo  saw  her  face, 
In  trust  that,  could  he  win  her  in  affray, 
He  would  that  maid,  in  recompense  and  place 
Of  Doralice,  to  Kodomont  convey  -, 
As  if  Love  trafficked  in  such  contracts  base, 
And  lover  could  his  lady  change  away, 
Nor  yet  with  reason  at  the  event  be  pained» 
If  he  in  losing  one  another  gained. 

LXXL 

Hence  with  a  damsel  to  provide  the  peer, 
That  he  himself  the  other  may  retain  ; 
Deemine  her  worthy  any  cavalier, 
He  would  by  foroe  of  arms  the  maid  obtain  ; 
And,  as  if  he  could  suddenly  hold  dear 
This  maid  as  that,  on  him  bestow  the  gain 
And  all  of  those,  whom  he  about  her  spied, 
Forthwith  to  joust  and  single  fight  defied* 

LXXIL 

Vivian  and  Malagigi  (who  were  dight 
In  arms,  as  guarà  and  surety  for  the  rest,) 
One  and  the  other  champion— prompt  for  fight, 
Rose  lightly  from  the  herbage  which  they  preet, 
Deeming  they  had  to  joust  with  either  knight  ; 
But  Eodomont,  who  came  not  on  this  quest, 
No  motion  made  as  he  a  course  would  run  ; 
So  that  they  had  to  tourney  but  with  one. 

LXXIIL 
Sir  Vivian  is  the  first  who  moves  his  horse, 
With  mighty  heart,  and  lays  his  weapon  low  ; 
And  he,  that  Tartar  king,  renowned  tor  force, 
With  greater  puissance  meets  the  coming  foe. 
His  lance  each  warrior  levels  in  the  course 
Where  he  bests  trusts  to  plant  the  furious  blow. 
Vainly  Sir  Vivian's  spear  the  casque  offends  ; 
Nor  throws  that  paynim  knight,  nor  even  bends. 

LXXIV. 
That  Tartar's  harder  weapon  makes  the  shield 
Of  Vivian,  at  their  onset,  fly  like  glass  ; 
And,  tumbling  from  his  saddle  on  the  field, 
Extends  the  champion  amid  flowers  and  grass. 
To  run  his  chance  Sir  Malagigi,  steeled, 
Did  to  his  brother's  succour  quickly  pass  ; 
But  (such  that  warrior's  hurry  to  be  near) 
Bather  accompanied,  than  venged  the  peer. 
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LXXV. 
The  other  of  those  brethren  armed  before 
His  cousin,  and  had  backed  his  courser  wight  ; 
And,  having  first  defied,  encountered  sore, 
Spurring  with  flowing  rein,  the  stranger  knight. 
Against  the  tempered  helm  that  pagan  wore 
Sounded  the  blow,  an  inch  below  the  sight  : 
Heaven-high  the  truncheon  flew,  in  fragments  broke, 
But  the  stout  pagan  winced  not  for  the  stroke. 

LXXVI. 
Him  on  the  left  side  smote  that  paynim  peer, 
And  (for  the  blow  was  with  huge  force  designed) 
Little  his  shield,  and  less  his  iron  gear, 
Availed,  which  opened  like  the  yielding  rhind  : 
The  weapon  pierced  his  shoulder  ;  Aldigier 
Now  right  now  left  upon  his  horse  inclined  ; 
Then  him,  'mid  grass  and  flowers,  his  comrades  view, 
With  arms  of  crimson,  face  of  pallid,  hue. 

Lxxvn. 

Next  Bichardetto  comes,  and  for  the  blow 
Intended,  levels  such  a  mighty  lance, 
He  showed  himself,  as  he  was  wont  to  show, 
Worthy  to  be  a  paladin  of  France  ; 
And  had  stamped  signs  of  this  upon  the  foe, 
If  he  had  warred  on  him  with  equal  chance  ; 
But  prostrate  rolled,  encumbered  by  his  steed  ; 
Nor  fell  the  courser  through  his  lord's  misdeed. 

LXXVIH. 
When  knight  appeared  not  on  the  other  side, 
Who  should  m  joust  the  paynim  king  affront, 
He  thought  the  damsel  was  his  prize,  and  hied 
Thither,  where  she  was  seated  by  the  fount. 
And — "  Lady,  you  are  mine,"  the  Tartar  cried, 
"  Save  other  champion  in  your  succour  mount  ; 
"  Nor  can  you  make  denial  or  excuse, 
"  Since  such  the  right  of  war  and  common  use." 

LXXIX. 
Marphisa  raised  her  face  with  haughty  cheer, 
And  answered  him  ;  "  Thy  judgment  wanders  far  J 
"  I  will  concede  thy  sentence  would  be  clear, 
"  Concluding  I  am  thine  by  right  of  war, 
"  If  either  were  my  lord  or  cavalier 
"  Of  those,  by  thee  unhorsed  in  bloody  jar  : 
'•  Nor  theirs  am  I,  nor  other's,  but  my  own. 
**  Who  wins  me,  wins  me  from  myself  alone. 
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LXXX. 

"  I  too  with  lance  and  sword  do  doughty  deed, 
"  And  more  than  one  good  knight  on  earth  hare  laid. 
"  — Give  me,"  she  cried,  "  my  armour  and  my  steed." 
And  readily  her  squires  that  hest  obeyed  : 
Then  in  her  waistcoat  stood,  of  flowing  weed 
Despoiled,  with  well-knit  form  and  charms  displayed  ; 
And  in  all  points  (such  strength  she  shewed  and  grace) 
Resembled  heavenly  Mars,  except  her  face. 

LXXXI. 

The  damsel  donned  her  sword,  when  arm'd  all  o'er, 
And  on  her  courser  leapt  with  nimble  spring  ; 
And,  right  and  left,  she  made  him,  thrice  or  more 
Poised  on  his  haunches,  turn  in  narrow  ring. 
And,  levelling  the  sturdy  lance  she  bore, 
Defied,  and  next  assailed,  the  Tartar  king. 
So  combating  with  Peleus'  son,  of  yore, 
Penthiselsea  warred  on  Trojan  shore. 

LXXXH. 

Like  brittle  crystal,  in  that  proud  career, 
The  weapons  at  the  rest  to  pieces  went  ; 
Yet  neither  of  those  warriors,  't  would  appear, 
Backwards  one  inch  at  their  encounter  bent. 
Marphisa,  who  would  willingly  be  clear 
What  of  a  closer  fight  would  be  the  event, 
For  a  new  combat  with  the  paynim  lord, 
Wheeled,  to  attack  that  warrior  with  the  sword. 

LXXXIII. 

That  Tartar  cursed  the  elements  and  sky, 
When  her  he  saw  remaining  in  her  sell  ; 
And  she,  who  thought  to  make  his  buckler  fly, 
Cursed  heaven  as  loudly  as  that  infidel. 
Already  were  their  faulchions  raised  on  high, 
Which  on  the  enchanted  arms  like  hammers  fell 
Enchanted  arms  both  combatants  enclose, 
Never  more  needed  by  those  deadly  foes. 

LXXXIV. 

So  perfect  are  the  champions'  plate  and  chain, 
They  thrust  or  cut  of  spear  or  faulchion  stay  ; 
So  that  the  two  the  battle  might  maintain, 
Throughout  this  and  throughout  another  day  : 
But  Rodomont  leaps  in  between  the  twain, 
And  taxes  Mandricardo  with  delay  ; 
Crying,  "  If  battle  here  is  to  be  done, 
"  Finish  we  that  which  we  to-day  begun. 
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LXXXV. 

"  We  made  a  trace,  thou  knowest,  upon  pact 
"  Of  furnishing  our  baffled  forces  aid  ; 
"  Nor  foe  in  joust  or  fiffht  can  be  attacked 
"  By  ua  with  justice  till  this  debt  be  paid." 
Then  to  Marphisa  he  in  reverent  act 
Addressed  himself,  and  of  that  courier  said  ; 
And  next  recounted  to  the  martial  dame, 
How  seeking  aid  for  Agramant  he  came. 

LXXXVI. 
Next  prays  '  not  only  with  that  Tartar  knight 
'  She  will  abandon  or  defer  the  fray  ; 
'  But  that,  Troyano's  valiant  son  to  right, 
'  She  will,  together  with  them,  wend  her  way  ; 
4  By  which  her  warlike  fame  a  higher  flight, 
'  More  easily  may,  even  to  heaven,  assay, 
'  Than  in  a  quarrel  of  such  paltry  guise, 
'  Which  offers  hindrance  to  such  fair  emprise.' 

LXXXVII. 
Marphisa,  who  had  evermore  in  thought 
To  prove  the  paladins  of  Charles,  aud  who 
To  Prance  was  over  land  and  ocean  brought, 
From  clime  so  distant,  with  no  other  view, 
Than  by  her  own  experience  to  be  taught 
If  their  far-spread  renown  were  false  or  true, 
Resolved  together  with  the  troop  to  speed, 
As  soon  as  she  had  heard  their  monarch's  need. 

LXXXVIII. 
Meanwhile  Bogero,  with  that  guiding  may, 
Had  vainly  by  the  rugged  pathway  sped  : 
Who  that  king  Eodomont  another  way 
Had  taken,  when  he  reached  the  mountain,  read  i 
And  thinking  that  he  was  not  far  away, 
And  the  road  straight  towards  that  fountain  led, 
Trotting  in  haste  behind  the  Sarzan  hied, 
Where  he  new  prints  upon  the  path  espied. 

LXXXIX. 

9  Hippalea  he  to  Mont  Albano/  prayed, 

'  To  wend,  which  distant  one  day's  journey  lies  i 
'  Because  to  seek  anew  that  fountain-glade, 
'  Would  be  to  wander  in  too  wide  a  guise. 
'  And  that  she  need  not  doubt  withal,'  he  said, 
«  But  that  he  would  retrieve  the  ravished  prise. 
'  And,  were  she  in  Mount  Alban — or  where \ 
'  Towed  she  the  tidings  speedily  should  hear.' 
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XC. 

And  gave  the  letter  to  that  maid  to  bear. 
Which,  writ  by  him,  he  in  his  bosom  wore, 
And  added  many  matters,  with  the  prayer, 
'  She  would  excuse  him  by  her  friendly  lore.' 
Hippalca  in  her  memory  nit,  with  care, 
The  whole  :  took  leave,  and  turned  her  hone  once 
Nor  ceased  that  faithful  messenger  to  ride 
Till  she  Mount  Alban  reached  at  erening-tide. 

XCI. 

Eogero  followed  fast  the  paynim  knight, 
Tracked  o'er  the  level  by  those  footsteps  new 
But  overtook  him  not,  till  he  got  sight, 
Beside  the  fount,  of  Mandricardo  too. 
Already  either  had  his  promise  plight, 
He  nought  unknown  to  his  compeer  would  do, 
Till  they. had  succour  to  that  host  conveyed, 
On  which  King  Charles  his  yoke  had  nearly  laid. 

XCII. 
Arrived,  Eogero  knew  Frontino  gay, 
And,  through  that  courser,  knew  the  knight  astride; 
And  on  his  lance  with  bending  shoulders  lay, 
And  in  fierce  tone  the  African  defied. 
Job  was  outdone  by  Bodomont  that  day, 
In  that  the  king  subdued  his  haughty  pride, 
And  the  fell  fight  which  he  had  ever  used 
To  seek  with  every  instance,  he  refused. 

XCIII. 
The  first  day  this  and  last,  that  e'er  in  fight 
King  Bodomont  refused  his  part  to  bear  ! 
But  liis  desire  appeared  to  him  so  right, 
In  succour  of  his  sovereign  to  repair  ; 
That  if  he  had  believed  he  clutched  the  knight 
faster  than  nimble  leopard  gripes  the  hare, 
He  not  so  far  his  purpose  would  forego, 
As  on  his  prey  to  waste  a  passing  blow. 

XCIV. 

Add,  that  he  knows  Eogero  is  the  peer 
Who  him  for  good  Frontino  now  assails  ; 
— So  famous,  that  no  other  cavalier 
Like  him  such  eminence  of  glory  scales  ; 
— The  man,  of  whom  he  gladly  would  be  clear, 
By  proof,  how  much  in  battle  ne  avails  ; 
Yet  shuns  the  combat,  proffered  on  his  part  j 
80  much  his  monarch's  siege  has  he  at  heart. 
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xcv. 

Three  hundred  miles,  a  thousand,  would  he  ride, 
— Were  it  not  so— to  purchase  such  affray  ; 
But  he,  if  him  Achilles  had  defied, 
Had  done  no  otherwise  than  as  I  say  ; 
So  deeply  did  the  covering  ashes  hide 
That  fire  beneath,  whose  fury  stifled  lay  : 
He  told,  '  why  he  refused  the  strife  ;'  and  prayed, 
'  As  well  Bogero  the  design  to  aid.' 

XCVI. 
Adding,  '  that  he,  in  doing  so,  would  do 
*  What  to  his  lord  a  faithful  vassal  owes  ; 
'  Still,  when  the  siege  was  raised,  might  they  renew 
'  And  terminate  their  deadly  strife  by  blows.' 
To  him  Bogero  cried,  "  The  fight  with  you 
"  I  freely  will  defer,  till  from  his  foes 
"  King  Agramant  be  rescued  by  the  sword  ; 
"  Provided  first  Frontino  be  restored. 

xcvn. 

"  Would  you  that  I  delay  to  prove  by  deed, 
"  That  you  have  acted  in  unworthy  sort, 
"  — Nor  did,  like  valiant  man,  to  take  my  steed 
"  Thus  from  a  woman — till  we  meet  at  court, 
"  Bender  me  my  Frontino  back,  or  read, 
"  Upon  no  other  ground,  will  I  support 
"  That  battle  shall  not  be  between  us  two  ; 
"  Nor  will  accord  an  hour  of  truce  to  you," 

XCVIII. 
While  of  that  African  fie  so  demands 
Frontino,  or  him  threats  with  instant  fray  ; 
And  either  still  the  other's  claim  withstands, 
Nor  this  the  steed  will  grant,  nor  that  delay  ; 
King  Mandricardo  stirs,  on  the  other  hand!. 
Another  strife  ;  who  sees  that  ensign  gay 
Bogero  on  his  shield  was  wont  to  wear, 
The  bird  which  reigns  o'er  other  fowls  of  air. 

XCIX. 
He  bore  on  azure  field  that  eagle  white, 
The  beauteous  ensign  of  the  Trojan  throng  : 
Such  glorious  bearing  showed  that  youthful  knight» 
Because  he  drew  his  line  from  Hector  strong.. 
But  Mandricardo  knew  not  of  this  right, 
Nor  would  endure — and  deemed  a  crying  wrong, 
That  any  other  but  himself  should  wield 
Famed  Hector's  argent  eagle  on  his  shield. 
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C. 

King  Mandricardo  in  like  blazon  wore 
The  bird  of  Ide,  which  bore  off  Ganymede  : 
How  in  the  castle  perilous  of  yore, 
Hegained  that  noble  ensign  for  his  meed, 
—That  enterprise  I  ween,  with  matter  more, 
Yon  bear  in  mind,  and  how,  for  his  good  deed» 
The  fairy  gave  it  him  with  all  the  gear, 
Erst  given  by  Vulcan  to  the  Trojan  peer. 

CL 
The  Tartar  and  Bogero  had  before 
Engaged  in  battle,  only  on  this  quest. 
Divided  by  what  accident,  my  lore 
[Recites  not,  as  already  manifest  : 
Nor  had  till  now  those  knights  encountered  more  : 
When  Mandricardo  sees  that  bird  imprest 
On  the  Child's  shield,  he  shouts  with  threatening  cry 
To  young  Rogero  ;  "  Take  my  proud  defy  !" 

CII. 
"  Audacious  man,  mine  ensign  dost  thon  wear, 
"  Nor  this  today  for  the  first  time,  is  said  ; 
"  And  think'st  thou,  madman,  I  will  thee  forbear, 
"  Because  for  once  to  spare  thee  I  was  led  P 
"  But  since  nor  menace  nor  yet  counsel  are 
*'  Of  force  to  drive  this  folly  from  thy  head, 
"  It  shall  appear  how  much  it  had  been  best 
"  For  thee  forthwith  to  have  obeyed  my  best." 

cm. 

As  fire,  whereon  dry,  heated  wood  is  strown, 
Boused  by  a  little  puff,  at  once  ascends, 
So  burns  Kogero's  wrath,  to  fury  blown, 
By  the  first  word  with  which  that  king  offends. 
"  Thou  thinkest,"  he  exclaims,  "  to  bear  me  down, 
"  Because  this  knight  as  well  with  me  contends  : 
"  But  learn  that  I  can  win  in  fighting  field 
"  From  him  the  horse,  from  thee  good  Hector's  shield. 

CIV. 
"  Yet  once  before— nor  is  it  long  ago— 
"  Twixt  us  in  battle  was  this  question  tried  : 
"  But  I  that  day  restrained  the  murderous  blow, 
"  Because  thou  hadst  no  faulchion  at  thy  side. 
"  These  shall  be  deeds,  that  strife  was  but  a  show  ; 
"  And  ill  this  argent  bird  shall  thee  betide  ; 
"  This  is  the  ancient  bearing  of  my  line  ; 
"  'Tis  thou  usurpest  what  by  right  is  mine." 
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CV. 

— "  Say  rather,  thou  usurpest  mine  from  me  ;" 
Cried  Mandricardo  ;  and  that  faulchion  drew, 
Which  lately,  underneath  the  greenwood  tree» 
Orlando  from  his  hand  in  fury  threw. 
The  Child,  who  could  not  aught  but  courteous  be, 

{Such  was  his  gentle  nature)  at  the  view 
)f  Mandricardo,  with  his  faulchion  drawn, 
Let  fall  his  ready  lance  upon  the  lawn  ; 

CVI. 
And  at  the  same  time,  strained  his  goodly  sword  ; 
And  better  braced  the  covering  shield  he  wore  : 
But  'twixt  those  combatants  leapt  Argier's  lord, 
And  quick  Marphisa  spurred  the  pair  before  ; 
And  one  this  foe,  the  other  that  implored, 
And  both  besought,  that  they  would  strive  no  more. 
King  Bodomont  complains,  '  The  Tartar  knight 
'  Has  violated  twice  the  compact  plight. 

CVII. 

*  First,  in  belief  he  should  Marphisa  gain, 
'  He  more  than  once  had  jousted  for  that  fair  ; 
'  Now  to  bear  off  Bogero's  ensign,  fain, 
'  He  for  King  Agramant  shows  little  care.' 
— "  If  thus  "  (said  Bodomont)  "  you  faith  maintain, 
"  To  finish  our  own  combat  better  were, 
"  A  cause  of  strife  more  fitting  and  more  due 
"  Than  either  of  the  pleas  maintained  by  you. 

CVIII. 
'*  On  this  condition  was  the  treaty  plight, 
"  And  the  accord  between  us  now  in  force , 
**  When  I  with  thee  shall  have  performed  the  fight, 
"  I  next  shall  answer  him  about  the  horse  : 
"  You  then  with  him,  if  you  survive,  your  right 
"  Shall  to  the  shield  maintain  in  warlike  course. 
"  But  I  such  work  shall  give  you,  I  conceive, 
"  As  will  small  labour  for  Bogero  leave." 

CIX. 
— "  The  bargain  which  thou  hopest  thou  shalt  not  hare," 
(King  Mandricardo  answered  Bodomont) 
"  I  will  accord  thee  more  than  thou  dost  crave, 
"  And  trust  to  make  thee  sweat  from  feet  to  front. 
"  And  to  bestow  on  others,  much  shall  save, 
44  As  water  never  fails  in  plenteous  font  ; 
"  And  for  Bogero  and  a  thousand  more, 
"  And  all  the  world  beside  reserve  a  store." 
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CX. 

Their  fury  waxed,  and  angrier  words  ensued, 
Now  upon  this  and  now  upon  that  side. 
With  Éodomont  and  with  the  Child  at  feud» 
Fierce  Mandricardo  both  at  once  defied. 
Bogero,  not  endowed  with  suffering  mood, 
Would  hear  no  more  of  peace,  but  vengeance  cried. 
Now  here  Marphisa  hurried,  and  now  there, 
But  could  not  singly  such  an  ill  repair. 

CXI. 

As  peasant,  when  a  river  saps  its  mounds, 
And  seeking  vent  the  oozing  waters  drop, 
Hastening  to  shut  the  stream  within  its  bounds, 
And  save  nis  pastures  and  expected  crop, 
Dams  right  and  left  :  yet  him  the  stream  confounds  : 
For,  if  he  here  the  sinking  ruin  prop, 
There  he  beholds  the  rotten  dyke  give  out, 
And  from  thick  seams  the  restless  water  spout, 

cxn. 

So,  while  the  Tartar  and  Bogero  rage, 
And  Bodomont,  in  hurly-burly  fray, 
For  each  of  these  would  fiercest  battle  wage, 
And  would  outgo  his  fears  in  that  assay, 
Marphisa  seeks  their  fury  to  assuage, 
And  strives,  and  time  and  trouble  throws  away  ; 
For  as  she  makes  one  knight  from  strife  retire, 
She  sees  the  others  re-engage  with  ire. 

CXIIL 
Marphisa,  to  appease  the  warriors  bent, 
Exclaimed,  •*  Sirs,  listen  to  my  better  lore  ; 
"  A  good  remembrance  'tis,  all  argument 
"  To  leave  until  we  Agramant  restore. 
"  If  each  is  on  his  own  design  intent, 
"  With  Mandricardo  will  I  strive  once  more  ; 
"  And  fain  would  see,  according  to  his  word, 
"  If  he  can  cvnquer  me  with  spear  and  sword. 

CXIV. 
"  But  if,  to  aid  our  sovereign,  duty  call, 
"  Him  let  us  aid,  nor  civil  discord  breed." 
— "  To  ground,  through  me,  such  project  shall  not  fall/ 
Bogero  said,  "  so  he  restore  my  steed. 
"  Let  him  resign  that  horse,  or — once  for  all, 
"  I  say  again— to  his  defence  take  heed. 
"  I  either  here  my  parting  breath  will  yield, 
"  Or  on  my  courser  will  return  afield.' 


OAHTOZZTZ.  OBLACTX)   FUBI080. 

CXV. 

— "  'Twere  not  so  easy  to  obtain  this  quest 
"  As  'twere  that  other/'  Eodomont  replied  ; 
And  thus  punned  ;  "  I  unto  thee  protest, 
"  If  any  evil  shall  our  king  betide, 
"  Thine  is  the  fault  not  mine  ;  for  I  am  presi 
"  To  do  whate'er  is  fitting,  on  my  side." 
Small  heed  to  that  protest  Bogero  paid, 
And  stung  by  fury,  griped  his  trenchant  blade. 

CXVI. 
On  Argier's  king  he  sprang,  like  savage  boar, 
Encountering  nim  with  shoulder  and  with  shield  ; 
And  him  disordered  and  distrest  so  sore, 
That  with  one  stirrup's  loss  the  monarch  reeled. 
— "  Bogero,"  Mandncardo  cried,  "  give  o'er, 
u  Or  else  with  me  divide  the  battle-field  ;" 
And  struck,  this  said,  with  worse  than  felon  spite, 
Upon  the  morion  of  that  youthful  knight. 

CXVII. 
Even  to  his  courser's  neck  Bogero  bends  : 
Nor,  when  he  would,  himself  anew  can  rear  ; 
Because  the  sword  of  Ulien's  son*  descends 
As  well  upon  the  youthful  cavalier  ; 
And,  but  that  adamant  his  face  defends, 
Across  the  cheeks  his  tempered  helm  would  sheer* 
The  Child,  in  anguish,  opens  either  hand  ; 
And  this  the  bridle  drops  and  that  the  brand. 

CXVIII. 
Him  o'er  the  field  his  courser  bears  away 
On  earth  the  faulchion  lies,  which  he  let  go: 
Marphisa  (with  Bogero  through  that  day, 
Comrade  in  arms)  appeared  like  fire  to  glow, 
Enraged,  that  two  one  knight  should  overlay  ; 
And,  as  magnanimous  and  stout,  for  foe 
Singled  King  Mandricardo  out,  and  sped, 
With  all  her  might,  a  stroke  upon  his  head* 

CXIX. 

Eodomont  o'er  the  plain  pursues  his  man. 
—Another  stroke,  and  ne  has  lost  the  horse  ! 
But  Bichardetto  drives,  and  Vivian, 
Between  the  Child  and  paynim  in  that  course. 
This  warrior  at  the  king  of  Argier  ran, 
And  from  Bogero  severed  him  bv  force  ; 
That  fit  was  Vivian)  in  Roger's  nand, 
Now  trom  the  blow  recovered,  placed  his  brand» 

*  Eodomont. 
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cxx. 

As  soon  as  to  himself  the  Child  returns, 
And  is  by  Vivian  armed  with  sword  again, 
To  venge  the  injury  that  stripling  burns, 
And  runs  at  Bodomont  with  flowing  rein, 
Like  lion,  whom  a  bull  upon  his  horns 
Has  lifted,  though  he  feels  this  while  no  pain, 
So  him  his  heat  of  blood,  disdain,  and  ire, 
To  Tenge  that  cruel  outrage  goad  and  fire. 

CXXI. 
Xtogero  storms  upon  the  paynim's  crest  ; 
And,  could  that  knight  recover  his  own  brand, 
Which  by  foul  felony  (as  erst  exprest) 
Was  ravished  from  the  youthful  warrior's  hand, 
I  well  believe  that  the  descending  pest 
Bodomont's  iron  casque  would  ill  withstand  ; 
That  casque  which  Babel's  king  bade  forge,  who  sought 
To  war  on  Heaven  in  his  presumptuous  thought. 

CXXII. 
Discord,  believing  nothing  could  ensue 

But  stir,  and  strife,  and  combat  on  that  head  ; 
And  that  there  was  no  place,  amid  the  crew, 
For  truce  or  treaty,  to  her  sister  said, 
'  That  she,  her  well-beloved  monks  to  view, 
'  Might  now  again  with  her  securely  tread.' 
Let  them  depart  ;  and  mark  we  where  in  front 
Eogero  has  sore  wounded  Bodomont. 

CXXIII. 

Bogero's  blow  was  levelled  with  such  spite, 
That  this  upon  Frontino's  crupper  made 
The  helmet  and  the  shell  of  iron  smite, 
In  which  that  Saracen  his  limbs  arrayed  ; 
And  he,  three  times  or  four,  to  left  and  right, 
— As  if  about  to  fall — head-foremost,  swayed  5 
And  would  have  lost  withal  his  trusty  brand, 
But  that  the  hilt  was  fastened  to  his  hand. 

CXXIV. 

Marphisa  has  king  Mandricardo  prest 

M  eanwhile,  and  makes  him  sweat  breast,  front,  and  face  ; 

And  he  Marphisa  has  as  sore  distrest  : 

But  such  good  plates  each  valiant  bosom  case, 

Impassable  is  either  iron  vest  ; 

And  both  have  hitherto  maintained  their  place. 

But,  at  a  turn  her  martial  courser  made, 

Marphisa  needed  young  Bogero's  aid. 
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CXXV. 

Marphisa's  martial  steed,  in  turning  short, 
Where  a  firm  footing  that  soft  mead  denied, 
On  the  moist  surface  slipt,  and  in  such  sort, 
That  he  fell,  helpless,  on  his  better  side  ; 
And,  as  he  rose  m  haste  and  lacked  support, 
Athwart  by  furious  Brigliador  was  plied  ; 
On  which  the  paynim,  little  courteous,  came  ; 
So  that  he  fell  anew  beneath  the  dame. 

CXXVL 

Bogero,  when  Marphisa  on  the  ground 

He  saw  unhorsed,  deferred  no  more  his  aid  ; 

Who  for  that  deed  had  leisure  ;  since,  astound, 

Sodomont  far  away  had  been  conveyed  : 

He  smote  the  morion  which  that  Tartar  crowned 

And,  cleft  like  stalk,  his  head  on  earth  had  laid, 

Had  he  his  trusty  fialisarda  born, 

Or  Mandricardo  other  helmet  worn. 

CXXVII. 
Bodomont,  of  his  senses  repossest, 
Turned  round  this  while,  and  Bichardetto  spied  ; 
And  recollecting  how,  when  late  distrest, 
He  to  Bogero  succour  had  supplied, 
Quickly  against  that  youthfulwarrior  prest  ; 
Who  an  ill  guerdon  would  from  him  abide, 
Did  Malagigi  not  his  malice  thwart 
With  other  magic  and  with  mickle  art. 

CXXVHI. 
Sage  Malagigi  versed  in  every  sleight  : 

Which  by  the  wisest  wizard  can  be  done  ; 
Although  his  book  he  has  not,  by  whose  might 
He  in  his  course  can  stop  the  passing  sun  ; 
The  conjuration  recollects  ana  rite, 
By  which  he  tames  the  rebel  fiends  ;  and  one 
Bids  enter  into  Doralice's  steed, 
Whom  he  to  fury  stings  and  headlong  speed. 

CXXIX. 

Into  that  gentle  palfrey's  form,  who  bore 
The  beauteous  daughter  of  king  Storditane, 
Sir  Vivian's  brother,  simply  by  his  lore, 
Made  pass  an  angel  of  the  dark  domain  ; 
And  the  good  horse,  who  never  moved  before, 
Except  in  due  obedience  to  the  rein, 
Now  took  a  leap,  possest  by  that  ill  sprite» 
Thirty  feet  long,  and  sixteen  feet  in  height. 
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It  was  a  mighty  leap,  yet  not  so  wide 
As  to  make  any  rider  void  the  sell20 
Seeing  herself  so  high  in  air,  loud  cried, 

g'ielauuf  herself  for  dead)  that  bonnibel. 
er  palfrey,  with  the  Daemon  for  his  guide 
After  his  leap,  runs,  goaded  by  the  spell 
(The  maid  still  screaming)  such  a  furious  course, 
An  arrow  had  not  reached  the  flying  horse, 

CXXXI. 

At  the  first  hearing  of  that  voice,  the  son 
Of  Ulien,  on  his  part,  the  strife  suspended  ; 
And  thither,  where  the  furious  palfrey  run, 
Swiftly  in  succour  of  the  lady  wended. 
No  less  was  by  the  Tartar  monarch  done  ; 
Who  neither  Child  nor  damsel  more  offended  ; 
But  without  craving  time,  or  truce,  or  peace, 
Pursued  king  Bodomont  and  Doralice. 

CXXXII. 

Marphisa  rose  meanwhile,  to  fury  stirred  ; 
And,  with  disdain  all  over  in  a  glow, 
Thought  to  accomplish  her  revenge,  and  erred  : 
For  at  too  great  a  distance  was  the  foe. 
Bogero,  who  beheld  the  war  deferred, 
Bather  like  lion  roared  than  sighed  :  well  know 
Those  two  their  coursers  they  should  vainly  gore, 
Following  Frontino  and  good  Brigliador. 

CXXXIII. 

Bogero  will  not  halt  till  he  renew 
And  end  the  unfinished  combat  for  the  horse  ; 
Marphisa  will  not  quit  that  Tartar,  who 
Will  to  her  satisfaction  prove  his  force. 
To  leave  their  quarrel  in  such  guise  the  two 
Esteem  foul  scandal  ;  as  their  better  course, 
In  chase  of  those  offending  knights  to  fare, 
Is  the  conclusion  of  that  valiant  pair. 

CXXXIV. 

hey  in  the  paynim  camp  will  find  each  foe, 
If  them  before  they  find  not  on  their  way  ; 
Whom  thither  bound,  to  raise  the  siege  they  know. 
Ere  Charlemagne  bring  all  beneath  his  sway. 
So  thitherward  the  twain  directly  go 
Where  these,  they  deem,  will  be  their  certain  prey. 
Yet  not  so  rudely  thence  Bogero  broke, 
But  that  he  first  with  his  companions  spoke. 
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cxxxv. 

Thither  return8  Bogero,  where  apart 
Is  he,  the  brother  of  his  lady  fair  ; 
And  vows  himself  his  friend,  with  generous  heart, 
In  good  or  evil  fortune,  everywhere. 
Him  he  implores— and  frames  his  speech  with  art— 
'  He  his  salutes  will  to  his  sister  bear  ;' 
And  this  so  well  ;  he  moves  by  that  request 
No  doubt  in  him,  nor  any  of  the  rest. 

CXXXVL 

Of  Malagigi  he  and  Viviano 
Next  takes  farewell  and  wounded  Aldigier  ; 
Their  services  no  less  that  kindly  twain 
Proffer,  as  ever  debtors  to  the  peer. 
Marphisa  to  seek  Paris  is  so  fain, 
That  parting  she  forgets  her  friends  to  cheer  ; 
But  Malagigi  and  Vivian,  in  pursuit, 
Follow,  and  from  afar  that  maid  salute  ; 

CXXXVII. 
And  so  Sir  Blchardet  as  well  :  but  low 
On  earth  lies  Aldigier,  and  there  must  rest. 
The  two  first  champions*  towards  Paris  go, 
And  the  two  othersf  next  pursue  that  quest. 
In  other  canto,  Sir,  I  hope  to  show 
Of  wondrous  and  of  superhuman  gest, 
Wrought  to  the  damage  of  the  christian  king, 
By  those  two  couples  of  whose  worth  I  sing. 


CANTO    XXVII. 


ARGUMENT. 

By  good  Rogero  and  those  paynims  three 
Defeated,  Charlemagne  to  Pari»  flies. 
Already  allt  throughout  their  chivalry, 
Are  mad  with  spite  and  hatred;  jars  arise, 
And  strife  ;  and  means  to  still  their  enmity 
Their  sovereign  is  unable  to  devise. 
From  him  departs  the  monarch  of  Argièr, 
Who  is  rejected  of  his  lady  dear, 

Mandricardo  and  Bodomont.  f  Rogero  and  Marphiia, 
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I. 

A  woMiv  for  the  most  part  reasons  beat 
Upon  a  sudden  motion,  and  untaught  ; 
For  with  that  special  grace  the  sex  is  blest, 
'Mid  those  so  many  gifts,  wherewith  'tis  fraught  ; 
But  man,  of  a  less  nimble  wit  possest, 
Is  ill  at  counsel,  save,  with  sober  thought, 
He  ruminate  thereon,  content  to  spend 
Care,  time  and  trouble  to  mature  his  end. 

II. 
That  seemed  good  counsel,  but  was  ill  indee 
Of  Malagigi's,  as  before  was  said  ; 
Albeit  he  so  rescued  in  his  need 
His  cousin  Kichardet,  with  odds  o'erlaid, 
When  from  the  paynim  monarchs  him  he  freed 
By  ready  demon,  who  his  best  obeyed  ; 
For  sure  he  never  deemed  they  should  be  borne, 
Where  they  would  work  the  Christian  army  scorn. 

in. 

Had  he  some  little  space  for  counsel  stayed, 
(We  with  the  same  success  may  well  suppose) 
He  to  his  cousin  might  have  furnished  aid. 
Yet  brought  not  on  the  Christian  host  their  foes  : 
That  evil  sprite  he  might  as  well  have  made, 
Him,  who  embodied  in  the  palfrey  goes, 
Eastward  or  west,  so  far  that  lady  bear, 
That  France  should  hear  no  further  of  the  pair. 

IV. 

So  the  two  lovers,  following  her  who  flics, 
To  other  place  than  Paris  might  be  brought  : 
But  this  calamity  was  a  surprise 
On  Malagigi,  through  his  little  thought  ; 
And  fiendish  malice,  banished  from  the  skies, 
Which  ever  blood  and  fire  and  ravage  sought, 
Guided  them  by  that  way  to  Charles' 'disaster  ; 
Left  to  his  choice  by  him,  the  wizard  master. 

V. 

The  wayward  fiend  who  makes  that  palfrey  ramp 
Bears  off*  the  frighted  Doralice  amain  ; 
Nor  river  nor  yet  yawning  ditch,  or  swamp, 
Wood,  rock,  or  rugged  cliff,  the  steed  restrain  i 
Till,  traversing  the  French  and  English  camp, 
And  other  squadrons  of  the  mingled  train, 
Beneath  the  holy  flag  of  Christ  arraid, 
He  to  Granada's  king  the  fair  conveyed. 
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The  Sarzan  and  the  Tartar  the  first  day 
That  royal  damsel  a  long  while  pursue  ; 
Because  her  distant  form  they  yet  surrey  ; 
But  finally  they  lose  that  lady's  riew  ; 
When,  like  a  lyme-dog,  whom  the  hunters  lay 
On  hare  or  roebuck's  trail,  the  valiant  two 
Follow  upon  her  track,  nor  halt,  till  told 
That  she  is  harboured  in  her  father's  hold. 

vn. 

Guard  thyself,  Charles  :  for,  lo  !  against  thee  blown 
Is  such  a  storm,  that  I  no  refuge  see  : 
Nor  these  redoubted  monarchs  come  alone, 
But  those  of  Sericane  and  Circassy  ; 
While  Fortune,  who  would  probe  thee  to  the  bone» 
Has  taken  those  two  shining  stars  from  thee. 
Who  kept  thee  by  their  wisdom  and  their  light  ; 
And  thou  remainest  blind  and  wrapt  in  night. 

VIII. 
TÌ8  of  the  valiant  cousins*  I  would  speak  : 
Of  these,  Orlando  of  his  wit  bereft, 
Naked,  in  sun  or  shower,  by  plain  or  peak, 
Wanders  about  the  world,  a  helpless  weft 
And  he,  in  wisdom  little  less  to  seek, 
Rinaldo,  in  thy  peril  thee  has  left  ; 
And,  for  in  Paris-town  she  is  not  found, 
In  search  of  his  Angelica  is  bound. 

IX. 
A  cunning,  old  enchanter  him  deceived, 
As  in  the  outset  of  my  tale  was  said  : 
Deluded  by  a  phantom,  he  believed 
Angelica  was  with  Orlando  fled  ; 
Ana  hence  withjealousy,  at  heart,  aggrieved 
(Lover  ne'er  suffered  worse)  to  Paris  sped  ; 
Whence  he,  as  soon  as  he  appeared  at  court, 
By  chance,  was  named  to  Britain  to  resort. 

X. 

Now,  the  field  won,  wherein  with  mickle  fume 
He  drove  King  Agramant  his  works  behind, 
To  Paris  yet  again  the  warrior  came, 
Searched  convent,  tower,  and  house,  and.  save  confined 
'Twixt  solid  walls  or  columns  be  the  dame. 
Her  will  the  restless  lover  surely  find  : 
Nor  her  nor  yet  Orlando  he  descries, 
So  forth  in  tue  desire  to  seek  them  hies. 

*  Orlando  and  Rinaldo. 

VOL.  II.  K 
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XI. 

Her  to  Anglantes  or  to  Brava  brought, 
He  deemed  the  Count  enjoyed  in  mirth  and  play  ; 
And  vainly,  here  and  there,  that  damsel  sought, 
Nor  here  nor  there,  descried  the  long-sought  prey. 
To  Paris  he  repaired  again,  in  thought 
The  paladin  returning  to  waylay  ; 
Because  he  deemed  he  could  not  rove  at  large 
Without  that  Town,  but  on  some  special  charge. 

XIL 

Within  he  takes  a  day  or  two's  repose  ; 
And,  when  he  finds  Orlando  comes  not  there* 
Again  to  Brava  and  Anglantes  goes 
Inquiring  tidings  of  the  royal  lair  ; 
Nor,  whether  morning  dawns  or  noontide  glows. 
— Nor  night  nor  day — his  weary  steed  does  spare 
Not  once — but  twice  a  hundred  times — has  run 
The  self-same  course,  by  light  of  moon  or  sun. 

XIII. 
But  the  ancient  foe,  deluded  by  whose  say, 
To  the  forbidden  fruit  Eve  raised  her  hand, 
Turned  his  wan  eyes  on  Charlemagne  one  day, 
When  he  the  good  Rinaldo  absent  scanned 
And  seeing  what  foul  rout  and  disarray 
Might  at  that  time  be  given  to  Charles's  band, 
Of  all  the  Saracens  the  choice  and  flower 
Marshalled  in  arms  against  the  Christian  power. 

XIV. 

Xing  Sacripant  and  Xing  Gradasso  (who 
Whilere  companionship  in  war  had  made, 
When  from  Atlantes*  palace  fled  the  two) 
Together  to  unite  their  arms,  in  aid 
Of  royal  Agramant's  beleaguered  crew, 
And  to  the  ruin  of  King  Charles,  he  swayed  ; 
And  where  through  unknown  lands  the  warriors  hied, 
Made  smooth  the  way,  and  served  them  as  a  guide. 

XV. 

Thither  another  fiend  that  ruthless  foe 
Bade  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  bear 
Through  ways»  by  which  his  comrade  was  not  alow 
With  the  affrighted  Doralice  to  fare  : 
A  third,  lest  they  their  enterprise  forego, 
Bogero  and  Marpmsa  has  in  care  : 
But  their  conductor  journeys  not  so  fast  ; 
And  hence  that  martial  pair  arrives  the  last. 
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XVI. 
Later  by  half  an  hoar,  against  their  foes, 
80  matched,  Sofferò  and  Marphisa  speed  ; 
Because  the  sable  angel,  who  nis  blows 
Aimed  at  the  bands  that  held  the  Christian  creed, 
Provided,  that  the  contest  which  arose 
About  that  horse,  his  work  should  not  impede  ; 
Which  had  again  been  kindled,  had  the  twain, 
Bodomont  and  Rogero,  met  again. 

XVII. 
The  first  four  ride  until  themselves  they  find 
Where  the  besiegers  and  besieged  they  view  : 
And  see  the  banners  shaking  in  the  wind, 
And  the  cantonments  of  those  armies  two. 
Here  they  short  counsel  took,  and  next  opined, 
In  spite  of  Charlemagne's  beleaguering  crew, 
To  rarry  speedy  succour  to  their  liege, 
And  rescue  royal  Agramant  from  siege. 

XVIII. 
Where  thickest  camped  lay  Charles's  host,  they  spurred, 
Closing  their  files  against  the  Christian  foe. 
"  Afric  and  Spain  !'  is  the  assailants'  word, 
Whom  at  all  points  the  Franks  for  paynims  know. 
— "  To  arma,  to  arms  !"  throughout  their  camp  is  heard  : 
But  first  is  felt  the  Moorish  sabre's  blow  : 
Even  on  the  rear-guard  falls  the  vengeful  stroke, 
Not  charged  alone,  but  routed,  beat  and  broke. 

XIX. 

The  Christian  host  throughout  is  overthrown. 
And  how,  they  know  not,  in  tumultuous  wise  ; 
And  that  it  is  a  wonted  insult  done 
By  Switaer  or  by  Gascon,  some  surmise  ; 
But — since  the  reason  is  to  most  unknown — 
Each  several  nation  to  its  standard  flies, 
This  to  the  drum,  that  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  shriek  and  shout  from  earth  to  heaven  redound. 

XX. 
All  armed  is  Charlemagne,  except  his  head, 
And,  girt  with  paladins,  his  faithful  stay, 
Arrived  demanding  what  alarm  has  bred 
Disorder  in  his  host  and  disarray  ; 
And  stopt  with  menace  this  or  that  who  fled, 
And  many  fugitives,  upon  their  way, 
Some  with  maimed  face,  breast,  arm,  or  hand,  espied. 
And  some  with  head  or  throat  with  life-blood  dyed. 
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XXL 

Advancing,  he  on  earth  saw  many  moro. 
Or  rather  in  a  lake  of  crimson  laid, 
Horribly  weltering  in  their  own  dark  gore, 
Beyond  the  leech's  and  magician'*  aid  ;'  ' 

And  busts  dissevered  from  tho  heads  they  bore, 
And  legs  and  arms— a  cruel  show — surveyed  ; 
And,  from  the  first  cantonments  to  the  last, 
Saw  slaughtered  men  on  all  sides  as  he  past. 

XXII. 
Where  the  small  band  advances  in  such  wise, 
Deserving  well  eternal  praise  to  gain, 
Vouching  their  deeds,  a  long-drawn  furrow  lies, 
A  signal  record  of  their  might  and  main. 
His  army's  cruel  slaughter,  with  surprise, 
Anger  and  rage,  is  viewed  by  Charlemagne. 
So  he  whose  shattered  walls  have  felt  its  force, 
Throughout  his  mansion  tracks  the  lightning's  course. 

XXIII. 

Not  to  the  ramparts  of  the  paynim  crew 
Of  Agramant  as  yet  had  pierced  this  aid,' 
When,  on  the  further  side,  those  other  two, 
Bogero  and  Marphisa,  thither  made. 
When,  once  or  twice,  that  worthy  pair  a  view 
Have  taken  of  the  ground,  and  have  surveyed 
The  readiest  way  assistance  to  afford, 
They  swiftly  move  in  succour  of  their  lord. 

XXIV. 

As  when  we  spark  to  loaded  mine  apply, 

Through  the  long  furrow,  filled  with  sable  grain,  . 

So  fast  the  furious  wildfire  darts,  that  eye 

Pursues  the  progress  of  the  flash  with  pain  ; 

And  as  dire  ruin  follows,  and  from  high, 

The  loosened  rock  and  solid  bastion  rain, 

So  bold  Eogero  and  Marphisa  rush 

To  battle,  so  the  christian  squadrons  crush. 

XXV. 

Front  and  askance,  tho  assailants  smote,  and  low 
On  earth,  heads,  arms,  and  severed  shoulders  lay, 
Where'er  the  christian  squadrons  were  too  slow 
To  free  the  path  and  break  their  close  array. 
Whoe'er  has  seen  the  passing  tempest  blow, 
And  of  the  hill  or  valley,  in  its  way, 
One  portion  ravage  and  another  leave, 
May  so  their  course  amid  that  host  eoneenre. 
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XXVI. 

Many  who  had  escaped  by  quick  retreat, 
Bodomont  and  those  other  furious  three, 
Thank  God  that  he  had  given  them  legs  and  feet. 
Wherewith  to  fly  from  that  calamity  ; 
And  from  the  Child  and  damsel  new  defeat 
Encounter,  while  with  endlong  course  they  flee  : 
As  man,  no  matter  if  he  stana  or  run, 
Seeks  vainly  his  predestined  doom  to  shun* 

XXVII. 

Who  'scape  one  peril,  into  other  fly, 
And  pay  the  penalty  of  flesh  and  blood  ; 
So,  by  the  teeth  of  dog,  is  wont  to  die 
The  fox,  together  with  her  infant  brood, 
By  one  who  dwells  her  ancient  cavern  nigh 
Unearthed,  and  with  a  thousand  blows  pursued  ; 
When  from  some  unexpected  place,  the  foe 
Has  filled  with  fire  and  smoke  the  den  below. 

xxvni. 

Marphisa  and  the  Child,  of  danger  clear, 
Enter  the  paynim  ramparts  ;  and,  with  eyes 
Upturned,  the  Saracens,  with  humble  cheer, 
Thank  Heaven  for  the  success  of  that  emprize  : 
The  paladins  no  longer  are  their  fear  ; 
The  meanest  Moor  a  hundred  Franks  defies  ; 
And  'tis  resolved,  without  repose,  again 
To  drench  with  Christian  blood  the  thirsty  plain. 

XXIX. 

At  once  a  formidable  larum  rose  : 

Horns,  drum 8,  and  shrilling  clarions  filled  the  skies  ; 
And  the  wind  ruffles,  as  it  comes  and  goes, 
Banner  and  gonfalon  of  various  dyes. 
The  Germana  and  the  warlike  Bretons  close  : 
Banged  on  the  other  part,  in  martial  wise, 
Italians,  English,  French,  were  seen,  and  through 
Those  armies  furious  war  blazed  forth  anew. 

XXX. 

The  force  of  the  redoubted  Bodomont, 
And  that  of  African's  infuriate  son,* 
That  of  Bogero,  valour's  copious  font, 
Gradasso'*,  so  renowned  for  trophies  won, 
The  martial  maid,  Marphisa's  fearless  front, 
And  might  of  Sacripant,  excelled  by  none, 
Made  Charles  upon  Saint  John  and  Deny*  call. 
And  fly  for  shelter  to  his  Paris  walL 

*  ICandrieardo» 
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XXXI. 

Of  fierce  Marphisa  and  her  bold  allies 

The  unconquered  daring  and  the  wondrous  might, 

Sir,  was  not  of  a  nature— of  a  guise — 

To  be  conceived,  much  less  described  aright  : 

The  number  slaughtered  hence  may  you  surmise  ! 

What  cruel  blow  King  Charles  sustained  in  fiVht  ! 

Add  to  these  warriors  of  illustrious  name, 

More  than  one  Moor  with  Ferrau  known  to  Fame. 

XXX1L 

Many  through  reckless  haste  were  drowned  in  Seine, 
For  all  too  narrow  was  the  bridge's  floor. 
And  wished,  like  Icarus,  for  wings  in  ram, 
Haying  prim  death  behind  them  and  before. 
Save  Oliver,  and  Oper  hight  the  Dane, 
The  paladins  are  prisoners  to  the  Moor  : 
Wounded  beneath  his  better  shoulder  fled 
The  first,  that  other  with  a  broken  head. 

XXXIII. 

And,  like  Orlando  and  Duke  Aymon's  son,* 
Had  faithful  Brandimart  thrown  up  the  game, 
Charles  had  from  Paris  into  exile-  gone, 
If  he  had  scaped  alive  so  fierce  a  name. 
Brandimart  does  his  best,  and  when  'tis  done, 
Yields  to  the  storm  :  Thus  Fortune,  fickle  dame. 
Now  smiles  upon  the  paynim  monarch,  who 
Besieges  royal  Charlemagne  anew. 

XXXIV. 

From  earth  beneath  the  widow  s  outcry  swells, 
Mingled  with  elder  s  and  with  orphan's  prayer, 
Into  the  pure  serene,  where  Michael  dwells» 
Rising  above  this  dim  and  troubled  air  ; 
And  to  the  blest  archangel  loudly  tells, 
How  the  devouring  wolf  and  raven  tear 
His  faithful  English,  French,  and  German  train* 
Whose  slaughtered  bodies  overspread  the  plain. 

XXXV. 

Bed  blushed  the  blessed  angel,  who  believed 
He  ill  obedience  to  his  lord  had  paid  ; 
And,  in  his  anger,  deemed  himself  deceived 
By  the  perfidious  Discord  and  betrayed  : 
He  his  Creator's  order  had  received 
To  stir  the  Moors  to  strife,  nor  had  obeyed  ; 
Had  rather  in  their  eyes  who  marked  the  event» 
Appeared  throughout  to  thwart  lus  high  intent. 

*  Kin  aldo 
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XXXVI. 
As  servant  faithful  to  Ms  lord,  and  more 
In  love  than  memory  strong,  who  finds  that  he 
Has  that  forgotten  which  at  his  heart-core 
As  precious  ft*  his  life-  and  soul  should  be, 
Hastes  to  repair  his  error,  nor  before 
He  mend. that  feult,  again  his  lord  will  see, 
So  not  to  God  St.  Michael  will  ascend 
Until  he  has  achieved  his  holy  end. 

xxxvn. 

Again  he  to  that  monastery  flew, 
Where  whilom  he  had  iJiscord  seen  ;  and  there  - 
Seated  in  chapter  sees  her,  while  anew 
Their  Yearly  officers  elected  are, 
She  taking  huge  delight  those  friars  to  view, 
That  at  each  other  hurled  their  books  of  prayer. 
His  hand  within  her  locks  the  archangel  twists, 
And  deals  her  endless  scathe  with  feet  and  fists. 

XXXVIII. 
On  her  lie  next  a  cross's  handle  broke  ; 
Wherewith  her  back,  and  arms»  and  head  he  pEea  : 
His  mercy  with  loud  voice  the  wretch  bespoke, 
And  hugged  that  angel's  knees  with  suppliant  cries. 
Michael  suspends  not  the  avenging  stroke 
Till  hunted  to  the  Moorish  camp  she  flies» 
Then  thus  ;  "  Believe  worse  vengeance  yet  in  store» 
M  If  I  beyond  these  lines  behold  thee  more." 

XXXIX. 

Albeit  in  back  and  arms  all  over  shént  ■ 
Was  Discord  by  that  angel,  in  her  fear 
Of  suffering  vet  again  such  chastisement, 
8uch  horrid  ftury  and  such  blows  severe» 
She  speedily  to  take  her  bellows  went, 
And,  adding  food  to  what  she  lit  whilere, 
And  setting  other  ready  piles  afire, 
Kindled  in  many  hearts  a  blaze  of  ire  ; 

XL. 
And  good  Bogero  (she  inflames  them  so) 
With  Bodomont  and  Mandricardo  fares 
To  Agramant  ;  and  all  (since  now  the  foe 
The  paynims  pressed  no  more,  the  vantage  theirs) 
To  him  the  seed  of  their  dissensions  show, 
And  what  the  bitter  produce  which  it  bears  : 
Then  to  the  judgment  of  the  king  refer 
Who  first  in  listed  field  his  claim  should  stir. 
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XLI. 

Ab  well  Marphisa  to  Troyano's  son,* 
Relates  her  case,  and  will  concludo  the  fray 
Which  with  the  Tartar  king  she  had  begun. 
Because  by  him  provoked  to  that  assay  ; 
Nor  will  she  yield  her  place  to  any  one» 
No,  not  a  single  hour,  yet  less  a  day  ; 
But  with  loud  instances  maintains  her  right 
With  Mandricardo  first  to  wage  the  fight. 

XLTT. 

To  have  the  first  possession  of  the  field 
No  less  renowed  King  Sodomont  contended. 
Which  he,  the  African  array  to  shield, 
Had  interrupted  and  till  now  suspended. 
Rogero  to  King  Agramant  appealed, 
As  naving  borne  too  long,  though  sore  offended* 
That  Rodomont  from  him  detained  his  horse, 
Nor  yet  would  meet  him  first  in  martial  course. 

XLIII. 
The  Tartar  king,  for  more  perplexity, 
Denied  on  any  ground  Rogero's  right 
The  bearer  of  the  white- winged  bird  to  be  ; 
And  was  so  passing  wood  with  wrath  and  spite, 
That,  if  to  tnifl  those  others  would  agree, 
He  would  at  once  those  several  quarrels  fight 
And  so  those  others  would  as  well  have  done, 
If  Agramant's  consent  they  could  have  won. 

XLIV. 
King  Agramant,  with  prayer  and  kindly  word, 
Had  willingly  appeased  that  jarring  crew  : 
But  since  the  foes  were  deaf  to  all  accord, 
Nor  would  assent  to  peace  or  truce  anew, 
Considered  how  at  least  he  might  afford 
The  field  to  each  of  them  in  order  due  ; 
And,  as  the  best  resolve,  at  last  decreed, 
Each  should  by  lot  possess  the  listed  mead. 

XLV. 
Four  lots  the  monarch  bade  prepare,  which  done» 
Thin  *  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo'  said  ; 
*  Rogero  and  Mandricardo  '  were  in  one  ; 
In  one,  '  Rogero  and  Rodomont  '  were  read  ; 
That  *  Mandricardo  and  Marphisa  '  run  -. 
Next,  as  the  fickle  goddess,  Fortune,  led, 
The  lots  are  drawn,  and  in  the  first  appear 
The  Tartar  king  and  sovereign  of  Argier» 

*  Agrimant. 
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XLVI. 
Kogero  and  Mandricardo  for  that  play 
Were  next  ;  Kogero  and  Kodomont  were  third  ; 
Marphisa's  lot  and  Mandricardo's  lay 
At  bottom  ;  whence  the  dame  was  deeply,  stirred  ; 
Nor  young  Kogero  seems  a  whit  more  gay  : 
Who  knows  the  prowess  of  those  two  preferred 
Will  nothing  in  the  listed  combat  leave 
For  him  or  for  Marphisa  to  achieve. 

XLVII. 
There  lies  a  place,  of  Paris  little  wide, 
Covering  a  mile  or  somewhat  less,  and  round  ; 
Like  ancient  theatre,  on  every  side, 
Encompast  by  a  tall  and  solid  mound  ; 
With  castle  whilom  was  it  fortified, 
Which  sword  and  fire  had  levelled  with  the  ground. 
The  Parmesan  like  circle  does  survey, 
Whenever  he  to  Borgo  wends  his  way. 

XLVIII. 
In  this  place  is  prepared  the  listed  mead, 
Which  palisades  of  little  height  inclose  ; 
A  square,  of  just  proportions  for  that  need, 
With  two  capacious  gates,  as  usage  goes. 
The  day  on  which  to  combat  have  agreed 
Those  valiant  knights,  who  will  not  balk  their  foes» 
Beside  the  palisades,  to  left  and  right, 
Facing  each  entrance,  are  pavilions  pight. 

XLIX. 

In  that,  which  looks  towards  the  western  sun» 
Is  lodged  the  giant  monarch  of  Argièr  ; 
And  him  assist  his  serpent-hide  to  don 
Bold  Ferrau  and  Circassian  cavalier. 
Gradasso  and  the  puissant  Falsiron, 
In  that  which  fronts  the  morning  hemisphere, 
Clothe  with  their  hands,  in  Trojan  plate  and  chain, 
The  good  sucessor  of  King  Agricane. 

L. 
High  on  a  throne  of  ample  state  appeared 
Agramant  and  Marsilms  ;  next  m  place 
Were  Stordilane  and  all  the  chiefs,  revered 
Throughout  the  squadrons  of  the  paynim  race. 
Happy  was  he  who  found  himself  upreared 
On  mound  or  tree,  dx>ve  that  level  space. 
Great  was  the  throng,  and  round  the  palisade 
On  every  side  the  eddying  people  swayed. 
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LL 
Were  seated  with  the  Qneon  of  fair  CastiDe 
Queens,  princesses,  and  dames  of  noble  strain, 
From  Arragon,  Granada,  and  Seville, 
And  Atlas'  columns  ;  and  amid  the  train 
Assembled  to  behold  that  fierce  appeal, 
Was  placed  the  daughter  of  Xing  Storditane  ; 
Two  costly  vests — one  red,  one  green — she  wor» 
But  ill  the  first  was  dyed,  and  faded  sore.3 

LTI. 
In  dress  succinct  Marphisa  sate  ;  in  plight 
Such  as  beseemed  a  warrior  and  a  maid  : 
Thermodoon  haply  witnessed  Hippolyte 
And  her  fair  squadron  in  like  garb  arrayed. 
Afield  already,  in  his  livery  dight, 
Agramant's  herald  made  proclaim,  and  said, 
'  It  was  forbid  to  all  men,  far  and  wide, 
'  In  act  or  word,  with  either  part  to  side.' 

LIII. 
The  frequent  crowd  expects  the  double  foe  ; 
And  often,  in  impatience,  they  complain. 
And  call  those  famous  cavaliers  too  slow  : 
When  from  the  Tartar's  tent  an  angry  strain 
Is  heard,  and  cries  which  multiply  ;  sir,  know 
It  was  the  martial  king  of  Sericane,* 
And  puissant  Tartar,  who  that  question  stirred, 
And  made  the  mighty  tumult  which  was  heard. 

LIV. 
Sericane's  monarch,  having  with  his  hand 
Equipt  the  king  of  Tartary  all  o'er, 
Approached  to  gird  him  with  that  sovereign  brand 
With  which  Orlando  went  adorned  of  yore. 
When  '  Durindana  on  the  hilt  he  scanned, 
Graved  with  the  quartering  that  Almontes  wore  ; 
Which  from  that  wretched  man,  beside  a  font, 
Youthful  Orlando  refi  in  Aspramont. 

LV. 

He.  seeing  this,  agnised  it  for  the  blade 
So  famous,  which  Anglantes'  warrior  bore, 
For  which  he  had  the  fairest  fleet  arrayed 
Which  ever  put  to  sea  from  eastern  shore  ; 
And  had  Castillo's  rich  kingdom  overlaid, 
And  conquered  fruitful  France  some  yean  before  { 
But  cannot  now  imagine  how  that  sword 
Is  in  possession  of  the  Tartar  lord  ; 

•  Gradasso. 
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LVL 
And  asks,  '  had  he  by  force  or  treaty  won, 

«  And  when  and  where  and  how,  that  fanlchion  bright  ;* 

And  Mandricardo  said  that  '  he  had  done 

'  Fierce  battle  for  that  sword  with  Brava's  knight  ;* 

'Who  feigned  himself  of  sober  sense  foregone 

'  Hoping  that  so  he  should  conceal  his  fright  : 

— "  For  I  on  him  would  ceaseless  war  have  made," 

(He  added,)  "  while  he  kept  the  goodly  blade." 

LVII. 
Saying,  *  The  Count,  in  yielding  to  his  foe 

*  That  sword,  the  Beavers'  known  device  had  tried  ; 

*  Who,  followed  closely  by  the  hunter,  know 

*  Their  fell  pursuer  covets  nought  beside*' 
Ere  ha  had  heard  him  out, — "Nor  I  forego 
"  That  sword  to  thee  nor  any  one/'  (replied 
Gradasso,  fierce,)  "  well  earned  by  me,  at  cost 
"  Of  treasure,  and  of  pain,  and  people  lost. 

Lvni. 

"  Some  other  faulchion  for  thyself  purvey  ; 
"  This  will  I  have  ;  nor  deem  my  reasons  new  ; 
"  Whether  Orlando  wise  or  foolish  stray, 
"  I  make  it  mine  where'er  it  meets  my  view. 
"  With  none  to  witness,  thou,  beside  the  way 
"  Usurped  that  sword  ;  I  claim  it  as  my  due  : 
"  For  tnis  my  scimeter  shall  reasons  yield, 
"And  we  will  try  the  cause  in  listed  field. 

LIX. 
"  Prepare  to  win  the  sword  before  thou  rear 
"  That  goodly  blade  against  King  Bodomont. 
"  To  win  his  arms  is  use  of  cavalier, 
"  Before  his  foe  in  duel  he  affront." 
— "  No  sweeter  music  ever  soothes  my  ear" 
(Beplied  the  Tartar,  as  he  raised  his  front) 
44  Than  voice  which  champions  me  to  martial  field; 
"  But  see  that  his  consent  the  Sarzanf  yield* 

LX. 
"  Be  thou  the  first  ;  and,  next  on  listed  ground 
"  Let  Sarza's  valiant  lord  the  question  try  ; 
"  Nor  doubt  but  I  in  readiness  be  found 
"  To  thee  and  every  other  to  reply." 
"  — Thou  Shalt  not  so  the  ordered  lots  confound, 
44  Or  break  our  compact  (was  Bogero's  cry)  : 
"  Either,  first  Bodomont  shall  take  the  field, 
"  Or  shall  to  me  his  right  of  battle  yield. 

*  Orlando.  f  Bodomont 
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LXI. 
"  If  that  be  true  Gradasso  has  averred, 
"  That  knight  should  win  the  arms  he  would  assay, 
"  Thou  hast  no  title  to  my  white-winged  bird, 
"  Save  this  from  me  thou  first  shalt  bear  away. 
"  But  since,  forsooth,  whilere  I  said  the  word, 
"  I  will  not  what  I  once  pronounced  unsay, 
"  That  mine  shall  be  the  second  battle,  so 
"  That  Argier's  monarch  first  affront  his  foe. 

LXIL 

"  I  will  confuse  the  order  of  the  field, 
"  Throughout,  if  partially  confused  by  thee  ; 
"  Abandon  will  I  not  my  blazoned  shield, 
44  Unless  thou  combat  for  it  now  with  me." 
— "  Were  one  and  the  other  Mars,  for  battle  steeled, 
(Replies,  enraged,  the  king  of  Tartary) 
Nor  one  nor  the  other's  might  should  make  me  waive 
My  title  to  that  shield  and  goodly  glaive  ; 

LXIII. 

And  overmastered  by  his  choler,  flies 
With  a  clenched  nst  at  him  of  Sericane, 
And  smites  him  with  his  right-hand  in  such  wise, 
As  makes  him  quit  his  hold  of  Durindane. 
Gradasso  bold  was  taken  by  surprise, 
Not  deeming  him  so  furious  ana  insane  ; 
And,  while  he  looked  not  to  the  Tartar  lord. 
Found  himself  robbed  of  good  Orlando's  sword* 

LXIV. 

Fury  and  scorn  Gradasso's  visage  heats, 
Which  seems  to  flash  with  fire,  at  that  disgrace  ; 
And  with  more  rage  and  pain  his  bosom  beats» 
In  that  'twas  offered  in  such  public  place. 
To  draw  his  scimeter,  the  king  retreats, 
Intent  upon  revenge,  some  little  space. 
So  Manaricardo  on  himself  relies 
Bogero  he  to  fight,  as  well  defies. 

LXV. 

*  Come  on  in  arms  against  me.  both  combined, 
41  And  be  King  Eodomont  the  third  !"  (he  said) 
44  Come  Spain  and  Afrio  and  all  human  kind  ; 
"  Ne'er  will  I  turn."  And  he.  at  nought  dismayed» 
So  saying,  in  his  fury,  sawed  the  wind 
About  him,  with  Almontes'  noble  blade, 
Embraced  his  shield,  and,  full  of  choler,  stood 
Against  Gradasso  and  Bogero  good. 
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LXVI. 
"  Leave  «10  the  care,"  the  fierce  Gradasso  cried, 
"  The  phrenzy  of  this  madman  to  subdue." 
— "  Not  so,  by  Heaven  !"  Eogero  wroth  replied, 
"  For  I  this  held  claim  justly  as  my  due/' 
— "  Stand  back  !"  and  "  stand  thou  back  !"  on  either  side 
They  shout  ;  yet  neither  of  the  twain  withdrew. 
And  thus  among  those  three  began  a  feud  ; 
And  thence  some  strange  result  would  have  ensued, 

LXVIL 

If  many  had  not  interposed,  and  sought 
With  little  wit  their  fury  to  restrain  ; 
Who  had  well-nigh  too  dear  the  experience  bought 
Of  saving  others  at  their  proper  pam  ; 
Nor  to  accord  the  world  had  ever  brought 
Those  knights,  but  that  the  worthy  king  of  Spain* 
Came  thither  with  renowned  Troyano's  neir  ;f 
Awed  by  whose  sovereign  presence  all  forbear. 

LXVIII. 

Agramant  those  contending  warriors  made 
The  cause  of  their  so  burning  strife  display  ; 
Next  earnestly  bestirred  himself,  and  prayed 
Gradasso  that  he  would,  in  courteous  way, 
Concede  the  Trojan  Hector's  goodly  blade 
To  Mandricardo,  solely  for  that  day, 
Until  the  cruel  fight  was  at  an  end. 
Wherein  he  should  with  Eodomont  contend. 

LXIX. 
While  royal  Agramant  would  peace  restore, 
And  now  witn  this  and  now  with  that  conferred, 
From  the  other  tent,  between  the  Sarzan  Moor 
And  Sacripant,  another  strife  was  heard. 
Valiant  Xing  Sacripant  (as  said  before) 
To  equip  Sir  Eodomont  himself  bestirred, 
And  he  and  Ferrau  had  that  champion  drcst 
In  his  forefather  Nimrod's  iron  vest  ; 

LXX. 
And  there  had  they  arrived,  where  with  his  spume 
The  horse  was  making  his  rich  bridle  white  : 
I  of  the  good  Frontino  speak,  for  whom 
Bogero  raged  with  yet  unfelt  despite. 
Xing  Sacripant,  who  plays  the  part  of  groom» 
And  has  to  bring  afield  the  Sarzan  knight, 
Marks  narrowly  the  courser's  gear  and  shoes, 
And  sell  and  furniture  throughout  reviews  ; 
*  Marsilius.  f  Agramant 
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LXXL 
And  as  his  points  tad  nimble  {irti,  more  near. 
He,  in  this  Yiew,  observes  with  better  heed. 
The  youthful  king,  beyond  all  doubt,  is  dear 
He  sees  his  Frontilatte  in  that  steed. 
Him  he  of  eld  had  held  so  passing  dear, 
Whilom  of  such  debates  the  fruttai  seed  ; 
And  for  whose  loss,  whilere  he  was  so  woo, 
He  evermore  on  foot  resolved  to  go. 

LXXIL 
This  from  beneath  him  had  Brunello1  borne 
Before  Albraeca,  on  the  very  dar 
Angelica's  rare  ring,  and  Bound's  horn. 
And  Balisarda  he  conveyed  away, 
With  fierce  Marphisa's  Made,    and  on  return 
To  Afrio— to  Bogero,  from  bis  prer, 
Gave  Balisarda  and  tèe  courser,  who 
Was  by  the  Child  Frontino  named  anew. 

LXXHL 
Assured  'twas  no  mistake,  Cireassia's  chief 
Turned  him  about  to  Bodomont,*and  cried  % 
"  Beft  from  me  in  Albraeca,  by  a  thiefc 
"  This  horse  is  mine  :  which  might  be  certified 
"  By  them  whose  words  would  warrant  well  beliefs 
"  But  as  my  witnesses  are  distant  wide, 
"  If  it  be  questioned,  I  will  make  it  plain» 
"  And  will,  with  sword  in  hand»  the  tenth  maintain. 

LXXIV. 
Yet  am  I  well  contented,  for  that  we 

Have  for  these  some  few  days  together  gene, 
•'  To  lend  him  for  to-day  ;  since  well  I  see, 

That  not  without  him  could  the  fight  be  done; 
"  But  on  condition,  that  the  oourser  be 
"  Acknowledged  mine,  and  furnished  as  a  loan  s 
"  Otherwise  hope  not  for  that  horse,  save  first 
"  Me,  on  this  quarrel,  thou  in  combat  worst.19 

LXXV. 

The  furious  king  of  Argier,  that  in  pride 
Surpassed  all Icnights  that  ever  girt  the  sword, 
Whose  paragon.  For  heart  and  prowess  tried, 
Meseems  no  ancient  histories  record. 
Cried  ;  "  Sacripante  if  any  one  beside 
"  Thyself,  to  me  should  utter  such  a  word, 
1  *  He  should  deem  quickly,  from  its  bitter  frah» 
"  He  from  his  birth  would  better  have  been  nafta. 


«< 
« 
«< 

« 


aurroxxvn.  gelando  fubioso.  G8 

LXXVI. 
"  Bat,  for  that  fellowship  in  which  we  went, 
44  (As  thou  hast  said)  together,  I  to  show 
"  Such  patience  and  forbearance  am  content, 
"  As  warning  thee,  thy  purpose  to  forego, 
"  Until  thou  shalt  have  witnessed  the  event 
"  Of  strife  between  me  and  my  Tartar  foe  i 
"  When  him  I  such  example  hope  to  make, 
"  That  thou  shalt  humbly  say,  •  The  courser  take/*' 

LXXVII. 

Fierce  and  enraged,  replied  Circassia's  peer, 
44  To  play  the  churl  with  thee  is  courteous  deed, 
"  But  I  to  thee  repeat  more  plain  and  clear, 
"  Thou  ill  wouldst  aught  design  against  that  Bteed, 
"  For,  while  I  an  av engine;  sabre  rear, 
44  This  I  prohibit  thee,  and,  should  it  need, 
"  And  every  better  means  of  battle  fail, 
"  With  thee  for  this  would  battle,  tooth  and  nail." 

LXXVIII. 
They  from  dispute  proceed  to  ribaldry, 
From  words  to  blows  ;  and  through  their  mickle  ire, 
Fierce  battle  was  inflamed,  and  blazed  more  high 
Than  ever  lightly  kindled  straw  took  fire, 
King  Sodomont  is  steeled  in  panoply  ; 
Sacnpant  neither  plate  nor  mail  attire  ; 
Yet  so  in  fence  is  skilled  that  nimble  lord, 
He  seems  all  over  sheltered  by  his  sword. 

LXXIX. 

No  greater  were  the  daring  and  the  might 
(Tnough  infinite)  which  Eodomont  displayed 
Than  the  precaution  and  the  nimble  sleight 
Which  the  Circassian  summoned  to  his  aid  : 
No  mill-wheel  ever  turns  witli  swifter  flight 
The  circling  stone  by  which  the  grain  is  brayed, 
Than  Sacnpant  at  need  moves  foot  or  hand, 
And  shifts  now  here,  now  there  his  restless  stand. 

LXXX. 

But  Serpentine  and  Ferrau  interfere  ; 
They  with  drawn  swords  the  twain  asunder  bore  ; 
With  them  Gran  don  io  was,  and  Isolier, 
And  many  other  leaders  of  the  Moor. 
This  was  the  tumult  which  was  heard  whilere 
In  the  other  tent,  what  time  they  laboured  sore, 
Bogero  vainly  to  a  peace  to  bring 
With  Tartary's  and  Sericana's  long. 


64  QBLANPO   rUEIOBO.  pASTTO  XXWL 

LXXXI. 

This  while  gome  voice  to  Agramant  tlie  news 
Reporte  aright,  that  Ulien's  mighty  seed.* 
With  Sacripant,  Circassia's  king,  pursues 
A  fierce  ana  furious  quarrel  for  the  steed. 
Agramant,  whom  so  many  jars  confuse, 
Exclaims  to  Xing  Marsihus  ;  "  Take  thou  heed 
"  That  no  worse  evil  mid  these  knights  betide, 
"  While  for  this  new  disorder  I  provide." 

LXXXII. 
Eodomont  reined  his  anger,  and  retired 

Some  deal,  at  his  approaching  sovereign's  view  ; 
Nor  less  respect  in  Sacripant  inspired 
The  Moorish  monarch  ;  of  the  furious  two, 
He  with  grave  voice  and  royal  mien  inquired 
What  cause  of  strife  such  deadly  discord  blew  : 
And  having  searched  their  quarrel  to  the  root. 
Would  fain  accord  them  ;  but  with  little  fruit. 

LXXXIIL 

Circassia's  monarch  would  not,  on  his  side, 
Longer  his  horse  to  Argier's  lord  allow, 
Save  humbly  Eodomont  to  him  applied, 
That  steed  for  this  occasion  to  bestow. 
To  him  Sir  Eodomont,  with  wonted  pride, 
Returned  for  answer  :  "  Neither  Heaven  nor  thou 
"  Shall  make  me  recognize  as  gift  or  loan 
"  What  I  with  this  good  hand  can  make  mine  own." 

LXXXIV. 

The  king  bade  Sacripant  explain  his  right, 
And  how  that  horse  was  taken  from  him  sought  j 
And  this  from  first  to  last  Circassia's  knight 
Rehearsed,  and  reddened  as  the  tale  he  taught, 
Relating  to  the  king  the  robber's  sleight  ; 

•  Who  had  surprised  him  overwhelmed  with  thought. 

•  Upon  four  spears  his  courser's  saddle  stayed, 

4  And  from  beneath  the  naked  horse  con?eyed.' 

LXXXV. 

Marphisa,  whom  these  cries,  mid  others,  bring, 
A\  lien  of  the  robbery  of  the  horse  advised, 
In  visage  is  disturbed,  remembering 
How  on  that  day  her  faulehion  was  surprised  ; 
And  when  that  courser  (which  equipt  with  win& 
Appeared  when  Hying  her)  she  recognized  ; 
And  recognized  as  well — at  first  unknown — 
The  valiant  king  who  filled  Circassia's  throne, 

•  Eodomont. 
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LXXXVI. 

The  others  who  stood  round  her,  wont  to  hear 
Brunello  often  boast  of  the  deceit, 
'Gran  turn  towards  that  wretch,  and  made  appear 
By  open  signs  they  knew  him  for  the  Cheat. 
Marphisa  who  the  subtle  knave  whilere 
Suspected  as  the  author  of  that  feat. 
Now  questions  this,  now  that,  who  all  accord 
In  saying  '  'twas  Brunello  stole  her  sword  ; 

LXXXYII. 
•  Who,  well  deserving  as  a  fitting  pain 
'  To  dangle  from  the  gallows-tree  in  air, 
•  By  Agramant  the  crown  of  Tingitane 
'  (An  ill  example)  was  preferred  to  wear.' 
This  fires  anew  Marphisa's  old  disdain, 
Nor  she  from  instant  vengeance  will  forbear, 
For  this,  as  well  as  other  shame  and  scorn 
She  on  her  road  had  from  that  caitiff  born. 

LXXXVIIL 
A  squire  laced  on  her  helmet,  at  her  hest  : 
She  wore  the  remnant  of  her  armour  sheen  ; 
Nor  without  martial  cuirass  on  her  breast, 
Find  I,  that  she  ten  times  was  ever  seen, 
Even  from  the  day  when  first  that  iron  vest 
Braced  on  her  limbs  the  passing- valiant  queen  ; 
With  helm  on  head,  where,  mid  the  highest  rows, 
Brunello  sits  among  the  first,  she  goes. 

LXXXIX. 
Him  by  mid  breast  Marphisa  griped  amain, 
And  lifted  up  the  lose!  from  the  ground  ; 
As  is  rapacious  eagle  wont  to  strain 
The  pullet,  in  her  talons  circled  round  ; 
And  bore  him  where  the  son  of  King  Troyane 
Heard  the  two  knights  their  jarring  claims  propound. 
He  who  perceives  himself  in  evil  hands, 
Aye  weeps,  and  mercy  of  that  maid  demands. 

XC. 
Above  the  universal  noise  and  shout, 
Which  rose  nigh  equally  on  either  side, 
Brunello,  who  from  all  the  crowd  about 
For  pity  now,  and  now  for  succour,  cried, 
So  loud  was  heard,  that  of  that  ample  rout 
He  gathered  round  himself  the  pressing  tide. 
Arrived  before  the  Moorish  army's  head, 
To  him  with  haughty  mien  Marphisa  &aid*. 

VOL.   II.  -£ 
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XCI. 
"  This  thief,  (said  she)  thy  vassal,  will  I  slay 
"  And  with  this  hand  of  mine  will  knot  the  oord 
"  About  his  neck  ;  because  the  very  day 
*'  He  stole  kis  courser,  he  purloined  my  sword. 
"  But  is  there  any  one  who  deems  I  say 
44  Amiss,  let  him  stand  forth  and  speak  the  word  ; 
*'  For  I  on  him  will  prove,  before  thine  eyes 
"  I  have  done  right,  and  who  gainsays  me»  lies. 

XCII. 
44  But  because  haply  some  one  may  pretend 
44 1  have  till  such  a  time  of  strife  delayed 
44  My  vengeance,  when  such  famous  knights  contend, 
44  For  three  days  shall  the  wretch's  doom  be  stayed  ; 
44  In  the  mean  time  let  him  who  would  defend 
44  That  caitiff,  come  himself,  or  send  him  aid. 
44  For  afterwards,  if  none  the  deed  prevent, 
44  His  carcass  shall  a  thousand  birds  content. 

XCHL 

44 1  hence  to  yonder  tower,  which  distant  nigh 
44  Three  leagues,  o'erlooks  a  little  copse,  repair, 
44  But  with  one  varlet  in  my  company, 
44  And  with  one  waiting-maid  ;  if  any  dare 
44  Rescue  the  thief,  let  him  come  thither  ;  I 
44  Wait  the  approach  of  his  defenders  there.9* 
Thus  she  ;  ana  thither  quickly  wends  her  ways 
Whither  was  said,  nor  any  answer  stays. 

XCIV. 

Held  on  the  pommel  grappled  by  his  hair, 
Brunello  on  Marphisa  s  courser  lies  ; 
The  caitiff  weeps,  and  shrieking  in  despair. 
On  all  in  whom  he  hopes,  for  succour  cries. 
In  such  confusion  is  Iroyano's  heir, 
He  sees  no  way  through  these  perplexities  ; 
And,  that  Marphisa  thence  Brunello  bore 
In  such  a  guise,  yet  grieved  the  monarch  more. 

xcv. 

.Not  that  he  loved  the  losel  or  esteemed, 
Bather  to  him  some  time  had  borne  despite  ; 
And  often  had  to  hang  the  caitiff  schemed, 
Since  he  had  forfeited  the  ring  of  might. 
But  here  his  honour  touched  tke  monarch  deemed. 
So  that  his  visage  reddened  at  the  slight  : 
He  would,  in  person,  follow  her  at  speed, 
And  to  his  utmost  power  avenge  the  deed. 
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XCVI. 
But  the  wise  king,  Sobrino,  who  was  by, 

Him  from  the  quest  endeavoured  to  dissuade, 
And  '  that  with  his  exalted  majesty 
4  Such  enterprise  were  ill  assorted,'  said  : 
'  Although  firm  hope,  nay  full  security, 
'  He  had  to  overcome  that  martial  maid, 
4  If  he  with  pain  subdued  a  woman,  shame, 
•  Bather  than  honour,  would  pursue  his  name. 

XCVII. 

'  Small  profit  and  much  peril  would  succeed 
'  From  any  fight  he  should  with  her  maintain, 
(And  he  advised  him)  '  as  the  better  deed, 
4  To  leave  that  wretched  caitiff  to  his  pain  ; 
4  And  albeit  but  a  simple  nod  should  need 
4  To  free  him,  from  that  nod  he  should  refrain. 
4  In  that  the  monarch  would  do  ill  to  force 
'  Even-handed  Justice  from  her  destined  course. 

XCVIIL 
44  Thou  to  the  fierce  Marphisa  may'st  apply 
44  To  leave  his  trial  (he  pursued)  to  tnee, 
44  With  promise,  her  in  this  to  satisfy, 
And  to  suspend  him  from  the  gallows-tree 
And  even  should  the  maid  thy  prayer  deny, 
Let  her  in  every  wish  contented  be  : 
44  And  rather  than  that  she  desert  thy  side, 
44  Let  her  hang  him  and  avery  thief  beside." 

XCIX. 

Right  willingly  King  Agramant  gave  way 
To  King  Sobrino's  counsel  sage  and  staid  ; 
And  let  renowned  Marphisa  wend  her  way, 
Nor  scathed  he,  nor  let  scathe,  that  martial  maid, 
Neither  endured  that  any  her  should  pray  ; 
And  heaven  knows  with  what  courage  he  obeyed 
That  wise  advice,  to  calm  such  ruder  strife 
And  quarrel,  as  throughout  his  camp  were  rife. 

C. 

At  this  mad  Discord  laughed,  no  more  in  fear 
That  any  truce  or  treaty  should  ensue  ; 
And  scowered  the  place  of  combat  there  and  here, 
Nor  could  stand  still,  for  pleasure  at  the  view. 
Pride  gamboled  and  rejoiced  with  her  compeer. 
And  on  the  fire  fresh  food  and  fuel  threw, 
And  shouted  so  that  Michael  in  the  sky 
Knew  the  glad  sign  of  conquest  in  that  cry. 
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CI. 

Paris-town  rocked,  and  turbid  ran  the  flood 
Of  Seine  at  that  loud  voice,  that  horrid  roar  ; 
And,  so  its  echo  rang  in  Arden's  wood. 
Beasts  left  their  caverns  in  that  forest  hoar. 
Alp  and  Cevennc's  mountain-solitude, 
And  Blois,  and  Aries,  and  Rouen's  distant  shore, 
Rhine,  Rhone,  and  Saóne,  and  Garonne,  heard  the  pest  ; 
Scared  mothers  hugged  their  children  to  their  breast. 

CII. 
Five  have  set  up  their  rest,  resolved  to  be 
The  first  their  different  quarrels  to  conclude  : 
And  tangled  so  is  one  with  other  plea, 
That  ill  Apollo's  self  could  judge  the  feud.* 
To  unravel  that  first  cause  of  enmity 
The  king  began — the  strife  which  had  ensued, 
Because  of  beauteous  Doralice,  between 
The  king  of  Scythia*  and  her  Algerine. 

CHI. 
King  Agramant  oft  moved,  between  the  pair, 
Now  here,  now  there,  to  bring  them  to  accord  ; 
Now  there,  now  here,  admonishing  that  pair, 
Like  faithful  brother  and  like  righteous  lord  : 
But  when  he  found  that  neither  would  forbear, 
Deaf  and  rebellious  to  his  royal  word, 
Nor  would  consent  that  lady  to  forego. 
The  cause  of  strife,  in  favour  of  his  foe, 

CIV. 
As  his  be9t  lore,  at  length  the  monarch  said, 
And  to  obey  his  sentence  both  were  fain  ; 
*  That  he  who  was  by  her  preferred,  should  wed 
'  The  beauteous  daughter  of  King  Stordilane  : 
'  And  that  what  was  established  on  this  head 
'  Should  not  be  changed,  to  either's  loss  or  gain.' 
The  compromise  was  liked  on  either  side, 
Since  either  hoped  she  would  for  him  decide. 

CV. 

The  mighty  king  of  Sarza,  who  long  space 
Before  the  Tartar,  had  loved  Doralice, 
(Who  had  preferred  that  sovereign  to  such  grace 
As  modest  lady  may,  nor  do  amiss) 
Believed,  when  she  past  sentence  on  the  case, 
She  must  pronounce  what  would  ensure  his  bliss. 
Nor  thus  alone  King  Rodomont  conceived, 
But  all  the  Moorish  host  with  him  believed. 

*  Mandri  cardo. 
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CVI. 
AD  know  what  exploit»  wrought  by  him  had  been 
For  her  in  joust  and  war  ;  they  all  unsound 
And  weak  King  Mandricardo's  judgment  ween  ; 
But  he,  who  oft  was  with  her  on  their  round, 
And  ottener  private  with  the  youthful  queen, 
What  time  the  tell-tale  sun  was  under  ground, 
He,  knowing  well  how  sure  he  was  to  speed, 
Laughed  at  the  silly  rabble's  idle  creed. 

CVIL 
They,  after,  ratify  the  king's  award, 
Between  his  hands,  and  next  the  suitors  twain 
Before  that  damsel  go,  that  on  the  sward 
Fixing  her  downcast  eyes,  in  modest  vein, 
Avows  her  preference  of  the  Tartar  lord  ; 
At  which  sore  wondering  stand  the  paynim  train  ; 
And  Eodomont  remains  so  sore  astound, 
He  cannot  raise  his  visage  from  the  ground. 

CVHI. 
But  wonted  anger  chasing  shame  which  dyed 
The  8arzan's  face  all  over,  he  arraigned 
The  damsel's  sentence,  of  the  faulcnion,  tied 
About  his  manly  waist,  the  handle  strained, 
And  in  the  king's  and  others'  hearing  cried  ; 
"  By  this  the  question  shall  be  lost  or  gained  ; 
"  And  not  by  faithless  woman's  fickle  thought, 
"  Which  thither  still  inclines,  where  least  it  ought 

CIX. 

King  Mandricardo  on  his  feet  once  more, 
Exclaims,  "  And  be  it  as  it  pleases  thee." 
So  that  ere  yet  the  vessel  made  the  shore 
Unploughed  remained  a  mighty  space  of  sea  ; 
But  that  his  king  reproved  the  Sarzan  sore, 
Ruling,  •  that  to  appeal  upon  that  plea 
'  No  more  with  Mandricardo  could  avail,1 
And  made  the  moody  Sarzan  strike  his  sail. 

CX. 

Branded  with  double  scorn,  before  those  peers, 
By  noble  Agramant,  whose  sovereign  sway 
He,  as  in  loyal  duty  bound,  reveres, 
And  by  his  lady  on  the  selfsame  day, 
There  will  no  more  the  monarch  of  Algiers 
Abide,  but  of  his  band— a  large  array — 
Two  Serjeants  only  for  his  service  takes, 
And  with  that  pair  the  paynim  camp  forsakes. 
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0X1. 

As  the  afflicted  bull  who  has  foregone 
His  heifer,  nor  can  longer  warfare  wage, 
Seeks  out  the  greenwood-holt  and  stream  most  lone, 
Or  sands  at  distance  from  his  pasturage  ; 
There  ceases  not,  in  sun  or  shade  to  moan  ; 
Yet  not  for  that  exhales  his  amorous  rage  ; 
So  parts,  constrained  his  lady  to  forego, 
The  king  of  Argier,  overwhelmed  witn  woe. 

CXII. 

Eogero  moved,  his  courser  to  regain, 
And  had  already  donned  his  warlike  gear, 
Then  recollecting,  that  on  listed  plain 
At  Mandricardo  he  must  couch  the  spear, 
Followed  not  Rodomont,  but  turned  his  rein, 
To  end  his  quarrel  with  the  Tartar,  ere 
He  met  in  combat  Sericana's  lord 
Within  close  barriers,  for  Orlando's  sword. 

CXIII. 

To  have  Frontino  ravished  in  his  sight, 
And  be  unable  to  forbid  the  deed. 
He  sorely  grieves  ;  but,  when  he  shall  that  fight 
Have  done,  resolves  he  will  regain  the  steed  ; 
But  Sacripant,  whom,  like  the  youthful  knight, 
No  quarrels  in  the  Moor's  pursuit  impede, 
And  who  was  unengaged  in  other  quest, 
Upon  the  Sarzan's  footsteps  quickly  prest  ; 

CXIV. 
And  would  have  quickly  joined  him  that  was  gone, 
But  for  the  chance  of  an  adventure  rare  ; 
Which  him  detained  until  the  day  was  done, 
And  made  him  lose  the  track  of  Ulien's  heir  : 
A  woman  who  had  fallen  into  the  Saone, 
And  who  without  his  help  had  perished  there, 
The  warrior  drowning  in  that  water  found, 
And  stemmed  the  stream  and  dragged  the  dame  aground 

cxv. 

When  afterwards  he  would  remount  the  sell, 
From  him  his  restless  charger  broke  astray, 
Who  fled  before  his  lord  till  evening  fell, 
Nor  lightly  did  the  king  that  courser  stay. 
At  last  he  caught  him  ;  but  no  more  could  spell 
Where  he  had  wandered  from  the  beaten  way  : 
Two  hundred  miles  he  roved,  'twixt  hill  and  plain, 
Ere  he  came  up  with  Kodomont  again. 
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CXVI. 

How  he  by  Sacripant  was  overtaken. 
And  fought  by  him,  to  his  discomfit  sore, 
And  how  he  lost  his  courser,  how  was  taken, 
I  say  not  now,  who  have  to  say  before, 
With  what  disdain  and  with  what  anger  shaken, 
Against  his  liege  and  love,  the  Sarzan  Moor 
Forth  from  the  Saracen  cantonments  sped, 
And  what  he  of  the  one  and  other  said. 

CXVII. 
Wherever  that  afflicted  paynim  goes, 

He  fills  the  kindling  air  with  sighs  that  burn  ; 

And  Echo  oft,  for  pity  of  his  woes, 

With  him  from  hollow  rock  is  heard  to  mourn  : 

M  O  female  mind  !  how  lightly  ebbs  and  flows  *. 

"  Your  fickle  mood/'  (he  cries,)  "  aye  prone  to  turn  !    'I  7  *■*.  /  « 

•'  Object  most  opposite  to  kindly  faith  !  v 

"  Lost,  wretched  man,  who  trusts  you  to  his  scathe  ! 

CXVHL 

"  Neither  my  love  nor  length  of  servitude, 

"  Though  oy  a  thousand  proofs  to  you  made  clear, 
"  Had  power  even  so  to  nx  your  faithless  mood, 

That  you  at  least  so  lightly  should  not  veer  : 

Nor  am  I  quitted,  because  less  endued 

With  worth  than  Mandricardo  I  appear  ; 
"  Nor  for  your  conduct  cause  can  I  declare, 
"  Save  this  alone,  that  you  a  woman  are. 

CXIX. 

"  I  think  that  nature  and  an  angry  God 
"  Produced  thee  to  the  world,  thou  wicked  sex, 
"  To  be  to  man  a  plague,  a  chastening  rod  ; 
"  Happy,  wert  thou  not  present  to  perplex. 
"  So  serpent  creeps  along  the  grassy  sod  ; 
"  So  bear  and  ravening  wolf  the  forest  vex  : 
Wasp,  fly,  and  gad-fly  buzz  in  liquid  air, 
And  the  rich  grain  lies  tangled  with  the  tare. 

CXX. 
Why  has  not  bounteous  Nature  willed  that  man 
••  Should  be  produced  without  the  aid  of  thee, 
"  As  we  the  pippin,  pear,  and  service  can 
"  Engraft  by  art  on  one  another's  tree  F 
"  But  she  directs  not  all  by  certain  plan  ; 
"  Bather,  upon  a  nearer  view,  I  see, 
"  In  naming  her,  she  ill  can  act  aright, 
"  Since  Nature  is  herself  a  female  night. 
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('XX  1 1. 
These  plaints  ami  euuntless  others  to  the 
Poured  forth  the  paynim  knight,  to  fui 
Now  easing  in  low  tone  his  troubled  in 
And  now  in  sounds  which  were  at  dista 
In  shame  and  in  reproach  of  womankii 
Yet  certes  he  from  sober  reason  erred  : 
For  we  may  deem  a  hundred  good  abo 
Where  one  or  two  perchance  are  evil  fc 

CXXIII. 
Though  none  for  whom  I  hitherto  have  si 
— Of  those  so  many—  have  kept  faith  * 
All  with  ingratitude,  or  falsehood  dyed 
I  deem  not,  I  accuse  my  destiny. 
Many  there  are,  and  have  been  more  \x 
Unmeriting  reproach  :  but  if  there  be, 
'Mid  hundreds,  one  or  two  of  evil  way, 
My  fortune  wills  that  I  should  be  their 

CXXIV. 
Yet  will  I  make  such  search  before  I  die, 
Bather  before  my  hair  shall  wax  more  * 
That  haply  on  some  future  day,  even  I 
Shall  say,  '  That  one  has  kept  her  promi 
And  should  not  the  event  my  trust  belie 
(Nor  am  1  hopeless)  I  with  all  my  migh 
Will  with  unwearied  pain  her  praise  reh 
With  pen  and  ink  and  Toice.  in  nm«»  «- 
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CXXVL 

And  would  that  from  his  realm,  in  want  and  woe, 
King  Agramant  a  mendicant  should  wend  ; 
That  through  his  means  the  monarch,  brought  thus  low, 
His  fathers  ancient  seat  might  reascend  : 
And  thus  he  might  the  fruit  of  fealty  show, 
And  make  his  sovereign  see,  a  real  mend 
Was  aye  to  be  preferred  in  wrong  or  right, 
Although  the  world  against  him  should  unite  ; 

CXXYII. 
And  thus  the  Saracen  pours  forth  his  moan, 
With  rage  against  his  liego  and  love  possest  ; 
And  on  his  way  is  by  long  journeys  gone, 
Giving  himself  and  courser  little  rest. 
The  following  day  or  next,  upon  the  Saòne 
He  finds  himself,  who  has  his  course  addrest 
Towards  the  coast  of  Provence,  with  design 
To  his  African  domain  to  cross  the  brine. 

CXXVIII. 
From  bank  to  bank  the  stream  was  covered  o'er 
With  boats  of  little  burden,  which  conveyed, 
For  the  supply  of  the  invading  Moor, 
Victual,  from  many  places  round  purveyed  : 
Since  even  from  Paris  to  the  pleasant  shore 
Of  Acquamorta,  all  his  rule  obeyed  ; 
And — fronting  Spain — whate'er  of  level  land 
Was  seen,  extenaing  on  the  better  hand. 

CXXIX. 

The  victual,  disembarked  from  loaded  barge, 
Was  laid  on  sumpter-horse  or  ready  wain  ; 
And  sent,  with  escort  to  protect  the  charge, 
Where  barges  could  not  come  :  about  the  plain, 
Fat  herds  were  feeding  on  the  double  marge, 
Brought  thither  from  the  march  of  either  reign  ; 
And,  by  the  river-side,  at  close  of  day, 
In  different  homesteads  lodged,  the  drovers  lay. 

cxxx. 

The  king  of  Argier,  (for  the  dusky  air 
Of  night  began  upon  the  world  to  close) 
Here  listened  to  a  village-landlord's  prayer, 
That  in  his  inn  besought  him  to  repose. 
—His  courser  stalled — the  board  with  plenteous  fare 
Is  heaped,  and  Corsie  wine  and  Grecian  flows, 
For,  in  all  else  a  Moor,  the  Sarzan  drank 
Of  the  forbidden  vintage  like  a  Frank. 
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CXXXI. 

To  warlike  Eodomont,  with  goodly  cheer 
And  kindlier  mien,  the  landlord  honour 
For  he  the  port  of  an  illustrious  peer 
In  his  guest  s  lofty  presence  saw  pourtrayed. 
But,  sore  beside  himself,  the  cavalier 
Had  scarce  his  heart  within  him,  which  had  slrayed 
To  her— whilere  his  own — in  his  despite  ; 
Nor  word  escaped  the  melancholy  knight. 

CXXXII. 
Mine  host,  most  diligent  in  his  vocation 
Of  all  the  trade  who  throughout  France  were  known, 
(In  that  he  had,  'mid  strange  and  hostile  nation, 
And  every  chance  of  warfare,  kept  his  own) 
— Prompt  to  assist  him  in  his  occupation, 
Some  of  his  kin  had  called  :  whereof  was  none 
Who  dared  before  the  warrior  speak  of  aught, 
Seeing  that  paynim  mate  and  lost  in  thought. 

CXXXHI. 
From  thought  to  thought  the  Sarean's  fancy  flies» 
Himself  removed  from  thence  a  mighty  space» 
Who  sita  so  bent,  and  with  such  downcast  eyes» 
He  never  once  looks  any  in  the  face. 
Next,  after  Bilenco  long,  and  many  sighs, 
As  if  deep  slumber  had  but  then  given  place» 
His  spirits  he  recalls,  his  eyelids  raises» 
And  on  the  family  and  landlord  gazes. 

CXXXIY. 

Then  silence  broke,  and  with  a  milder  air, 
And  visage  somewhat  leas  disturbed,  applied 
To  him,  the  host,  and  those  by-standers  there» 
To  know,  '  if  any  to  a  wife  were  tied  ;' 
And  landlord  and  attendants, — '  that  all  were» 
To  Sarza's  moody  cavalier  replied  : 
He  asked,  '  what  each  conceited  of  his  spouse» 
4  And  if  he  deemed  her  faithful  to  her  tows»' 

cxxxv. 

Except  mine  host,  those  others  were  agreed, 
*  That  chaste  and  good  their  consorts  they  believed.' 
— "  Think  each  man  as  he  will,  but  well  I  read/9 
(The  landlord  said,)  "  you  fondly  are  deceived  : 
44  Your  rash  replies  to  one  conclusion  lead, 
"  That  you  are  all  of  common  sense  bereaved  ; 
"  And  so  too  must  believe  this  noble  knight, 
"  Unless  he  would  persuade  us  black  is  white. 
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CXXXVI. 

"  Because,  as  single  is  that  precious  bird 

The  phoenix,  and  on  earth  there  is  but  one, 

So,  in  this  ample  world,  it  is  averred, 

One  only  can  a  woman's  treason  shun. 

Each  hopes  alike  to  be  that  wight  preferred, 
"  The  victor  who  that  single  palm  has  won. 
" — How  is  it  possible  that  what  can  fall 
*'  To  one  alone,  should  be  the  lot  of  all  P 

CXXXVII. 
"  Erewhile  I  made  the  same  mistake  as  you, 

"  And  that  more  dames  than  one  were  virtuous  thought, 
"  Until  a  gentleman  of  Venice,  who, 
"  For  my  good  fortune,  to  this  inn  was  brought, 
My  ignorance  by  his  examples  true 
So  ably  schooled.,  he  better  wisdom  taught. 
Valerio  was  the  name  that  stranger  bore  ;* 
"  A  name  I  shall  remember  evermore. 

CXXXVIII. 
Of  wives  and  mistresses  the  treachery 
"  Was  known  to  him,  with  all  their  cunning  lore. 
"  He,  both  from  old  and  modern  history, 
And  from  his  own,  was  ready  with  such  store, 
As  plainly  showed  that  none  to  modesty 
Could  make  pretension,  whether  rich  or  poor 
"  And  that,  if  one  appeared  of  purer  strain, 
"  'Twas  that  she  better  hid  her  wanton  vein. 

CXXXIX. 

"  He  of  his  many  tales,  among  the  rest, 

"  (Whereof  a  third  is  from  my  memory  gone) 

"  So  well  one  story  in  my  head  imprest, 

"  It  could  not  be  more  firmly  graved  in  stone  : 

"  And  what  I  thought  and  think,  would  be  professed 

"  For  that  ill  sex,  I  ween  by  every  one 

"  Who  heard  ;  and,  Sir — if  pleased  to  lend  an  ear — 

"  To  their  confusion  you  that  tale  shall  hear." 

CXL. 

— "  What  could'st  thou  offer  which  could  better  please 
"  At  present"  (made  reply  the  paynim  knight) 
"  Than  sample,  chosen  from  thine  histories, 
"  Which  hits  the  opinion  that  I  hold,  aright  P 
"  That  I  may  hear  thee  speak  with  better  ease 
"  Sit  so,  that  I  may  have  thee  in  my  sight." 
But  in  the  following  canto  I  unfold 
What  to  "FTing  Eodomont  the  landlord  told. 
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CANTO  XXVIII. 

ARGUMENT. 

To  whatsoever  evil  tongue  can  tell 

Of  womankind  King  Rodomont  give»  ear  ; 
Then  Journeys  homeward  ;  but  that  infidel 
Finds  by  the  way  a  place  he  holds  more  dear. 
Here  him  new  love  inflames  for  Isabel  ; 
But  so  the  wishes  of  the  cavalier 
A  friar  impedes,  who  with  that  damsel  wends, 
Him  by  a  cruel  death  the  felon  ends. 

I. 

Ladies,  and  all  of  you  that  ladies  prize, 
Afford  not,  for  the  love  of  heaven,  an  ear 
To  this,  the  landlord's  tale,  replete  with  lies, 
In  shame  and  scorn  of  womankind  ;  though  ne'er 
Was  praise  or  fame  conveyed  in  that  which  flieB 
From  such  a  caitiff's  tongue  ;  and  still  we  hear 
The  sottish  rabble  all  things  rashly  brand, 
And  question  most  what  least  they  understand. 

II. 

Omit  this  canto,  and— the  tale  untold — 
My  story  will  as  clear  and  perfect  be  ; 
I  tell  it,  since  by  Turpin  it  is  told, 
And  not  in  malice  or  in  rivalry  : 
Besides,  that  never  did  my  tongue  withhold 
Your  praises,  how  you  are  beloved  by  me 
To  you  I  by  a  thousand  proofs  have  shown, 
Vouching  I  am,  and  can  but  be,  your  own. 

III. 
Let  him  who  will,  three  leaves  or  four  pass-by, 
Nor  read  a  line  ;  or  let  him.  who  will  read, 
As  little  of  that  landlord's  history, 
As  of  a  tale  or  fiction,  make  his  creed. 
But  to  my  story  : — When  his  auditory 
He  saw  were  waiting  for  him  to  proceed, 
And  that  a  place  was  yielded  him,  o'erright 
The  cavalier,  he  'gan  his  tale  recite  : 

IV. 

•'  Astolpho  that  the  Lombard  sceptre  swayed, 
'*  Who  was  King  Monacho,  his  brother's  heir, 
"  By  nature  with  such  graces  was  purveyed, 
"  Few  e'er  with  him  in  beauty  could  compare  : 
"  Such  scarce  Apelles'  pencil  nad  pourtrayed, 
"  Zeuxis',  or  worthier  yet,  if  worthier  were  : 
"  Beauteous  he  was,  and  so  by  all  was  deemed» 
"  But  far  more  beauteous  he  himself  esteemed. 
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"  He  not  so  much  rejoiced  that  he  in  height 
**  Or  grandeur  was  exalted  o'er  the  rest, 
*4  Ana  that,  for  riches,  subjects,  and  for  might, 
"  Of  all  the  neighbouring  kings  he  was  the  best, 
"  As  that,  superior  to  each  other  wight, 
"  His  beauty  was  throughout  the  world  confest. 
"  This  pleased  the  monarch,  who  the  praise  conferred, 
•'  As  that  wherein  he  most  delighted,  neard. 

VI. 
"  Faustus  Latinu8,  one  of  his  array, 

"  Who  pleased  the  king,  a  Eoman  cavalier, 
"  Hearing  ofttimes  Astolpho  now  display 
"  The  beauties  of  his  hand,  now  of  his  cheer, 
"  And,  questioned  by  that  monarch,  on  a  day, 
"  If  ever  in  his  lifetime,  far  or  near, 
•'  He  any  of  such  beauty  had  espied, 
"  To  him  thus  unexpectedly  replied  : 

VII. 
•'  Faustus  to  him  replied  :  '  By  what  I  see, 

•  And  what  I  hear,  is  said  by  every  one, 

'  Few  are  there  that  in  beauty  rival  thee  ; 

•  And  rather  I  those  few  confine  to  one  : 
'  Jocundo  is  that  one,  my  brother  he  ; 

'  And  well  I  ween  that,  saving  him  alone, 
4  Thou  leavest  all  in  beauty  far  behind  ; 
'  But  I  in  him  thy  peer  and  better  find.' 

VIII. 
'  Impossible  Astolpho  deemed  the  thing, 
"  Who  hitherto  had  thought  the  palm  his  own  ; 
"  And  such  a  longing  seized  the  Lombard  king 
"To  know  that  youth  whose  praises  so  were  blown, 
"  He  prest,  till  Faustns  promised  him  to  bring 
"  The  brother  praised  by  him,  before  his  throne, 
'  Though  'twould  be  much  if  thither  he  repaired,' 
(The  courtier  added)  '  and  the  cause  declared  : 

IX. 
'  Because  the  youth  had  ne'er  been  known  to  measure, 
'  In  all  his  life,  a  single  pace  from  Borne  ; 
4 But,  on  what  Fortune  gave  him,  lived  at  leisure, 
'  Contented  in  his  own  paternal  dome  ; 

•  Nor  had  diminished  nor  encreased  the  treasure, 

•  Wherewith  his  father  had  endowed  that  home  ; 
'  And  he  more  distant  would  Pavia  deem 

'  Than  Tanais  another  would  esteem  ; 
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X. 

'  And  that  a  greater  difficulty  were 
4  To  tear  Jocundo  from  his  consort  ;  who 

*  Was  by  such  love  united  to  that  fair, 

'  No  other  will  but  hers  the  husband  knew  : 

*  Yet  at  his  sovereign's  heat  he  would  repair 

*  To  seek  the  stripling,  and  his  utmost  do.' 

"  The  suit  with  offers  and  with  erifts  was  crowned, 
"  Which  for  the  youth's  refusal  left  no  ground. 

XI. 

"  Faustus  set  forth,  and,  after  few  days'  ride, 
"  Beached  Rome,  and  his  paternal  mansion  gained  : 
"  There  with  entreaties  so  the  brother  plied, 
"  He  to  that  journey  his  consent  obtained  ; 
"  And  wrought  so  well  (though  difficult  to  guide) 
"  Silent  even  young  Jocundo's  wife  remained  ; 
"  He  showing  her  what  good  would  thence  ensue, 
"  Besides  what  gratitude  would  be  her  due. 

xn. 

44  Jocundo  names  a  time  to  wend  his  way, 

"  And  servingmen  meanwhile  purveys  and  steeds  ; 

44  And  a  provision  makes  of  fair  array  ; 

"  For  beauty  borrows  grace  from  glorious  weeds. 

44  Beside  him  or  about  him,  night  and  day, 

"  Aye  weeping,  to  her  lord  the  lady  reads  ; 

*  She  knows  not  how  she  ever  can  sustain 

'  So  long  an  absence,  and  not  die  with  pain. 

XIII. 

4  For  the  mere  thought  produced  such  misery, 

*  It  seemed  from  her  was  ravished  her  heart's  core.' 
— '  Alas  !  my  love  (Jocundo  cried)  let  be 

*  Thy  sorrows'— weeping  with  her  evermore — 

*  So  may  this  journey  prosper  !  as  to  thee 

1  Will  I  return  ere  yet  two  months  are  o'er  ; 
'  Nor  by  a  day  o'erpass  the  term  prescribed, 
1  Though  me  the  king  with  half  his  kingdom  bribed. 

XIV. 

"  This  brought  his  troubled  consort  small  content  : 
"  She,  '  that  the  period  was  too  distant,'  said, 
44  And,  *  that  'twould  be  a  mighty  wonderment, 
4  If  her,  at  his  return,  he  found  not  dead.' 
44  The  grief  which,  day  and  night,  her  bosom  rent, 
"  Was  such,  that  lady  neither  slept  nor  fed  : 
44  So  that  for  pity  oft  the  youth  repented 
*4  He  to  his  brother's  wished  had  consented. 
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XV. 

"  She  from  her  neck  unloosed  a  costly  chain 
"  That  a  gemmed  cross  and  holy  relics  bore  ; 
••  Which  one,  a  pilgrim  of  Bohemia's  reign, 
"  Had  gathered  upon  many  a  distant  shore  ; 
"  Him  did  her  sire  in  sickness  entertain, 
"  Returning  from  Jerusalem  of  yore  ; 
*'  And  hence  was  made  that  dying  pilgrim's  heir  : 
"  This  she  undoes,  and  gives  her  lord  to  wear  ; 

XVI. 

"  And  round  his  neck  entreats  him,  for  her  sake, 
"  That  chain  in  memory  of  herself  to  wind  : 
"  Her  gift  the  husband  is  well  pleased  to  take  ; 
"  Not  that  a  token  needs  his  love  to  bind  : 
"  For  neither  time,  nor  absence,  e'er  will  shake, 
"  Nor  whatsoever  fortune  is  behind, 
*•  Her  memory,  which,  rooted  fast  and  deep, 
"  He  still  has  kept,  and  after  death  will  keep. 

XVII. 
"  The  night  before  that  morning  streaked  the  sky, 
••  Fixt  for  his  journey,  to  his  sore  dismay, 
"  Her  husband  deemed  that  in  his  arms  would  die 
"  The  wife  from  whom  he  was  to  wend  his  way. 
"  She  slumbered  not  :  to  her  a  last  goodbye 
"  He  bade,  while  yet  it  lacked  an  hour  of  day, 
"  Mounted  his  nag,  and  on  his  journey  sped  ; 
"  While  his  afflicted  spouse  returned  to  bed. 

XVIII. 
•'  Jocunda  was  not  two  miles  on  his  road, 

"  When  he  that  jewelled  cross  recalled  to  mind  ; 
"  Which  he  beneath  his  pillow  had  bestowed, 
"  And  through  forgetfulness.  had  left  behind. 
'  Alas  !  (the  youth  bethought  him)  in  what  mode 
*  Shall  I  excuse  for  my  omission  find, 
1  So  that  from  this  my  consort  shall  not  deem 
'  I  little  her  unbounded  love  esteem  P 

XIX. 

'  He  pondered  an  excuse  ;  then  weened  'twould  be 
"  Oi  little  value,  if  it  were  exprest 
"  By  page  or  other— save  his  embassy 
"  He  did  himself;  his  brother  he  addrest  ; 
'  — Now  to  Baccano  ride  you  leisurely, 
'  And  there  at  the  first  inn  set-up  your  rest  ; 
'  For  I  must  back  to  Home  without  delay  ; 
'  But  trust  to  overtake  you  by  the  way. 
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XX. 

*  No  other  but  myself  rav  need  could  do. 
Doubt  not  but  I  shall  speedily  be  back.' 
'—No  servant  took  he,  but,  with  an  adieu, 
4  Jocundo,  at  a  trot,  wheeled  round  his  hack, 

*  And  when  that  cavalier  the  stream  was  through, 
'  The  rising  sun  *gan  chase  the  dusky  rack. 
'  At  home  he  lighted,  sought  his  bed,  and  found 
'  The  consort  he  had  quitted  sleeping  sound. 

XXI. 

"  He,  without  saying  aught,  the  curtains  drew, 
"  And.  what  he  least  believed,  within  espied  : 
44  For  he  beneath  the  quilt,  his  consort  true, 
44  And  chaste,  saw  sleeping  at  a  stripling's  side. 
44  Forthwith  Jocundo  that  adulterer  knew, 
"  13y  practice,  of  his  features  certified, 
44  In  that  he  was  a  footboy  in  his  train, 
••  Nourished  by  him,  and  come  of  humble  strain. 

XXII. 

4  To  imagine  his  distress  and  wonderment, 
4  And  warrant  it,  that  other  may  believe, 

*  Is  better  than  to  make  the  experiment, 
'  And,  like  this  wretch,  the  cruel  proof  receive: 
'  By  anger  stirred,  it  was  his  first  intent 

*  To  draw  his  sword,  and  both  of  life  bereave  ; 
4  But  love,  which  spite  himself,  he  entertained 
4  For  that  ungrateful  woman,  liim  restrained. 

XXIII. 

'  You  see  if  like  a  vassal  he  obeyed 
44  This  ribald  Love,  who  left  him  not  the  force 
44  To  wake  her,  lest  to  know  her  guilt  surveyed, 
"  Should  in  his  consort's  bosom  move  remorse. 
'4  As  best  he  could,  he  forth  in  silence  made, 
'•  The  stair  descended,  and  regained  his  horse. 
"  Goaded  by  Love,  he  goads  his  steed  again, 
•4  And  ere  they  reach  their  inn  rejoins  his  train. 

XXIV. 

•  His  change  of  mien  to  all  was  manifest  ; 
44  All  saw  his  heart  was  heavy  ;  yet  not  one. 
"  Mid  these,  in  any  sort,  the  reason  guessed, 
*4  Nor  read  the  secret  woe  which  caused  his  moan  ; 
44  All  thought  he  had  to  Rome  his  steps  addrest, 
•4  Who  to  the  town,  surnamed  of  horns,  and  gone.1 
44  That  Love  has  caused  the  mischief  all  surmise,. 
■'  Though  none  of  them  conjectures  in  what  wise. 


tyUTTO  XXYII2.  OBLAKDO   FUEIOBO  81 

XXV. 

"  His  brother  weened  he  was  in  grief  immersed 
"  For  his  deserted  wife  :  he,  on  his  side, 
"  For  other  reason,  inly  chafed  and  cursed, 
"  — That  she  was  but  too  well  accompanied. 
"  Meanwhile,  with  swelling  lips  and  forehead  pursed, 
"  The  ground  that  melancholy  stripling  eyed. 
"  Faustus,  who  vainly  would  apply  relief, 
"  111  cheered  him,  witless  what  had  caused  his  grief. 

XXVI. 

"  He  for  his  sore  an  evil  salve  had  found, 

"  And,  where  he  should  relieve,  increased  his  woes  ; 
44  Who,  with  the  mention  of  his  wife,  that  wound 
"  Inflamed  and  opened,  which  he  sought  to  close. 
"  He  rests  not  night  nor  day,  in  sorrow  drowned  ; 
44  His  appetite  is  gone,  with  his  repose, 
44  Ne'er  to  return  ;  and  (whilom  of  such  fame) 
44  His  lovely  visage  seems  no  more  the  same. 

XXVII. 
'*  His  eye-balls  seem  deep-buried  in  his  head, 

44  His  nose  seems  grown — his  cheeks  are  pined  so  sore— 

44  Nor  even  remains  (his  beauty  so  is  fled) 

44  Enough  to  warrant  what  he  was  before. 

44  Such  fever  burns  him,  of  his  sorrow  bred, 

44  He  halts  on  Arbia's  and  on  Arno's  shore  ;2 

44  And,  if  a  charm  is  left,  'tis  faded  soon, 

44  And  withered  like  a  rose-bud  plucked  at  noon. 

.    XXVIII. 
"  Besides  that  Faustus  sorrowed  to  descry 
44  Him  so  bested  ;  worse  cause  for  sorrowing 
44  Was  to  that  courtier  to  appear  to  he 
44  Before  Astolpho  ;  he  was  pledged  to  bring 
44  One  that  was  fairest  deemed  in  every  eye, 
44  Who  must  appear  the  foulest  to  that  king  ; 
44  Yet  he  continued  on  his  way  to  wend, 
44  And  brought  him  to  Pavia  m  the  end. 

XXIX. 

*4  Not  that  forthwith  he  lets  the  youth  be  seen, 
44  Lest  him  the  king  of  little  wit  arraign  ; 
44  He  first  by  his  dispatches  lets  him  ween, 
"  That  thither  he  Jocundo  brings  with  pain  : 
44  Saying,  that  of  his  beauteous  air  and  mien 
"  Some  secret  cause  of  grief  had  been  the  bane, 
*'  Accompanied  by  a  distemper  sore  : 
*•  ek>  that  he  seemed  not  what  he  was  before. 

VOL.    II.  O 
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XXX. 

"  Glad  was  the  monarch,  of  his  coming  taught, 
44  As  of  a  friend's  arrival  he  could  be  ; 
"  Since  in  the  universal  world  was  nought, 
"  That  he  so  much  desired  as  him  to  see  : 
"  Nor  was  the  Lombard  king  displeased  in  ought 
"  To  mark  his  guest's  inferiority  ; 
"  Though,  but  for  his  misfortune,  it  was  clear, 
"  He  his  superior  would  have  been  or  peer. 

XXXI. 

"  Lodged  by  him  in  his  palace,  every  day 

"  And  every  hour,  the  stranger  youth  he  sees, 
"  Studious  to  honour  him,  and  bids  purvey 
"  Store  of  provision  for  his  better  ease. 
"  While  still  his  thoughts  to  his  ill  consort  stray, 
"  Jocundo  languishes  ;  nor  pastimes  please 

That  melancholy  man  ;  nor  music's  strain 

One  jot  diminishes  his  ceaseless  pain. 

xxxn. 

*  Above  his  chambers,  on  the  upper  floor, 
"  Nearest  the  roof,  there  was  an  ancient  hall  : 
"  Thither,  in  solitary  mood,  (for  sore 
"  Pastime  and  company  the  stripling  gall,) 
"  He  aye  betakes  himself;  while  evermore 
"  Sad  thoughts  some  newer  cause  of  grief  recall. 
"  He  here  (who  would  believe  the  story  P)  found 
"  A  remedy  unhoped,  which  made  him  sound. 

XXXIIL 

"  At  that  hall's  farther  end,  more  feebly  lighted, 
"  (For  windows  ever  closed  shut  out  the  day) 
"  Where  one  wall  with  another  ill  united, 
"  He,  through  the  chink,  beheld  a  brighter  ray  : 
'•  There  laid  his  eye,  and  saw,  what  he  had  slighted 
"  As  hard  to  credit,  were  it  but  hearsay  : 
"  He  hears  it  not,  but  this  himself  descries  ; 
u  Yet  hardly  can  believe  his  very  eyes. 

XXXIV. 

1  He  of  the  Queen's  apartment  here  has  sight, 
u  Her  choicest  and  her  priviest  chamber,  where 
"  Was  never  introduced  whatever  wight, 
"  Save  he  most  faithful  was  esteemed  :  he  there, 
"  As  he  was  peeping,  saw  an  uncouth  fight  ; 
"  A  dwarf  was  wrestling  with  the  royal  fair  ; 
"  And  such  that  champion's  skill,  though  under-grown, 
••  He  in  the  strife  his  opposite  had  thrown. 
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XXXV. 

M  Ab  in  a  dream,  Jocundo  stood,  beside 
'*  Himself,  awhile  of  sober  sense  bereaved  ; 
"  Nor,  but  when  of  the  matter  certified, 
"  And  sure  it  was  no  dream,  his  sight  believed. 
— •  A  scorned  and  crooked  monster,'  (then  he  cried» 
'  Is,  as  her  conqueror,  by  a  dame  received, 
'  Wife  of  the  oomeliest,  of  the  curtiest  wight, 
'  And  greatest  monarch  ;  Oh!  what  appetite  !' 

XXXVI. 

-  And  he  the  consort  to  whom  he  was  wed, 
"  Her  he  most  used  to  blame,  recalled  to  mind, 
"And,  for  the  stripling  taken  to  her  bed, 
"  To  deem  the  dame  less  culpable  inclined  : 
"  Less  of  herself  than  sex  the  fault  he  read, 
"  Which  to  one  man  could  never  be  confined  ; 
"  And  thought,  if  in  one  taint  all  women  shared 
"  At  least  hu  had  not  with  a  monster  paired. 

xxxvn. 

"  To  the  same  place  Jocundo  made  return, 
"  At  the  same  hour,  upon  the  following  day  ; 
And,  putting  on  the  Icing  the  self-same  scorili 
Again  beheld  that  dwarf  and  dame  at  play  : 
And  so  upon  the  next  and  following  morn  ; 
"  For — to  conclude — they  made  no  holiday  : 
"  While  she  (what  most  Jocundo's  wonder  moved 
"  The  pigmy  for  his  little  love  reproved. 

xxxvm. 

One  day,  amid  the  rest,  the  youth  surveyed 
"  The  dame  disordered  and  opprest  with  gloom . 
"  Having  twice  summoned,  by  her  waiting-maid, 
"  The  favoured  dwarf,  who  yet  delayed  to  come  ; 
"  A  third  time  by  the  lady  sent,  she  said  ; 
— '  Engaged  at  play,  Madonna,  is  the  groom, 
*  Nor,  lest  he  lose  a  doit,  his  paltry  stake, 
'  Will  that  discourteous  churl  his  game  forsake." 

XXXIX. 

•  At  such  strange  spectacle,  the  Roman  knight 
"  Cleared  up  his  brow,  his  visage  and  his  eyes  ; 
"He  jocund,  as  in  name,  became  in  sprite, 
"And  changed  his  tears  for  smiles  :  with  altered  guise, 
"  He  waxes  ruddy,  gay,  and  plump  in  plight, 
"  And  seems  a  cherubim  of  Paradise. 
"  So  that  such  change  with  wonderment  all  see, 
"Brother  and  king,  and  royal  family. 
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•  • 

.   XL. 
"  If  from  the  youth  Astolpho  wished  to  know 
"  From  whence  this  sudden  light  of  comfort  came, 
"  No  less  Jocundo  thus  desired  to  show, 
"  And  to  the  king  such  injury  proclaim  : 
"  But  willed  that  like  himself  he  should  forego 
"  Revenge  upon  the  author  of  that  shame  : 
"  Hence,  that  he  might  discern  her  guilt,  yet  spare, 
"  He  made  him  on  the  Agnus  Dei  swear.4 

XLI. 
"  He  made  him  swear  that  he,  for  nothing  said, 
"  Or  seen,  which  might  to  him  displeasing  be, 
"  (Though  he,  in  what  he  should  discover,  read 
44  An  outrage  offered  to  his  majesty,) 
44  Would,  now  or  ever,  venge  him  on  this  head  : 
"  Moreover  him  he  bound  to  secrecy  : 
"  That  the  ill  doer  ne'er,  through  deed  or  word, 
"  Might  guess  his  injured  king  that  case  had  heard. 

XLII. 
"  The  monarch,  who  to  every  thing  beside 
"  Could  better  have  given  credit,  freely  swore  : 
44  To  him  the  cause  Jocundo  signified, 
"  Why  he  had  many  days  lamented  sore  ; 
— '  Because  he  had  his  evil  wife  espied 
— *  In  the  embraces  of  a  serjeant  poor  ;5 
4  And  vowed  he  should  in  fine  have  died  of  grief, 
4  If  he  for  longer  time  had  lacked  relief. 

XLIH. 
4  But  that  within  his  highness'  palace,'  said, 
4  He  had  witnessed  what  had  much  appeased  his  woe 
4  For,  if  foul  shame  had  fallen  upon  his  head, 
4  At  least  he  was  not  single  ;'  "  saying  so, 
44  He  to  that  chink  the  Lombard  monarch  led, 
44  Who  spied  the  mannikin  of  hideous  show. 


XLIV. 
"  You  may  believe  he  shameless  deemed  that  act, 
°  Without  my  swearing  it  ;  he,  at  the  sight, 
44  It  seemed,  would  go  distraught, — with  fury  racked, 
44  He  against  every  wall  his  head  would  smite — 
44  Would  cry  aloud — would  break  the  solemn  pact,  ■ 
"  Yet  kept  parforce  the  promise  he  had  plight  ; 
"  And  gulped  his  anger  down  and  bitter  scorn  : 
44  Since  on  the  holy  wafer  he  had  sworn. 


aureo  xxvm.  orlando  fubioso.  85 

XLV. 
••  Then  to  Jocundo  ;  '  What  remains  to  me 

*  To  do  in  this  misfortune,  brother,  speak  ; 

4  Since  vengeance  with  some  noted  cruelty  * 

'  Thou  wilt  not  let  me  on  the  sinners  wreak.' 
'  (Jocundo  answered)  '  Let  these  ingrates  be  ; 
'  And  try  we  if  all  women  are  as  weak  ; 

*  And  if  the  wives  of  others  can  be  won 

*  To  do  what  others  by  our  own  have  done. 

XLVI. 
Both  fair  and  youthful,  measured  by  this  scale, 

*  Iff  ot  easily  our  equals  shall  we  find  ; 

*  What  woman  but  to  us  shall  strike  her  sail, 
'  If  even  to  the  ugly  these  are  kind  P 

'  At  least,  if  neither  youth  nor  grace  avail, 

4  The  money  may,  with  which  our  bags  are  lined  ; 

'  Nor  will  I  that  we  homeward  more  return, 

*  Ere  the  chief  spoils  we  from  a  thousand  earn. 

xi,vn. 

'  Long  absence,  seeing  many  a  distant  part, 

*  Converse  with  different  women,  oft  allay, 

1  As  it  would  seem,  the  troubles  of  a  heart, 

*  Whereof  Love's  angry  passions  make  their  prey.' 
"  The  king  is  pleased  to  hear  the  youth  impart 

"  This  counsel,  nor  his  journey  will  delay  : 

"  Thence  on  their  road,  with  out  two  squires  beside, 

"  He  and  the  Soman  knight  together  ride. 

XLVIIL 
"  Disguised  they  go  through  France  and  Italy, . 

"  They  Flanders  next  and  England  scower,  and  where 

"  A  woman  they  of  lovely  visage  spy, 

"  Ave  find  the  dame  compliant  with  their  prayer.    ' 

"  They  upon  some  bestow  what  others  buy, 

"  And  oft  replaced  their  squandered  treasures  are. 

"  Our  travellers  to  the  wives  of  many  sued, 

"  And  by  as  many  other  dames  were  wooed. 

XLIX. 

By  solid  proof  those  comrades  ascertain, 
"  Here  tarrying  for  a  month,  and  there  for  two, 
"  That  their  own  wives  are  of  no  other  vein 
"  Than  those  of  others,  and  as  chaste  and  true. 
"  After  some  season,  wearied  are  the  twain 
"  With  ever  running  after  something  new  : 
"  For,  without  risk  of  death,  thus  evermore 
"  The  intruders  ill  could  enter  otner's  door. 
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L. 

«  _ 'Twere  best  to  find  a  girl  whose  natural  bent 

•  And  face  to  both  of  us  should  pleasing  be  ; 

•  A  girl,  that  us  in  common  might  content, 
'  Nor  we  in  her  find  cause  for  jealousy  ; 

•  And  wherefore  wouldst  thou  that  I  should  lament 
'  More  than  with  other,  to  go  halves  with  thee  P* 
(Exclaimed  Astolpho)  '  well  I  know  is  none, 

•  Of  all  the  female  sex,  content  with  one. 

LI. 
•  One  damsel  that  in  nought  shall  us  constrain, 
4  — Then  only,  when  disposed  to  please  the  fair— 
'  Will  we  in  peace  and  pleasure  entertain, 
4  Nor  we,  about  her,  have  dispute  or  care. 
'  Nor  deem  I  she  with  reason  could  complain  : 

•  For  if  two  fell  to  every  other's  share, 

'  Better  than  one  might  she  keep  faith  with  two  ; 
'  Nor  haply  we  such  frequent  discord  view. 

lh. 

"  Much  seems  the  king's  proposal  to  content 
"  The  Soman  youth  ;  and  thus  it  is,  the  twain 
"  To  execute  Astolpho's  project  bent, 
"  Journey  by  many  a  hill  and  many  a  plain  ; 
"  And  find  at  last,  well  fitting  their  intent, 
"  The  daughter  of  a  publican  of  Spain, 
"  Of  presence  and  of  manners  framed  to  win  ; 
"  Whose  father  at  Valencia  kept  his  inn. 

Lin. 

"  As  yet,  upon  the  bloom  of  spring,  the  maid 
Was  a  fresh  flower  that  scarce  began  to  blow  : 
Her  sire  with  many  children  was  o'erlaid 
And  was  to  poverty  a  mortal  foe, 
"  Hence  'tis  an  easy  matter  to  persuade 
"  Mine  host  his  buxom  daughter  to  forego, 
"  And  let  them  where  they  will  the  damsel  bear 
"  In  that  to  treat  her  well  the  travellers  swear. 

LIV. 

•  •  •  •  • 

•  •  #  #  # 

•  •  •  •  • 
»  •  •  •  • 
»  •  •  »  • 

•  •  •  •  • 

"  They  to  Zattiva  come  upon  the  day 

•*  That  from  Valencia  they  had  bent  their  way. 


« 
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LV. 
'  The  travellers  from  their  inn  to  street  and  square 
"  And  places,  public  and  divine,  resort  ; 
"  Who,  wheresoever  they  had  made  repair, 
"  Themselves  were  so  accustomed  to  disport, 
"  The  girl  is  with  the  valets  left  in  care, 
44  Who  make  the  beds,  and  wearied  hackneys  tort  ; 
41  While  others  in  the  hostel-kitchen  dight 
44  The  meal  against  their  lords'  return  at  night 

LVL 

4  As  groom,  a  stripling  in  the  hostel  plied, 
"  Who  in  the  other  landlord's  house  had  been  : 
"  He,  from  her  childhood  at  the  damsel's  side, 
44  Had  joyed  her  love  :  they,  without  change  of  mien, 
44  On  meeting*  closely  one  another  eyed, 
44  Since  either  apprehended  to  be  seen  : 
"  But  when  alone — now  left  together* — raised 
"  Their  eyelids  and  on  one  another  gazed. 

LVH. 
"  The  stripling  asked  her,  '  whitherward  they  sped, 
"  And  of  the  two  which  claimed  her  as  his  right  ;' 
"  This,  point  by  point,  to  him  Fiammetta  read  : 
44  Fiammetta  she,  the  Greek  that  boy  was  bight. 
'  — When  I  had  hoped  the  time  was  coming,   said 
4  The  Greek — '  that  I  should  live  with  thee,  my  light, 
4  Fiammetta,  thou,  alas  !  art  lost  to  me, 
4  Nor  know  I  if  I  more  thy  face  shall  see. 

Lvin. 

4 1  to  the  bitter  dregs  the  cup  must  drain 
"  Of  promised  sweets  ;  since  thou  art  others'  prey. 
4  'Twas  my  design,  having  with  mickle  pain 
4  And  labour  sore,  some  money  put  away, 
4  Which  I  had  hoarded  out  of  frequent  gain 
4  From  parting  guests,  and  from  my  yearly  pay, 
4  To  sees:  again  Valencia,  and  demand 
4  Thee  from  thy  sire  in  lawful  wedlock's  band.' 

LIX. 

The  damsel  shrugs  her  shoulders,  and  complains  ; 
44  And — *  that  he  is  too  late' — is  her  reply. 
44  The  Greek  laments  and  sobs,  and  partly  feigns  : 
4  — Wilt  thou  (he  answered  her)  thus  let  me  aie  P 
4  Let  me,  at  least,  exhale  my  amorous  pains  ! 
4  Let  me,  but  once,  in  thine  embraces  lie  ! 
4  For  every  moment  in  thy  presence  spent, 
«Ere  thou  depart,  will  make  me  die  content' 
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LX. 

"  To  him  the  damsel,  full  of  pity,  cries , 
4  Believe,  I  covet  this  no  less  than  thee  ; 
'  But  here,  surrounded  by  so  many  eyes, 
4  Is  neither  time  nor  opportunity. 
*  — I  feel  assured'  (to  her  that  youth  replies) 
4  Were  I  beloved  by  you,  as  you  by  me, 
4  This  very  night  you  would  find  out  a  place 
4  Wherein  to  solace  us  some  little  space/ 

LXI. 

"  She  bade  him  come — when  she  awhile  had  thought— 
"  When  he  believed  that  all  asleep  were  laid  ; 
"  And  how  by  him  her  chamber  snould  be  sought, 
"  And  how  he  should  return,  at  full,  displayed. 
44  The  cautious  stripling  did  as  he  was  taught, 
44  And,  when  he  found  all  silent,  thither  made  : 
"  He  pushed,  till  it  gave  way,  the  chamber-door, 
"  And,  upon  tiptoes,  softly  paced  the  floor. 

LXIL— LXX. 


•  »  #  #  • 

•  •        .  *  *  • 

•  •  #  #  # 

•  •  #  *  • 

•  #  •  *  # 

•  #  #  *  • 

•  •  •  #  • 


LXXI. 

"  Gazing  on  one  another,  with  surprise, 
44  The  monarch  and  Joe  undo  are  confused  ; 
"  Nor  even  to  have  heard  a  case  surmise 
"  Of  two,  that  ever  thus  had  been  abused  : 
"  Then  laughed  so,  that  they  sate  with  winking  eyea, 
44  And  open  mouth,  and  lungs  which  breath  refused  ; 
44  And,  wearied  with  the  mirth  her  tale  had  bred, 
44  Fell  backwards,  both,  exhausted  on  the  bed. 

LXXIL 
"  When  they  had  laughed  so  loud  a  laugh,  the  dew 
44  Stood  in  their  eyes,  and  each  with  aching  breast 
"  Remained,  the  pair  exclaimed  :  '  What  snail  we  do 
4  In  order  not  to  oe  a  woman's  jest  P 
4  Since  we,  with  all  our  heed,  between  us  two, 
4  Could  not  preserve  the  one  by  us  possest, 
*  A  husband,  furnished  with  more  eves  than  hair, 
'  Parforoe  must  be  betrayed  with  all  his  care. 
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LXXIII. 
'  A  thousand,  beauteous  all,  have  we  found  kind, 
'  Nor  one  of  those  so  many  has  stood  fast. 
4  If  tried,  all  women  we  by  proof  should  find 
'  Like  these  ;  but  be  the  experiment  our  last. 
*  Then  we  may  deem  our  own  not  worse  inclined 
'  Than  are  the  wives  of  others,  and  as  chaste  : 
4  And  if  like  others  we  our  own  discern, 
'  I  hold  it  best  that  we  to  them  return/ 

LXXIV. 

"  When  they  have  come  to  this  resolve,  they,  through 
14  Fiammetta,  call  the  youth  into  their  bower  ; 
44  And  with  the  girl  her  leman,  in  the  view 
41  Of  many,  gift,  and  add  a  fitting  dower. 
44  They  mount,  and  to  the  east  their  way  pursue, 
44  Accustomed  westward  hitherto  to  scower  ; 
44  To  their  deserted  wives  again  repair, 
44  Nor  of  their  after-deeds  take  farther  care." 

LXXV. 
Here  paused  mine  host  ;  to  whom  on  every  side 
His  audience  had  with  careful  heed  attended. 
Eodomont  listened,  nor  a  word  replied, 
Until  the  landlord's  story  was  suspended. 
Then—44  Fully  I  believe,"  that  paynim  cried, 
44  The  tale  of  women's  frauds  would  ne'er  be  ended  ; 
"  Nor  could  that  man  in  any  volume  note 
"  The  thousandth  part,  who  would  their  treasons  quote.' 

LXXVI. 
Of  sounder  judgment,  'mid  that  company, 
There  was  an  elder,  one  more  wise  and  bold  ; 
That  undefended  so  the  sex  to  see, 
Was  inly  wroth,  and  could  no  longer  hold  : 
To  the  relater  of  that  history 
He  turned  ;  and,  "  Many  things  we  have  boen  told" 
(Exclaimed  that  ancient)  "  wherein  truth  is  none, 
44  And  of  such  matters  is  thy  fable  one, 

Lxxvn. 

Him  I  believe  not,  that  told  this  to  you, 
44  Though  in  all  else  he  gospel-truths  exprest  ; 
41  As  less  by  his  experience,  than  untrue 
"  Conceit  respecting  women  prepossest. 
"  The  malice  which  he  bears  to  one  or  two, 
44  Makes  him  unjustly  hate  and  blame  the  rest. 
But  you  shall  hear  him,  if  his  wrath  o'erblow, 
Yet  greater  praise  than  blame  on  these  bestow 
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lxxviii. 

"  And  he  a  larger  field  for  speaking  well 
"  Will  find,  than  blaming  womankind  withal  ; 
"  And  of  a  hundred  worthy  fame  may  tell, 
"  For  one  whoae  evil  deeds  for  censure  call. 
"  He  should  exalt  the  many  that  excel, 
"  Culled  from  the  multitude,  not  rail  at  alL 
"  If  otherwise  your  friend  Valerio  said, 
"  He  was  by  wrath,  and  not  by  reason,  led. 

LXXIX.—LXXXIII. 

•  #  *  •  • 

•  *  •  •  • 

•  #  •  #  • 

•  #  *  •  • 

•  •  •  •  • 

•  •  •  •  • 

•  #  ♦  #  * 

•  •  *  •  » 

LXXXIV. 
So  reasoning,  that  just  elder  and  sincere, 
With  ready  instances,  supports  his  creed  ; 
Showing  there  many  women  are  who  ne'er 
Sinned  against  chastity,  in  word  or  deed  : 
But  him  with  impious  visage  and  severe 
The  paynim  scared,  ill  pleased  the  truth  to  read* 
So  that,  through  fear,  he  further  speech  forbore» 
But  changed  not  therefore  aught  his  former  loie. 

LXXXV. 

Having  stopt  further  question  in  this  wise, 
The  paynim  monarch  from  the  table  rose  : 
Then  lays  him  on  his  bed,  till  from  the  skies 
The  duty  «hades  depart,  and  morning  glow.  : 
But  spends  a  larger  part  of  night  in  sighs 
At  his  liege-lady's  sin  than  in  repose. 
Bodomont  thence  departs  at  dawn  of  day, 
Besolved  by  water  to  pursue  his  way. 

LXXXVI. 
For  with  such  care  for  his  good  horse's  plight, 
As  is  becoming  a  good  cavalier, 
The  courser  fair  and  good,  made  his  in  spite 
Of  young  Bogero  and  Circassian  peer  ; 
Seemg  he,  for  two  days,  that  horse's  might 
Had  taxed  too  hardly  in  his  long  career, 
-—As  well  he  for  his  ease  embarked  the  steed» 
As  to  pursue  his  way  with  better  speed. 
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LXXXVII. 
He  straight  makes  launch  the  vessel  from  the  marge, 
And  bids  pat  forth  the  oars  from  either  side  : 
Nor  big  nor  deeply  laden,  she,  at  large, 
Descends  the  86ane,  transported  by  the  tide. 
Care  nerer  quits  him,  though  the  shifting  barge 
The  king  ascend,  or  nimble  horse  bestride  : 
This  he  encounters  aye  on  prow  or  poop, 
And  bears  behind  him  on  his  courser's  croup  ; 

LXXXVIII. 
Bather  within  his  head  or  heart  always 

Care  sits  ;  whence  every  comfort  is  o'erthrown  : 

No  remedy  the  wretched  man  surveys, 

In  that  his  enemies  are  in  the  town. 

From  others  hope  is  none  ;  since  they  who  raise 

This  fearful  war  against  him,  are  his  own  : 

Text  by  that  cruel  one,  aye  night  and  day, 

Whom  he  might  hope  to  find  his  natural  stay. 

LXXXIX, 

Bodomont  navigates  the  day  and  night 
Ensuing,  aye  oy  heavy  thoughts  opprest  ; 
Nor  can  he  ever  banisn  the  despite, 
Suffered  from  king  and  lady,  from  his  breast* 
The  self-same  grief  sat  heavy  on  his  sprite 
Aboard  the  bark,  as  when  his  steed  he  prest» 
Such  fire  was  not  by  water  to  be  drowned, 
Nor  he  his  nature  cnanged  by  changing  ground.* 

XC. 

As  the  sick  man  who  with  a  fever  glows, 
And,  weak  and  weary,  shifts  his  place  in  yam, 
Whether  he  right  or  left  himself  bestows, 
And  hopes  in  turning  some  relief  to  gain, 
Finds  neither  on  this  side  nor  that  repose, 
But  everywhere  encounters  equal  pain  : 
The  pagan  monarch  so  found  small  relief, 
By  lana  or  water,  for  his  secret  grief. 

XCI. 
Bodomont  brooked  no  more  aboard  to  stay, 
But  bade  them  land  him,  and  by  Lyoos  hied  ; 
By  Vienne  and  Valence  next  took  his  way, 
And  the  rich  bridge  in  Avignon  descried. 
For  these  and  more,  which  'twixt  the  river  lay 
And  Celtiberian  hills  upon  that  side, 
{Theirs,  from  the  day  they  conquered  the  champaigne) 
Obeyed  the  kings  of  Afrio  and  of  Spain. 
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xcn. 

To  past  to  Afrie  straight,  the  cavalier 
Kept  to  the  right,  towards  Acquamorta's  shore» 
And  lighted  on  a  stream  and  hamlet,  dear 
To  Ceres  and  to  Bacchus,  which  that  Moor 
Found  quitted  by  the  peasants,  in  their  fear 
As  often  by  the  soldier  harried  sore. 
The  beech  upon  one  side  broad  ocean  laved, 
And  on  the  other  yellow  harvests  waved. 

xcin. 

Here,  newly  built  upon  a  hillock's  crest, 
A  little  church  the  Saracen  espied  ; 
Abandoned  by  its  priesthood,  like  the  rest, 
For  war  was  flaming  upon  every  side. 
Rodomont  of  this  place  himself  possest; 
Which,  from  its  site,  as  well  as  lying  wide 
Of  fields,  from  whence  he  tidings  loathed  to  hear, 
So  pleased  him,  he  for  it  renounced  Argièr. 

XCIV. 

He  changed  his  scheme  of  seeking  Afric's  land, 
(So  this  fair  spot  seemed  fit  for  nis  behoof!) 
And  here  housed  carriages,  and  steed,  and  band. 
Together  with  himself,  beneath  one  roof. 
At  few  leagues'  distance,  did  Montpelier  stand, 
And  other  wealthy  towns,  not  far  aloof. 
The  village  was  upon  a  river's  side, 
So  that  its  every  need  might  be  supplied. 

xcv. 

Here  standing,  full  of  thought,  upon  a  day, 
(Such  was  his  common  wont)  tne  paynim  spied» 
Advancing  by  a  narrow  path,  which  lay 
Through  a  green  meadow,  from  the  adverse  side» 
A  lovely  damsel,  that  upon  her  way 
Was  by  a  bearded  monk  accompanied  ; 
And  these  behind  them  led  a  lusty  steed, 
Who  bore  a  burden,  trapt  with  sable  weed. 

XCVI. 

Wao  that  attendant  monk  and  damsel  were, 
And  what  that  burden,  will  to  you  be  clear» 
.Remembering  Isabella  in  the  fair, 
Charged  with  the  corse  of  her  Zerbino  dear  : 
I  left  her,  where  from  Provence,  in  the  care 
Of  that  good  sire,  she  bowned  herself  to  steer, 
By  whom  persuaded,  had  the  lady  given 
Tne  remnant  of  her  virtuous  life  to  heaven. 
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xcvn. 

Although  in  her  pale  face  and  troubled  guise,  * 
The  sorrow  of  that  dame  is  manifest, 
Although  two  fountains  are  her  streaming  eyes. 
And  sops  aye  issue  from  her  burning  breast, 
And  more  beside  of  suffering  testifies, 
With  what  a  load  of  grief  she  is  opprest, 
Yet,  in  her  faded  cheek  such  beauties  meet, 
Lore  and  the  Graces  there  might  fix  their  seat. 

XCVIII. 
As  soon  as  he  of  Sarza  saw  appear 

The  beauteous  dame,  he  laid  the  thought  aside 

Of  hatred  to  that  gentle  race  and  dear, 

By  whom  alone  the  world  is  glorified  ; 

And  best  by  Isabel  the  cavalier 

Believed  his  former  love  would  be  supplied, 

And  one  love  by  another  be  effaced, 

As  bolt  by  bolt  in  timber  is  displaced. 

XCIX. 

Her  with  the  kindest  mien  and  mildest  tone 
That  he  could  fashion,  met  the  Sarzan  knight  ; 
To  whom  the  dame  her  every  thought  made  known  ; 
And  said,  when  she  was  questioned  of  her  plight, 
'  She  would  with  holy  works — this  world  forgone — 

Seek  favour  in  her  Heavenly  Father's  sight.' 
Loud  laughed  that  godless  paynim  at  the  thought, 
Who  every  faith  and  worship  held  at  nought  ; 

C. 

And  said,  '  that  She  from  reason  wandered  wide, 
'  And  termed;  her  project  sudden  and  unsound  ; 
'  Nor  deemed  her  leas  to  blame  than  those  who  hide, 
'  Through  greediness,  their  treasure  under  ground, 
'  And  keep  it  from  the  use  of  all  beside, 

•  Though  hence  no  profit  to  themselves  redound. 

•  Rightly  were  prisoned  lion,  snake,  and  bear, 

•  But  ill  whate'er  is  innocent  and  fair.' 

CI. 
The  monk,  that  to  this  talk  has  lent  an  ear, 

Prompt  with  advice  that  mournful  dame  to  stay, 
And  lest  she  quit  her  course  prepared  to  steer 
His  bark,  like  practised  pilot,  ou  her  way, 
A  sumptuous  table,  rich  in  spiritual  cheer, 
Had  speedily  bestirred  him  to  array  ; 
But,  born  with  evil  taste,  that  payuim  rude 
No  sooner  tasted,  than  he  loathed,  the  food. 
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jid  baring  mterrvpted  him  ii 
Kor  having  power  to  make  kba  stmt  his-  lore» 
Thai  pajnim,  stirred  lo  fanr,  broke  the  ren 
Of  pounce,  and  aaaaikd  the  preacher  boar. 
Bat  haply  wearisome  might  teem  tbe 
If  I  upon  this  theme  dilated  mare  : 
So  bere  I  dose,  nor  worda  will  idly 
Admonished  by  that  ancient's  eril 
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ARGUMENT. 

Itmbel  meJtet  the  neynim  teJte  her  hend, 
Bather  them  he  hie  wicked  will  themld  g*m; 
WhOy  having  hit  unAepmy  error  remi, 
Seek*  to  mppemee  hi*  minded  tpùii  m  wmim. 
He  build»  m  bridge,  end  etripothem  thither  hi; 
But  felli  from  it  with  RoUnd  the  interne  ; 
Who  thence,  of  him  reeordleee,  endlong  lawTi, 
And  by  the  rood  mchievee  prodimitme  deedt. 

L 

O  fkbble  and  unstable  minda  of  men  ! 
How  quickly  our  intentions  fluctuate  ! 
All  thoughts  we  lightly  change,  but  mostly  wher. 
These  from  some  lover's  quarrel  take  their  date 
But  now,  so  wroth  I  saw  that  Saracen 
With  woman,  so  outrageous  in  his  hate, 
I  weened  not  only  he  would  ill  assuage, 
But  never  more  would  calm,  his  amorous  rage. 

II. 

That  which  he  rashly  uttered  to  your  blame, 
Ye  gentle  dames,  does  so  my  spirit  grieve, 
Till  I  his  error  teach  him,  to  his  shame, 
He  shall  no  quarter  at  my  hands  receive  : 
So  him  with  pen  and  page  will  I  proclaim, 
That,  whosoever  reads  me,  shall  believe 
He  had  better  held — aye,  better  bit,  his  tongue, 
Than  ever  have  your  sex  with  slander  stung. 
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HI. 

But  that  in  this  the  witless  infidel 

Spake  as  a  fool,  the  event  demonstrates  clear  t 

Even  now,  with  dagger  drawn,  that  paynim  fell 

In  fury  on  all  women  whomsoever. 

Next  him  so  touched  one  look  of  Isabel, 

She  quickly  made  his  fickle  purpose  veer  ; 

For  her,  scarce  seen,  and  to  that  warrior  strange, 

He  would  his  Doralice  already  change  ; 

IV. 
And,  as  new  love  the  king  did  heat  and  goad, 
He  moved  some  arguments  of  small  avail, 
To  shake  her  stedfast  spirit,  which  abode 
Wholly  with  God  ;  but  he,  her  shield  and  mail, 
That  hermit,  lest  she  from  the  better  road 
Should  wander,  and  her  chaste  intention  fail, 
With  stronger  arguments  with  him  contended, 
And  still,  as  best  ne  could,  the  dame  defended. 

V. 

The  king,  who  long  had  taxed  himself  to  bear 
The  monk's  bold  sermon  to  his  sore  displeasure, 
And  vainly  bade  him  to  his  cell  repair 
Anew,  without  that  damsel,  at  his  leisure, 
Tet  seeing  he  would  still  his  patience  dare, 
Nor  peace  with  him  would  keep,  nor  any  measure, 
Upon  that  preacher's  chin  his  right  hand  laid, 
And  whatsoe'er  he  grasped,  as  rudely  flayed. 

VI. 

And  (so  his  fury  waxed)  that,  as  it  were 
With  tongs,  he  griped  his  neck,  and  after  he 
Had  whirled  him  once  or  twice  about  in  air, 
Pismist  him  from  his  hand  towards  the  sea. 
I  say  not — know  not,  what  befel  him  there  : 
Many  the  rumours  are,  and  disagree. 
One  says,  '  he  burst  upon  a  rock  s  rude  bed, 
*  And  lay  one  shapeless  jelly,  heels  and  head.' 

vn. 

'  He  fell  into  the  sea,'  by  one  is  said, 
'  Distant  three  miles  and  more  ;  and,  in  that  sound, 
'  He  having  prayer,  and  Ave  vainly  made, 
'  Because  he  knew  not  how  to  swim,  was  drowned.' 
Others  report,  *  a  Saint  bestowed  his  aid, 
'  And  dragged  him  with  a  visible  hand  aground.' 
Whichever  be  the  reading  of  this  mystery, 
Of  him  I  speak  no  further  in  mine  history. 
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nn. 

Cruel  King  Rodomonte  when  from  his  side 
He  had  removed  tue  prating  eremite, 
With  visage  less  disturbed,  a^ain  applied. 
To  that  sad  lady,  heartless  with  affright  ; 
And.  in  the  !aii£Tu,je  used  by  lovers,  cried. 

*  She  was  his  very  heart,  his  life»  hi*  light, 

*  She  was  his  cooaiort  and  his  dearest  hope  ;* 
With  all  such  words  as  have  that  common  scop». 

IX 

And  now.  so  temperate  showed  that  infidel, 
Twould  seem  that  he  no  rioler.ee  designed, 
The  gentle  semblance  of  fair  Isabel, 
Enamouring  him.  so  tamed  his  haughty  mind; 
And.  though  he  might  that  goodly  kernel  bhell, 
The  pavnim  would  not  pass  beyond  the  rind, 
Who  that  its  flavour  would  be  lost,  believed, 
Unless  'twere  as  a  gift  from  her  received  ; 

X. 

And  by  degrees  so  thought  to  mould  the  dame 
To  his  desires.     She  in  that  lone  retreat 
And  savage,  open  to  his  evil  aim, 
And  like  a  mouse,  beneath  Grimalkin's  feet. 
Had  liefer  found  herself  i'  the  midst  of  flame  ; 
And  ever  on  one  thought  her  fancy  beat  ; 

*  If  any  mode,  if  any  way,  remained 

*  To  scape  that  wilful  man,  untouched,  unstained»' 

XL 

Sad  Isabella  in  her  mind  is  bent 
To  Siay  herself  with  her  own  hand,  before 
The  fell  barbarian  compass  his  intent  ; 
And  be  the  means  to  make  her  wrong  so  sore 
That  cavalier,  by  cruel  Fortune  spent, 
Within  her  loving  arms,  to  whom  she  swore 
With  mind  to  him  devoted,  his  to  be, 
Vowing  to  Heaven  perpetual  chastity. 

XII. 

She  sees  that  paynim  monarch's  passion  blind 
Increasing  still,  nor  what  to  do  she  knows  ; 
Well  knows  what  foul  intention  is  behind, 
Which  she  is  all  too  feeble  to  oppose  : 
Yet  moving  many  matters  in  her  mind, 
Finds  out  at  last  a  refuge  for  her  woes, 
And  means  to  save  her  chastity  from  shame, 
(How  I  shall  say)  with  clear  and  lasting  fame. 
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xin. 

She  cried  unto  that  paynim,  fool  to  see, 
Already  threatening  her  with  word  and  act. 
And  now  devoid  of  all  that  courtesy, 
Which  he  in  the  beginning  did  enact, 
"  If  thou  mine  honour  wilt  ensure  to  me, 
"  Beyond  suspicion,  I,  upon  this  pact, 
"  Will  upon  thee  bestow  what  shall  o'erpay, 
"  By  much,  that  honour  thou  wouldst  take  away. 

XIV. 
"  For  pleasure,  which  endures  so  brief  a  space, 
"  Wnerewith  this  ample  world  does  so  o  errun, 
"  Reject  not  lightly  a  perpetual  grace, 
"  A  real  joy,  to  be  postponed  to  none. 
M  Of  women  everywhere  of  pleasing  face 
"  A  hundred  and  a  thousand  may  be  won  ; 
"  But  none  beside  me,  or  few  others,  live 
u  Who  can  bestow  the  boon  which  I  can  give. 

XV. 

"  I  know,  and  on  my  way  a  herb  did  view, 

"  And  nearly  know  where  I  on  this  could  light, 

"  Which,  being  boiled  with  ivy  and  with  rue, 

"  Over  a  fire  with  wood  of  cypress  dight, 

"  And  squeezed,  when  taken  from  the  cauldron,  through 

*'  Innocent  hands,  affords  a  juice  of  might, 

"  Wherewith  whoever  thrice  his  body  laves, 

•'  Destructive  steel  or  fire  securely  braves.1 

XVI. 

"  If  thrice  therewith  he  bathe  himself.  I  say, 
"  His  flesh  no  weapon  for  a  month  shall  score  : 
"  He  once  a  month  must  to  his  body  lay 
"  Mine  unction,  for  its  virtue  lasts  not  more  : 
"  This  liquor  can  I  make,  and  will  to-day, 
"  And  thou  to-day  shalt  also  prove  my  lore  : 
"  And  well,  I  trust,  thou  shalt  more  grateful  be, 
"  Than  were  all  Europe  won  to-day  by  thee. 

XVII. 

"  In  guerdon  for  this  present,  I  request 

"  xnat  thou  to  me  upon  thy  faith  wilt  swear, 

'•  Thou  never  wilt  my  chastity  molest 

"  In  word  or  deed."     So  spake  that  damsel  fair  ; 

And  Bodomont  who  heard,  again  represt 

His  evil  will  ;  for  so  he  longed  to  bear 

A  charmed  life,  that  readily  he  more 

Than  Isabel  of  him  demanded  swore  ; 

VOL.  II.  ■ 
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And  will  maintain  his  promise,  till  the  fact 
Vouched  of  that  wondrous  water  shall  appear  ; 
And  force  himself,  meanwhile,  to  do  no  act, 
To  show  no  sign  of  violence  ;  but  the  peer 
Resolves  he  will  not  after  keep  the  pact, 
As  one  who  holds  not  God  or  saint  in  fear  ; 
And  to  that  king,  regardless  of  his  oath, 
All  lying  Afric  yields  in  breach  of  troth. 

XIX. 
Argier's  perfidious  king  to  Isabel 
More  than  a  thousand  times  assurance  swore, 
In  case  that  water  rendered  him  what  fell 
Achilles  and  what  Cygnus  were  of  yore, 
She,  aye  by  beetling  cliff  and  darksome  dell, 
Away  from  city  and  from  farm,  a  store 
Of  herbs  collected,  nor  this  while  was  e'er 
Abandoned  by  the  paynim  cavalier. 

XX. 

When  herbs  enow  by  them  in  many  a  beat, 
With  or  without  tneir  roots,  collected  were,*  . 
At  a  late  hour,  the  twain  to  their  retreat 
Betook  them  ;  and,  throughout  night's  remnant,  then 
That  paragon  of  continence  did  heat 
What  simples  she  had  culled,  with  mickle  care, 
While  to  those  mysteries  and  her  every  deed 
The  pagan,  present  still,  gave  curious  heed  ; 

XXI. 
Who,  wearing  out  the  weary  night  in  sport, 
— He  and  those  followers  that  with  him  remained — 
Had  suffered  thirst  in  such  a  grievous  sort, 
From  the  fierce  fire  in  that  small  cave  contained, 
That  drinking  round,  in  measure  full  or  short, 
Of  Grecian  wine  two  barrels  they  had  drained  ; 
A  booty  which  those  squires  who  served  the  Moor. 
From  travellers  seized  a  day  or  two  before. 

XXII. 
To  Argier's  warlike  king,  unused  to  wine, 
(Cursed,  and  forbidden  by  his  law,  esteemed) 
The  liquor,  tasted  once,  appeared  divine, 
Sweeter  than  nectar  or  than  manna  seemed  : 
He,  quaffing  largely,  now  of  Ishmael's  line 
The  sober  use  deserving  censure  deemed. 
So  fast  their  cups  with  that  good  wine  they  fill 
Each  reveller's  head  is  whirling  like  a  mill. 
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XXIII. 

Meanwhile  that  lady  from  the  fire  does  lift 

The  pot,  wherein  she  cooked  those  herbs,  and  cries 
To  Eodomont  ;  "  In  proof  I  not  adrift 
"  Have  launched  the  words  I  spake,  in  random  guise, 
-By  that,  which  can  the  truth  from  falsehood  sift, 
Experience,  which  can  make  the  foolish  wise, 
Even  now  the  thing  shall  to  thyself  be  shown, 
Not  on  another's  body,  but  my  own. 

XXIV. 

"  I  first  will  trial  make  "  (that  lady  said) 

"  Of  this  choice  liquor  with  rare  virtue  blest  ; 
"  Lest  haply  thon  shouldst  harbour  any  dread 
"  That  mortal  poison  from  these  herbs  be  prest. 
"  With  this  will  I  anoint  myself,  from  head 
"  Downwards  below  the  naked  neck  and  breast. 
Then  prove  on  me  thy  faulchion  and  thine  arm, 
And  prove  if  one  can  smite,  the  other  harm." 

XXV. 

She  washed,  as  said,  and  gladly  did  decline 
Her  neck  to  that  unthinking  pagan's  brand  ; 
Unthinking,  and  perhaps  o'ercome  by  wine, 
Which  neither  helm,  nor  mail,  nor  shield  withstand. 
That  brutish  man  believed  her,  and,  in  sign 
Of  faith,  so  struck  with  cruel  steel  and  hand, 
That  her  fair  head,  erewhile  Love's  place  of  rest, 
He  severed  from  the  snowy  neck  and  breast. 

XXVI. 
This  made  three  bounds,  and  thence  in  accents  clear 
Was  heard  a  voice  which  spake  Zerbino's  name, 
To  follow  whom,  escaping  Sarza's  peer,* 
So  rare  a  way  was  taken  by  the  dame. 
Spirit  !  which  nobly  didst  esteem  more  dear 
Thy  plighted  faith,  and  chaste  and  holy  name, 
(Things  hardly  known,  and  foreign  to  our  time,) 
Than  thine  own  life  and  thine  own  blooming  prime ' 

XXVII. 
Depart  in  peace,  O  spirit  blest  and  fair  ! 
— So  had  my  verses  power  !  as  evermore 
I  would  assay,  with  all  that  happy  care, 
Which  so  adorns  and  points  poetic  lore  ! 
And,  as  renowned  should  be  thy  story  rare, 
Thousands  and  thousands  of  long  years  and  more  ! 
— Depart  in  peace  to  radiant  realms  above, 
And  leave  to  earth  the  example  of  thy  love  ! 
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XX  Vili. 

His  eyes  from  Heaven  did  the  Creator  bend, 
At  the  stupendous  and  unequalled  feat, 
And  said  ;  "  I  thee  above  that  dame  commend 
"  Whose  death  drove  Tarauin  from  his  royal  seat  ; 
••  And  I  to  register  a  law  intend, 
44  'Mid  those  which  ages  change  not  as  they  fleet, 
"  Which — I  attest  the  inviolable  river — 
"  Unchanged  through  future  times,  shall  last  for  ever.2 

XXIX. 

4<  I  will  that  all,  in  every  future  age, 
"  Who  bear  thy  name,  be  blest  with  genius  high  ; 
"  Be  courteous,  gentle,  beautiful,  and  sage, 
"  And  to  the  real  pitch  of  honour  fly. 
"  That;  to  their  glory  the  historic  page 
"  They  may  with  worthy  argument  supply  ; 
"  So  that  for  aye  Parnassus'  hill  and  well 
44  Shall  ring  with  Isabel  and  Isabel." 

XXX. 

So  spake  the  Sire  ;  and  cleared  the  ambient  air, 
And  hushed  beyond  its  wont  the  heaving  main. 
To  the  third  heaven  her  chaste  soul  made  repaii 
And  in  Zerbino's  arms  was  locked  again. 
On  earth,  with  shame  and  sorrow  for  his  share, 
That  second  Breuse  sans  pity  did  remain  ;4 
Who,  when  digested  was  the  maddening  bowl, 
Lamented  sore  his  error,  sad  at  soul. 

XXXI. 

That  placated,  or  in  some  sort  content, 
The  sainted  soul  of  Isabel  might  be  ; 
That,  if  to  death  that  damsel  ne  had  shent, 
He  might  at  least  revive  her  memory, 
He,  as  a  means  to  compass  his  intent, 
Would  turn  into  a  tomb  that  church,  where  he 
Inhabited,  and  where  she  buried  lies  ; 
To  you  shall  be  related  in  what  wise. 

XXXII. 

In  all  parts  round  about  this  chosen  site, 
For  love  or  fear,  he  master-masons  found  ; 
And,  making  full  six  thousand  men  unite, 
Stript  of  their  heavy  stones  the  mountains  round» 
And  raised  a  fabric  ninety  yards  in  height, 
From  its  extremest  summit  to  the  ground  ; 
And  he  within  its  walls  the  church  enclosed  ; 
Wherein  entombed  the  lovers  twain  reposed. 
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This  nearly  imitates  that  pile  beside 

Old  Tyber's  stream,  by  Adrian  built  ;5  and  nigh 
The  sepulchre,  will  he  a  tower  provide, 
Wherein  he  purposes  some  time  to  lie. 
A  narrow  bridge,  and  only  two  yards  wide, 
He  flung  across  the  stream  whicli  rolled  fast  by. 
Long,  but  so  scanty  is  that  bridge,  with  pain 
The  narrow  pass  two  coursers  can  contain  ; 

XXXIV. 

Two  coursers,  that  abreast  have  thither  made, 
Or  else,  encountering,  on  that  causeway  meet  t 
Nor  any  where  was  ledge  or  barricade, 
To  stay  the  horses  fall,  who  lost  his  feet. 
He  wills  that  bridge's  toll  be  dearly  paid 
By  Christian  or  by  Moor,  who  pass  his  seat  ; 
Fpr  with  a  thousand  trophies,  arms,  and  rest, 
That  damsel's  tomb  is  destined  to  be  drest. 

XXXV. 

Within  ten  days,  or  shorter  time,  was  placed 
The  bridge,  whose  arch  across  the  stream  was  dight  ; 
But  not  tnat  pile  and  tower  with  equal  haste 
Were  so  conducted  to  their  destined  height. 
Vet  was  the  last  so  high,  a  sentry  paced 
Its  top,  who,  whensoever  any  knight 
Approached  the  bridge,  was  wont  his  lord  to  warn, 
Sounding  a  signal  on  his  bugle-horn. 

XXXVI. 

Whereat  he  armed,  and  issued  for  the  stower, 
Now  upon  one  and  now  the  other  side  : 
For  when  a  warrior  pricked  towards  the  tower, 
Him  from  the  adverse  bank  that  king  defied  : 
The  bridge  affords  the  field  their  steeds  must  scour 
And,  should  one  but  a  little  swerve  aside, 

Ì Peril  unparalleled  !)  the  horse  will  go 
nto  the  deep  and  dangerous  stream  below. 

XXXVII. 
The  pagan  had  imagined,  as  a  pain, 
That,  risking  oft  to  tumble  in  the  course, 
Head-first  into  that  stream,  where  he  must  drain 
Huge  draughts  of  water  in  his  fall,  par  force, 
He  would  assoil  and  cleanse  him  from  that  stain» 
Whereof  excess  in  wine  had  been  the  Bouree  ; 
As  if  what  ill  wine  prompts  to  do  or  say, 
Water,  as  well  as  wme,  could  wash  away. 
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Soon  thitherward  flocked  many  a  cavalier  ; 
Some  who  pursued  the  beaten  road  and  plain  ; 
Since  for  way-faring  men,  who  southward  steer, 
No  straighter  lay  for  Italy  or  Spain  : 
Their  courage  and  their  honour,  held  more  dear 
Than  life,  excited  others  of  the  train  ; 
And  all,  where  they  had  hoped  the  meed  of  strife, 
Had  lost  their  arms,  and  many  arms  and  life. 

XXXIX. 

If  those  he  conquers  are  of  pagan  strain, 
He  is  content  to  take  their  arms  and  rest  : 
And  of  those  first  arrived  the  titles  plain 
Are  written,  and  their  arms  suspended  rest. 
Bat  he  in  prison  pens  the  christened  train, 
(Twould  seem)  to  be  to  Argier  s  realm  addrest. 
Nor  yet  was  brought  that  building  to  a  head 
When  thitherward  the  crazed  Orlando  sped. 

XL. 

It  chanced  Orlando,  in  his  furious  mood. 
Came  thither  where  that  foaming  river  ran  ; 
Where  Rodomont  beside  the  mighty  flood 
Was  hurrying  on  his  work  ;  nor  yet  were  done 
The  tower  and  tomb,  the  bridge,  scarce  finished,  stood 
Here — save  his  casque  was  open — Ulien's  son* 
Steeled  cap-a-pee,  stood  ready  armed  for  fight. 
When  to  the  bridge  approached  AngUnte»*  knight  t 

XIX 

Orlando  running  thus  his  wild  career, 
The  barrier  tops,  and  o'er  the  bridge  would  fly, 
But  sullen  Roaomont,  with  troubled  cheer,' 
Afoot,  as  he  that  tower  is  standing  nigh, 
For  he  disdains  to  brandish  sword  or  spear, 
Shouts  to  him  from  afar  with  threatening  cry, 
"  Halt  !  thou  intrusive  churl  and  indiscreet, 
"  Bash,  meddling,  saucy  villain,  stay  thy  feet  ! 

XLIL 
"  Only  for  lord  and  cavalier  was  made, 
"  And  not  for  thee,  dull  slave,  that  bridge  was  meant." 
To  this  no  heed  insane  Orlando  paid, 
But,  fixt  upon  his  purpose,  forward  went. 
"  This  madman  must  I  school,  "  the  paynim  said. 
And  was  approaching  with  the  fell  intent 
Him  into  that  deep  river  to  dispatch, 
Not  deeming  in  such  foe  to  find  his  match. 
•  Eodomont.  f  Orlando. 
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XLni. 

This  while,  a  gentle  damsel  sought  the  place 
That  toward»  that  bridge  across  the  river  rode, 
Richly  arrayed  and  beautiful  of  face, 
Who  sage  reserve  in  her  demeanour  showed. 
'Tis  she  that,  of  her  Brandimart  in  chase, 
(If  you  remember,  sir,)  through  every  road 
And  place  her  lover  seeks  in  anxious  wise, 
Excepting  Paris,  where  the  warrior  lies. 

XLIV. 
When  Flordelice  that  bridge  and  tower  was  near, 
(So  was  by  name  the  wandering  damsel  hight) 
Grappling  with  Roland  stood  the  Sarzan  peer, 
And  would  into  that  river  pitch  the  knight. 
She,  conversant  with  Brava's  cavalier, 
The  miserable  county  knew  aright  ; 
A  mighty  marvel  in  that  dame  it  raised 
To  see  him  rove,  a  naked  man  and  crazed. 

XLV. 
She  stopt,  the  issue  of  that  strife  to  know, 
Wherein  those  two  so  puissant  warriors  vied. 
His  opposite  by  might  and  main  to  throw, 
Into  tne  stream  each  doughty  champion  tried. 
M  How  can  a  fool  such  mighty  prowess  show  V" 
Between  his  teeth,  the  furious  paynim  cried. 
And,  shifting  here  and  there,  was  seen  to  strain. 
Brimfull  of  pride,  and  anger,  and  disdain. 

XLVI. 
This  hand  and  now  that  other  he  puts  out, 
To  take  new  hold,  where  he  his  vantage  spies  ; 
Now  within  Roland's  legs,  and  now  without, 
Locks  his  right  foot  or  left,  in  skilful  wise  ; 
And  thus  resembles,  in  that  wrestling  bout, 
The  stupid  bear,  who  in  his  fury  tries 
The  tree,  from  whence  he  tumbled,  to  o'erthrow  j 
Deeming  it  sole  occasion  of  his  woe. 

XLvn. 

Roland,  whose  better  wit  was  lost  withal, 
I  know  not  where,  and  who  used  force  alone  , 
That  utmost  force,  to  which  this  earthly  ball 
Haply  affords  few  paragons,  or  none, 
Let  himself  backwards  in  that  struggle  fall. 
Embracing  as  he  stood  with  Ulien's  son. 
Together  in  the  foaming  stream  they  sank  ; 
High  flashed  the  wave,  and  groaned  the  echoing  bank» 
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Quickly  the  stream  asunder  bore  the  pair. 
Roland  was  naked,  and  like  fish  could  swim. 
Hero  shot  his  feet,  his  arms  extended  there, 
And  gained  the  bank  ;  nor,  when  upon  the  brim, 
Halted  to  mark  if  his  adventure  were 
Achieved  with  praise  or  shame  :  in  evil  trim, 
The  pagan,  by  his  arms  impeded  sore, 
With  heavier  pain  and  trouble,  toiled  ashore. 

XLIX 

Along  the  bridge  which  spanned  that  foaming  tide 
Did  Flordelice  meantime  securely  pace, 
And,  having  vainly  sought  on  every  side 
Brandimant's  hearing,  since  nor  iron  case 
Nor  vest  of  his  she  anywhere  espied, 
She  hoped  to  find  the  knight  in  other  place. 
But  here  return  we  of  the  count  to  tell, 
Who  left  behind  him  stream,  bridge,  tower,  and  cell. 

L. 
'Twere  frenzy  of  his  every  frantic  feat 
To  promise  the  relation,  one  by  one  ! 
So  many  and  many,— should  I  these  repeat, 
I  know  not  when  my  story  would  be  done. 
Yet  some  of  his  notorious  deeds,  and  meet 
For  mention  in  my  song,  will  I  make  known  : 
Nor  will  I  not  that  wondrous  one  recount, 
Near  Thoulouse,  on  the  Pyrensean  Mount. 

LI. 

Much  country  had  been  traversed  by  the  knight, 
Urged  by  the  furious  rage  which  nim  misguides  : 
At  last  he  reached  the  hill  whose  boundary  height 
Arragonese  and  neighbouring  Frank  divides. 
Thither  directing  aye  his  course  outright, 
Where  the  descending  sun  his  visage  hides, 
He  reached  a  path  upon  the  rugged  steep, 
Which  overhung  a  valley  dark  and  deep. 

LET. 
Here  he  by  chance  encountered  in  mid  road 
Two  youths,  that  woodmen  were,  and  drove  before 
An  ass  along  that  pathway,  with  a  load 
Of  logs  ;  they,  marking  well  what  scanty  store 
Of  brain  in  poor  Orlando's  head  was  stowed, 
Called  to  the  approaching  knight,  and  threatened  lot* 
Bidding  him  stand  aside,  or  else  go  back, 
Nor  to  their  hindrance  block  the  common  track. 
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ini. 

To  this  address  Orlando  answered  nought, 
Save  that  his  foot  he  to  their  beast  applied, 
Smote  in  mid-breast,  which,  with  that  vigour  fraught, 
— That  force  exceeding  every  force  beside — 
Tost  him  so  high,  that  the  beholders  thought 
It  was  a  bird  in  air  which  they  descried. 
The  ass  upon  a  mountain-summit  fell, 
Which  rose  above  a  mile  beyond  that  dell. 

LIV. 
Upon  those  youths  next  sprang  the  furious  knight. 
With  better  luck  than  wit,  one  woodman  shear 
From  that  tall  cliff,  twice  thirty  yards  in  height, 
Cast  himself  headlong  downward  in  his  fear  : 
Him  a  moist  patch  of  brambles,  in  his  flight, 
Received  ;  and,  amid  grass  and  bushes,  here, 
From  other  mischief  safe,  the  stripling  lit, 
And  for  some  scratches  in  his  face  was  quit. 

LV. 
That  other  to  a  jutting  fragment  clung 

Who  so  to  gam  the  higher  steep  would  strive  ; 
Because  he  hopes,  if  once  those  crags  among, 
To  keep  him  from  that  fool  he  may  contrive  ; 
But  by  the  feet  Orlando,  ere  he  sprung, 
Seized  him,  who  will  not  leave  the  wretch  alive  ; 
And  stretching  them  as  wide  as  he  could  strain, 
So  stretched  his  arms,  he  rent  his  prey  in  twain. 

LVI. 
Even  in  such  mode  as  often  we  descry 
Falconer  by  heron  or  by  pullet  do  ; 
Whose  entrails  he  plucks  out,  to  satisfy 
Merlin  or  falcon  that  the  game  pursue. 
How  happy  was  that  other  not  to  die  ! 
Who  risked  his  neck  in  that  deep  bottom,  who 
Rehearsed  the  tale  so  often,  Turpin  heard, 
And  handed  down  to  us  the  wondrous  word. 

LVII. 
These  and  more  marvels  does  the  count,  who  bende 
His  steps  across  that  mountain  to  the  plain  ; 
And,  seeking  long  a  path,  at  length  descends 
Towards  the  south,  upon  the  land  of  Spain. 
His  way  along  the  beach  he  after  wends, 
Near  Arragon,  beside  the  tumbling  main, 
And,  ever  prompted  by  his  frenzy  rank, 
Will  make  himself  a  dwelling  on  the  ban* 
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Where  he  somedeal  may  shun  the  noontide  ray, 
With  dry  and  powdery  sea-sand  corered  o'er  ; 
And  here,  while  so  employed,  upon  their  way 
Arrives  Angelica  with  ner  Medore, 
Who,  as  you  hare  been  told  in  former  lay, 
Had  from  the  hills  descended  on  that  shore. 
Within  a  yard  or  less  approached  the  fair, 
Ere  yet  she  of  his  presence  was  aware. 

LIX. 

So  different  from  himself  was  he  to  sight, 
Nought  of  Orlando  she  in  him  surveyed  : 
For,  from  the  time  that  rage  possest  his  sprite, 
He  had  gone  naked  forth  in  sun  and  shade. 
Had  he  been  born  on  hot  Syene's  site, 
Or  sands  where  worship  is  to  Ammon  paid. 
Or  nigh  those  hills,  whence  Nile's  full  waters  spin, 
Orlando  had  not  borne  a  dingier  skin. 

LX. 
Nigh  buried  in  their  sockets  are  his  eyes, 
Spare  in  his  visage,  and  as  dry  as  bone  : 
Dishevelled  is  his  hair  in  woral  wise. 
With  frightful  beard  his  cheek  is  overgrown  ; 
No  sooner  is  he  seen,  than  backward  flies 
Angelica,  who,  trembling  sore,  is  flown  : 
She  shrieking  loud,  all  trembling  and  dismayed» 
Betakes  her  to  her  youthful  guide  for  aid. 

LXI. 
When  crazed  Orlando  was  of  her  aware, 
To  seize  the  damsel  he  upspr&ng  in  haste  ; 
So  pleased  the  wretched  count  her  visage  fair, 
So  quickly  was  his  mood  inflamed  :  effaced 
la  him  all  ancient  recollections  are, 
How  she  by  him  was  whilom  served  and  graced. 
Behind  her  speeds  the  count  and  hunts  that  dame» 
As  questing  dog  pursues  the  sylvan  game. 

LXII. 
The  youth,  that  sees  him  chase  his  love  who  fled, 
His  courser  spurs,  and  in  pursuit  is  gone. 
With  naked  faulchion  after  him  he  sped, 
And  cut  and  thrust  at  Roland  as  he  run. 
He  from  his  shoulders  hoped  to  cleave  his  head» 
But  found  the  madman's  skin  as  hard  as  bone  ; 
Yea,  harder  far  than  steel,  nor  to  be  harmed  ; 
So  good  Orlando  at  his  birth  was  charmed. 
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When  on  his  back  Orlando  felt  him  beat, 
He  turned,  and  turning  on  his  youthful  foe. 
Smote  with  clenched  fist,  and  force  which  nought  can  meet 
— Smote  on  hi*  horse's  head,  a  fearful  blow  ; 
And,  with  skull  smashed  like  glass,  that  courser  fleet 
Was  by  the  madman's  furious  stroke  laid  low. 
In  the  same  breath  Orlando  turned  anew, 
And  chased  the  damsel  that  before  him  flew. 

LXIV. 
At  speed  Angelica  impelled  her  mare, 

And  whipped  and  spurred  her  evermore  ;  whom  slow 
She  would  esteem,  albeit  that  palfrey  were 
Yet  faster  than  a  shaft  dismist  from  bow  : 
Her  ring  she  thought  upon,  and  this  the  fair 
Placed  m  her  mouth  ;  nor  failed  its  virtue  now  ; 
For  putting  it  between  her  lips,  like  light 
Extinguished  by  a  puff,  she  past  from  sight. 

LXV. 
Was  it  through  fear,  or  was  she,  while  she  stript 
This  from  her  finger,  shaken  in  her  seat  ; 
Or  was  it  rather,  that  her  palfrey  tript, 
(For  neither  this  nor  that  1  surely  weet) 
Angelica,  while  'twixt  her  lips  she  slipt 
The  virtuous  ring,  and  hid  her  visage  sweet, 
Her  stirrups  lost  ;  and,  tumbling  from  the  sell, 
Reversed  upon  the  sand  that  lady  fell. 

LXVI. 

If  but  two  inches  short  had  fallen  his  prey, 
Upon  her  would  have  pounced  Orlando  near  ; 
Who  would  have  crushed  her  in  his  furious  way, 
But  that  kind  Fortune  saved  her  from  the  peer. 
Let  her  by  other  theft  herself  purvey 
With  other  palfrey,  as  she  did  whilere  ; 
For  never  will  she  have  this  courser  more, 
Who  chased  by  swift  Orlando  scours  the  shore. 

LXVIL 
Doubt  not  that  she  another  will  provide  ; 
And  follow  we  in  mad  Orlando's  rear  ; 
Whose  rage  and  fury  nevermore  subside» 
Wroth  that  Angelica  should  disappear  : 
After  that  beast  along  the  sands  ne  hied» 
Aye  gaining  on  the  mare  in  this  career. 
Now,  now  he  touches  her,  and  lo  !  the  mane 
He  grasps,  and  now  secures  her  by  the  rein. 
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LXVIIL 

Orlando  seizes  her  with  that  delight 
That  other  man  might  seize  a  damsel  fair  ; 
The  bit  and  bridle  he  adjusts  aright, 
Springs  on  her  back,  and  o'er  that  sea-beach  bare 
For  many  miles  impels  the  palfrey's  flight, 
Without  repose  or  pause,  now  here,  now  there  ; 
Nor  ever  sell  or  bridle  be  displaced, 
Nor  let  her  grass  or  heartening  forage  taste, 

Lxrx. 

As  in  this  course  to  o'erleap  a  ditch  he  sought, 
Head  over  heels,  she  with  her  rider  went  : 
Nor  harmed  was  he,  nor  felt  that  tumble  aught  : 
But  she,  with  shoulder  slipt,  lay  foully  shent. 
Long  how  to  bear  her  thence  Orlando  thought, 
And  in  the  end  upon  his  shoulders  hent. 
He  from  the  bottom  climbed,  thus  loaded  sore, 
And  carried  her  three  bow-shots'  length  and  more. 

LXX. 

Next,  for  he  felt  that  weight  too  irksome  grow, 
He  put  her  down,  to  lead  her  by  the  rem  : 
Who  followed  him  with  limping  gait  and  slow. 
"  Come  on,"  Orlando  cried,  and  cried  in  vain  ; 
And,  could  the  palfrey  at  a  gallop  go, 
This  ill  would  satisfy  his  mood  insane. 
The  halter  from  her  head  he  last  unloosed, 
Wherewith  her  hind  off-foot  the  madman  noosed. 

LXXI. 

'Tis  thus  he  comforts  and  drags  on  that  mare, 
That  she  may  follow  with  more  ease,  so  led  ; 
Who  whiles  despoiled  of  flesh,  and  whiles  of  hair, 
Is  scathed  by  stones  which  that  ill  road  o'erspreacL 
At  length  the  misused  beast,  with  wear  and  tear 
Of  the  rude  rocks,  and  suffering  sore,  lies  dead. 
Orlando  nought  the  slaughtered  mare  regards, 
Nor  anywise  his  headlong  course  retards. 

LXXII. 
To  drag  that  palfrey  ceased  he  not,  though  dead. 
Continuing  still  his  course  towards  the  west, 
And  all  this  while  sacked  hamlet,  farm,  and  stead» 
Whenever  he  by  hunger  was  distrest  ; 
And  aye  to  glut  himself  with  meat,  and  bread. 
And  fruit,  he  every  one  by  force  opprest. 
One  by  his  hand  was  slain,  one  foully  shent  ; 
Seldom  he  stopt,  and  ever  onward  went. 
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Lxxni, 

As  much,  oi  little  less,  would  do  the  knight 
By  his  0*11  love,  did  not  that  damsel  hide  ; 
Because  the  wretch  discerns  not  black  from  white, 
And  harms  where  he  would  help.    A  curse  betide 
The  wonder-working  ring,  and  eke  the  wight 
"Who  gave  it  to  that  lady,  full  of  pride  ! 
Since  Koland,  but  for  this,  would  venge  the  scorn 
He  and  a  thousand  more  from  her  had  borne. 

LXXIV. 
Would  that  of  her  Orlando  were  possest, 
And  of  all  women  that  are  above  ground  ! 
For  one  and  all  are  ingrates  at  the  best, 
Nor  is  in  all  an  ounce  of  goodness  found. 
But  it  is  meet  I  let  my  hearer  rest 
Ere  my  strained  chords  return  a  faltering  sound* 
And  that  he  may  less  tedious  deem  the  rhyme, 
Defer  my  story  till  another  time. 


CANTO  XXX. 

ARGUMENT. 

Great  feat  t  achieve»  Orlando  by  the  way. 
The  Tartar  king  it  by  Rogero  slain  ; 
For  whom  fair  Br  adamant,  hi»  spotute,  doe»  stay, 
And,  him  expecting,  suffers  cruel  pain. 
But  Fate  forbade,  that  he  who  wounded  lay 
To  her  his  plighted  promite  should  maintain. 
He  after  boldly  with  the  brethren  made. 
Their  lord  Rinaldo  in  hit  need  to  aid. 

I. 

When  Reason,  giving  way  to  heat  of  blood, 
Herself  from  hasty  choler  ill  defends, 
And,  hurried  on  by  blind  and  furious  mood, 
We  with  tbe  tongue  or  hand  molest  our  frienùs 
Though  the  offence  is,  after,  wept  and  rued, 
'The  penance  which  we  pay  is  poor  amends. 
Alas  !  I  sorrow  and  lament  in  vain 
For  what  I  said  in  other  angry  strain. 
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II. 

But  like  sick  man  am  I,  who,  sore  bested, 

Suffering  with  patience  many  and  many  a  day, 
When  against  pain  he  can  no  more  make  head, 
Yields  to  his  rage,  and  curses  ;  pain  gives  way, 
And  with  it  the  impetuous  wrath  is  fled, 
Which  moved  his  ready  tongue  such  ill  to  say  ; 
And  he  is  left  his  wilful  rage  to  rue, 
But  cannot  that  which  he  has  done  undo. 

III. 
Well  hope  I,  from  your  sovereign  courtesy, 
Your  pardon,  since  I  crave  it,  ladies  bright  ; 
You  will  excuse,  if  moved  by  madness,  I 
Bave  in  my  passion  ;  let  your  censure  light 
On  foe,  who  treats  me  so  despiteously, 
I  could  not  be  reduced  to  worser  plight  ; 
Who  prompts  what  sore  repents  me  :  Heaven  above 
Knows  how  she  wrongs  me,  knows  how  well  I  love. 

IV. 

No  less  beside  myself  than  Brava  s  peer* 
Am  I,  nor  less  my  pardon  should  obtain , 
He,  who  by  mead  or  mountain,  far  or  near, 
Had  scowcred  large  portion  of  the  land  of  Spain, 
Dragging  that  jennet  in  his  wild  career. 
Dead  as  she  was,  behind  him  by  the  rein  ; 
But,  where  a  river  joined  the  sea,  parforee 
Abandoned  on  the  bank  her  mangled  corse. 

V. 

And  he,  who  could  like  any  otter  swim, 
Leapt  in,  and  rose  upon  the  further  side. 
Behold  !  a  mounted  shepherd  at  the  brim 
Arrived,  his  horse  to  water  in  the  tide  : 
Now  when  he  saw  Orlando  coming,  him 
Eschewed,  whom  naked  and  alone  he  spied. 
— "  My  jennet  for  thy  hackney  were  I  fain 
"  To  barter/'  cried  the  madman  to  the  swain  : 

VI. 
"  Her  will  I  show  thee,  if  thou  wilt  ;  who  dead 
"  Upon  the  river's  other  margin  fell  ; 
"  At  leisure  may'st  thou  have  her  cured,"  (he  said) 
"  And  of  no  other  fault  have  I  to  tell. 
"  Give  me  thy  hackney,  with  some  boot  instead  : 
"  Prythee,  dismount  thee,  for  he  likes  me  well." 
The  peasant,  laughing,  answered  not  a  word, 
But  left  the  fool  and  pricked  towards  the  ford. 

*  Orlando. 
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VII. 

'.'  Hearest  thou  not  P  hola  1  I  want  thy  steed," 
(Cried  Roland)  and  advanced  with  wrathful  cheer. 
A  aolid  staff  and  knotted,  for  his  need, 
That  shepherd  had,  wherewith  he  smote  the  peer  ; 
Whose  violence  and  ire  all  bounds  exceed, 
Who  seems  withal  to  wax  more  fierce  than  e'er  : 
A  cuff  he  levels  at  that  rustic's  head, 
And  splits  the  solid  bone,  and  lays  him  dead. 

VIII. 
Then  leaping  on  his  horse,  by  different  way 

The  country  scowers,  to  make  more  spoil  and  wrack  i 

That  palfrey  never  more  tastes  corn  or  hay  ; 

So  that  few  days  exhaust  the  famished  hack. 

But  not  afoot  does  fierce  Orlando  stray, 

Who  will  not,  while  he  lives,  conveyance  lack. 

As  many  as  he  finds,  so  many  steeds 

— Their  masters  slain— he  presses  for  his  needs. 

IX. 
He  came  at  last  to  Malaga,  and  here 
Bid  mightier  scathe  than  he  had  done  elsewhere  ; 
For  now — besides  that  the  infuriate  peer 
Of  all  its  people  left  the  country  bare, 
Nor  (such  the  ravage)  could  another  year 
The  desperate  havoc  of  the  fool  repair — 
So  many  houses  burnt  he,  or  cast  down, 
Sacked  was  a  third  of  that  unhappy  town. 

X. 

Departing  thence,  insane  Orlando  flees 
To  Zizera,  a  seaward  town,  whose  site 
Is  in  Gibraltar's  bay,  or  (if  you  please) 
Say  Gibletàr'8  ;!  for  either  way  'tis  hight  ; 
Here,  loosening  from  the  lan.i,  a  boat  be  sees 
Filled  with  a  party  :  and  for  pleasure  dight  : 
Which,  for  their  solace,  to  the  morning  gale, 
Upon  that  summer  sea,  had  spread  their  sail. 

XI. 
u  Hoah  !  the  boat  !  put  back  !"  the  count  'gan  cry, 
Who  was  in  mind  to  go  aboard  their  barge  : 
But  vainly  on  their  ears  his  clamours  die  : 
For  of  such  freight  none  willingly  take  charge. 
As  swiftly  as  a  swallow  cleaves  the  sky, 
Furrowing  the  foamy  wave  the  boat  goes  large. 
Orlando  urges  on,  with  straightening  Knee, 
And  whip  and  spur,  his  horse  towards  the  sea. 
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XII. 

He  plunged  into  the  wares»  at  last,  parforce  ; 
For  vainly  would  he  shun  the  waters  green. 
Bathed  are  knees,  paunch,  and  croup,  till  of  that  horse 
Scarcely  the  head  above  the  wave  is  seen  : 
Let  him  not  hope  to  measure  back  his  course, 
While  smitten  with  the  whip  his  ears  between. 
Woe  worth  him  !  he  must  founder  by  the  way 
Or  into  Africa  his  load  convey. 

XIII. 

Nor  poops  nor  prows  does  Eoland  more  descry, 
For  all  have  launched  their  shallops,  which  are  wide 
Of  that  dry  shore  ;  while  from  his  level  eye 
Their  hulls  the  tall  and  shifting  surges  hide. 
He  spurs  his  horse  amid  the  billows  high, 
Wholly  resolved  to  reach  the  farther  side. 
The  courser  ends  his  swim  and  life  in  fine. 
Drained  of  his  strength,  and  drenched  brimfull  of  brine. 

XIV. 

He  sinks,  and  would  with  him  draw  down  his  load 
But  that  himself  the  madman's  arms  upbear  : 
With  sinewy  arms  and  either  palm  he  rowed, 
And  puffed  and  blew  the  brine  before  ;  the  air 
Breathed  softly,  and  the  water  gently  flowed  ; 
And  well  was  needed  weather  more  tnan  fair  : 
For  if  the  waters  yet  a  little  rise, 
Whelmed  by  the  waxing  tide  Orlando  dies. 

XV. 

But  Fortune,  that  of  madmen  is  the  guide, 
Him  from  the  water  drew  near  Ceuta's  shore. 
Upon  that  beach,  and  of  those  walls  as  wide 
As  twice  an  archer's  hand  could  shoot  at  score. 
For  many  days  along  the  bank  he  hied, 
At  hazard,  ever  westward  hurrying  sore, 
Until  he  came  where  on  the  eea-beat  strand 
Encamped  a  host  of  blacks,  a  countless  band. 

XVI. 
Leave  we  tho  paladin  at  will  to  stray  ! 

To  speak  of  him  occasion  will  come  round. 
—  Sir,  what  befel  the  lady  of  Catày, 
Who  scaped,  in  time,  from  him  of  wit  unsound, 
And  afterwards,  upon  her  homeward  way, 
Was  with  good  bark  and  better  weather  bound  ; 
And  how  she  made  Medoro,  India's  king  ; 
Perchance  some  voice  in  happier  verse  may  sing. 
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XVII. 

To  aay  to  many  things  I  am  intent, 
I  mean  not  to  pursue  the  cavalier. 
To  Mandricardo  my  fair  argument 
It  now  behoves  me,  in  his  turn,  to  Teer. 
He  happily  enjoyed,  his  rival  spent, 
The  beauty,  left  in  Europe  without  peer. 
Since  fair  Angelica  from  hence  had  wended, 
And  virtuous  Isabel  to  heaven  ascended. 

XVIII. 
King  Mandricardo,  proud  that  in  his  right 
Mis  lady  had  adjudged  the  amorous  suit, 
Enjoys  not  her  award  with  full  delight  ; 
Since  others  with  him  other  points  dispute. 
By  young  Sogero  claimed,  that  eagle  white 
Of  one  disastrous  quarrel  is  the  root  ; 
Another  moves  the  Ring  of  Sericana 
Against  the  Tartar  king,  for  Durindana. 

XIX. 
Agramant  and  Marsilius  strive  in  vain, 
With  labour  sore,  this  tangle  to  undo  ;7 
Not  only  cannot  they  persuade  the  twain 
In  peace  and  concord  to  unite  anew, 
But  cannot  make  the  valiant  Child  refrain 
From  claiming  Hector's  buckler  as  his  due  ; 
Nor  yet  Gradasso  move  the  sword  to  lend, 
Till  this,  or  till  that,  quarrel  have  an  end. 

XX. 

Bogero  brooks  not  that  in  other  fight 
His  shield  be  braced,  nor  will  Gradasso  bear 
That  save  against  himself  the  Tartar  knight 
Should  wield  the  sword  Orlando  used  to  wear 
"  See  we,  in  fine,  on  whom  the  chance  will  light 
"  (Cries  Agramant)  and  further  words  forbear. 
**  How  Fortune  rules  the  matter  let  us  see, 
"  And  choose  him  that  of  her  shall  chosen  be. 

XXI. 

**  And — would  ye  do  what  most  would  me  delight, 
"  And  be  an  obligation  evermore— 
"  You  shall  by  casting  lots  decide  your  right  : 
"  Premising,  he  whose  lot  is  drawn  before 
"  The  other,  shall  upon  two  quarrels  fight  : 
"  So  he  who  wins,  on  his  companion's  score 
"  Shall  win  as  well  as  on  his  own  ;  and  who 
"  Loses  the  battle  lose  alike  for  two. 

vol.  ij.  1 
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xxn. 

44  Between  Bogero  and  Gradasso,  we 
44  Deem  there  is  little  difference,  rather  none  ; 
"  And  wot  whichever  shall  elected  be, 
"  In  arms  will  make  his  martial  prowess  known. 
44  As  for  the  rest,  let  doubtful  victory 
44  Descend  on  him  whom  Heaven  is  pleased  to  own  ! 
44  Upon  the  vanquished  knight  no  blame  shall  fall, 
fi  But  we  to  Fortune  will  impute  it  all." 

XXIII. 

Bogero  and  Gradasso,  at  this  pay 
Of  Agramant,  stood  silent,  and  agreed, 
That  lie  whose  lot  first  issued,  the  assay 
Should  undertake  for  both  in  listed  mead. 
Thus  in  two  scrolls,  inscribed  in  the  same  way, 
Their  names  are  writ  as  destined  to  succeed. 
These  afterwards  are  cast  into  an  urn, 
Which  much  they  shake  and  topsy  turvy  turn. 

XXIV. 

A  seely  boy  then  dipt  his  hand  and  drew 
A  billet  from  the  vase,  and  it  befel, 
Thereon  Bogeio's  name  the  assistants  knew  ; 
— Gradasso's  left  behind — I  cannot  tell 
How  joyed  renowned  Bogero  at  the  view, 
And  can  as  little  say  what  sorrow  fell 
Upon  Gradasso,  on  the  other  side  ; 
But  he  parforce  his  fortune  must  abide. 

XXV. 

Gradasso  every  thought  and  every  deed 
Employs,  Kogero  to  instruct  and  aid, 
That  in  the  strife  his  champion  may  succeed  ; 
And  teaches  every  sleight  he  has  assayed  : 
— How  best  to  manage  sword  and  shield  at  Beed — 
— What  strokes  are  feints,  and  what  with  vantage  made- 
And  when  he  should  tempt  Fortune,  when  eschew — 
Keminds  him,  one  by  one,  in  long  review. 

XXVI. 

After  the  drawing  lots  and  king's  award, 

What  of  that  day  remained  the  champions  spont 
As  wont,  in  giving  tokens  of  regard, 
To  this  or  to  that  other  warrior  sent. 
The  people,  greedy  for  the  fight,  toward 
The  nela  is  gone,  and  many  not  content 
With  wending  thither  ere  the  dawn  of  light, 
Upon  the  place  of  combat  watch  all  night. 
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XXTTL 
The  foolish  rabble  anxiously  attenda 
Those  goodly  champions'  contest  for  the  prize, 
A  crowd  which  neither  sees  nor  comprehends 
Other  than  that  which  is  before  its  eyes. 
Bat  they  who  know  what  boots  and  what  offends. 
— Marsilms  and  Sobrino,  and  the  wise — 
Censure  the  fight,  and  monarch  that  affords 
A  field  of  combat  to  those  martial  lords. 

XXVIII. 
Nor,  *  what  a  heavy  loss  he  would  sustain  ' 
(Cease  they  to  royal  Agramant  to  read) 

*  Were  Mandricardo  or  Rogero  slain  ; 
4  A  thing  by  cruel  Destiny  decreed. 

'  Since  they,  to  combat  against  Charlemagne, 
'  Of  one  of  these  alone  have  greater  need 

*  Than  of  ten  thousand  more,  amid  which  crew 

*  They  scarce  would  find  one  champion  good  and  true.' 

XXIX. 

Agramant  recognized  this  truth  ;  but  thought 
That  ill  his  royal  word  could  be  repealed  ; 
Yet  Mandricardo  and  the  Child  besought 

*  That  they  the  right,  conferred  by  him,  would  yield  : 

*  More  ;  that  the  question  was  a  thing  of  nought, 
'  Nor  worthy  to  be  tried  in  martial  field  ; 

-  And  prayed  them— would  they  not  obey  his  best 
'  At  least  somewhilc,  to  let  their  quarrel  rest. 

XXX. 

'  Five  or  six  months  would  they  the  strife  delay, 
'  Or  more  or  less,  till  Charles  defeated  were, 
'  And  stript  of  mantle,  crown,  and  royal  sway/ 
But  each,  though  he  would  willingly  forbear, 
And  much  desired  his  sovereign  to  obey, 
Stood  out  against  the  Moorish  monarch's  prayer  : 
Since  either  deemed  he  would  be  foully  shent 
Who  to  this  treaty  first  should  yield  consent 

XXXI. 

But  more  than  king,  than  all,  who  sought  in  vain 
To  soften  Agrican's  infuriate  son, 
The  beauteous  daughter  of  King  Storditane 
Lamented,  and  besought  him,  woe-begone, 
Besought  him  he  would  do  what  all  would  fain 
Behold  by  tho  relenting  warrior  done  ; 
— Lamented  her,  as  through  the  cavalier, 
For  ever  kept  in  agony  and  fear. 
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Ala*  !  and  what  .'exclaims  she>  can  I  find 

•  Which  may  avail  to  minister  repose. 

•  If  aye.  by  this  or  that  desire  inclined, 

•  You  don  voir  harness  to  affront  new  foes  ? 
'  What  booir-  ::  to  restore  my  harassed  mind 

•  Tha:  I  Ik  h  :»ld  one  fearful  quarrel's  close, 

•  Against  one  champion  moved  for  lore  of  me, 

•  If  one  as  fierce  already  kindled  be  r 

XXXIII. 
Woe  worth  me  !  I  was  proud,  with  little  right, 
*•  So  good  a  kinir,  so  stout  a  cavalier 
"  For  me  should  in  the  tierce  and  dangerous  fight 
44  Peril  his  life,  who  now,  I  see  too  clear, 
44  Upon  a  gTouiid  nf  strife  so  passing  light, 
*•  AN  ith  the  same  risk  prr pares  to  couch  the  spear. 
4*  You,  more  than  love  for  me.  to  strife  impels 
*•  The  natural  rage,  wherewith  your  bosom  swells. 

XXXIV. 

But  if  the  love  you  force  yourself  to  show, 
"  B«*  in  good  earnest,  that  which  you  profess, 
44  By  this  I  pray  you.  by  that  chastening  woe 
44  Which  does  my  spirit,  does  my  heart  oppress, 
44  Be  not  concerned,  because  the  bird  of  snow 
44  Rogero,  pictured  on  his  shield,  possess. 
44  1  know  not  wherefore  you  should  joy  or  grieve 
41  That  he  the  blazoned  Buckler  bear  or  leave. 

XXXV. 

Mudi  evil  mav  ensue  and  little  gain 

44  Out  of  the  tattle  vou  to  wa^e  prepare  ; 

44  Small  guerdon  will  be  bought  with  micklepain 

44  If  from  Rosero,  you  his  eagle  bear  ; 

41  But  if  your  fortune  shifts  on  listed  plain, 

44  She  whom  you  hold  not  captive  by  her  hair, 

44  You  cause  an  evil  with  such  mischief  fraught, 

44  My  heart  is  broken  at  the  simple  thought. 

XXXVI. 

If  of  small  value  life  to  you  appear, 

44  And  you  esteem  a  painted  bird  more  high, 

44  At  leant  for  my  life's  sake  esteem  yours  dear  J 

44  For  one  without  the  other  shall  not  die. 

44  With  you  to  die  excites  in  me  no  fear  ; 

44  With  you,  prepared  for  life  or  death  am  I  : 

44  Yet  would  I  fain  not  die  so  ill  content, 

'*  As  I  should  die  if  you  before  me  went." 
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xxxvn. 

Accompanying  words  with  tears  and  sighs, 
In  such,  or  such  like  speech  she  him  did  pray, 
Throughout  that  livelong  night,  in  piteous  wise, 
Hoping  her  lover's  anger  to  allay  ; 
And  Mandricardo,  sucking  from  her  eyes 
Those  sweet  tears,  glittering  in  their  humid  ray, 
And  that  sweet  moan,  from  lips  more  deeply  dyed 
Than  crimson  rose,  himself  in  tears,  replied. 

xxxvni. 

"  Alack  !  my  dearest  life  !  take  thou  no  dread, 
"  Alack  !  for  love  of  Heaven  !  of  thing  so  light  : 
For  if  (to  my  sole  harm)  with  banners  spread, 
Their  following  of  the  Frank  or  paynim  rite 
King  Agramant  and  Charles  united  led, 
"  This  need  not  cause  you  matter  for  affright, 
"  What  poor  account  you  make  of  me  is  clear 
"  If  this  one,  sole,  Eogero  breeds  such  fear. 

XXXIX. 

And  yet  should  you  remember  how  alone 
"  (Nor  had  I  scimetar  or  sword  in  hand) 

Of  knights,  with  a  spear's  truncheon  overthrown, 
"  I  singly  cleared  the  field,  an  armed  band. 
"  Though  to  his  shame  and  sorrow  this  he  own, 
"  Gradasso  tells  to  them  who  make  demand, 
u  He  was  my  prisoner  in  the  Syrian  tower  : 
"  Yet  other  than  Bogero's  is  his  power. 

XL. 
'•  Not  King  Gradasso  will  the  truth  deny  : 
"  Sacripont  knows  it  and  your  Isolier  : 
"  I  say  King  Sacripant  of  Circassy, 
"  And  AquiTant,  and  Gryphon,  famous  peer  ; 
"  With  hundreds — yea  and  more — from  far  and  nigh 
"  Made  prisoners  at  that  fearful  pass  whilere, 
•'  Baptized  or  Infidel  ;  and  all  by  me 
44  From  prison  on  the  selfsame  day  set  free. 

XII. 

u  And  even  yet  they  marvel  evermore 

"  At  the  great  feat  which  I  performed  that  day  ; 
"  Greater  than  if  the  squadrons  of  the  Moor 
And  Frank  united  I  had  held  at  bay  ; 
And  shall  Eogero,  new  to  martial  lore, 
Me,  one  to  one,  with  scathe  or  scorn  appay  P 
"  And  me  shall  now  this  young  Bogero  scare, 
*'  When  Hector's  sword  and  Hector's  arms  I  wear  P 
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XLII. 

44  Ali  !  as  I  might  have  won  you  from  my  foe, 
Why  did  I  not  for  you  in  arms  contend  P 
I  so  had  then  my  valour  shown,  I  know, 
You  would  have  well  foreseen  Rogero's  end. 

"  For  heaven's  sake  dry  your  tears,  nor  by  such  woe 

"  — An  evil  omen  for  my  arms — offend  ; 

"  And  learn,  'tis  Honour  pricks  me  to  the  field, 

"  And  not  an  argent  bird  and  blazoned  shield." 

XLHI. 
So  said  he  ;  and  with  reasons  passing  good 
To  him  that  dame  replied,  with  saddest  face  ; 
Nor  only  would  have  changed  his  sullen  mood, 
But  would  have  moved  a  pillar  from  its  place. 
She  would  the  champion  quickly  have  subdued, 
Though  she  was  gowned,  he  locked  in  iron  case  : 
And  make  him  satisfy  the  Moorish  lord, 
If  Agramant  spake  further  of  accord  ; 

XLIV, 
And  had  ;  but  that  Aurora— on  his  way 
Ushering  aye  the  sun — no  sooner  stirred, 
Than  young  Rogero,  anxious  to  display 
That  rightfully  he  bore  Jove's  beauteous  bird, 
To  cut  the  quarrel  short,  and  lest  delay 
He  further  interposed,  in  act  or  word, 
Where  round  the  palisade  the  people  close, 
Appears  in  armour  and  his  bugle  blows. 

XLV. 

When  that  loud  sound  is  by  the  Tartar  heard, 
Which  the  proud  warrior  to  the  strife  defies, 
No  more  or  treaty  will  he  hear  a  word  : 
From  bed  upspringing,  '  Arms,'  the  monarch  cries, 
And  shows  a  visage  with  such  fury  stirred, 
Doralice  dares  no  longer  peace  advise, 
Nor  speak  of  treaty  or  of  truce  anew  ; 
And  now  parforce  the  battle  must  ensue. 

XLVL 

The  Tartar  arms  himself  in  haste  ;  with  pain 
The  wonted  service  of  his  squires  he  tarries  : 
This  done,  he  springs  upon  the  steed  amain, 
Erewhile  the  champion's  who  defended  Paris  ;* 
And  him  with  speed  towards  the  listed  plain, 
Fixt  for  that  fierce  assay,  the  courser  carries. 
Even  then  the  kiog  and  barons  thither  made, 
So  that  the  strife  was  little  time  delayed. 

*  Orlando. 
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XLVIL 

Pat  on  and  laced  the  shining  helmets  were, 
And  given  to  either  champion  was  the  spear  : 
Quickly  the  trumpet's  blast  was  heard  in  air. 
Whose  signal  blanched  a  thousand  cheeks  with  fear. 
Levelled  those  cavaliers  their  lances  bear, 
Spurring  their  warlike  steeds  to  the  career, 
And,  in  mid  champaign,  meet  with  such  a  shock, 
That  Earth  appears  to  rive  and  Heaven  to  rock. 

XLVni. 
From  this  side  and  from  that,  the  eagle  flew, 
Which  Jove  in  air  was  wonted  to  sustain  ; 
So  hurtled,  but  with  plumes  of  different  hue, 
Those  others  often  on  Thessalian  plain.3 
The  beamy  lances,  rested  by  the  two, 
Well  warranted  the  warriors'  might  and  main, 
And  worse  than  that  encounter  had  withstood  : 
So  towers  resist  the  wind,  so  rocks  the  flood. 

XLIX. 
As  Turpin  truly  writes,  into  the  sky 
Upwent  the  splinters,  broke  in  the  career  ; 
For  two  or  three  fell  flaming  from  on  high, 
Which  had  ascended  to  the  starry  sphere.4 
The  knights  unsheathed  their  fauichions  from  the  thigh, 
And,  like  those  who  were  little  moved  by  fear, 
For  new  encounter  wheeled,  and,  man  to  man, 
Pointing  at  one  another's  vizor  ran. 

L. 
They,  pointing  at  the  vizors'  sight,  attacked, 
Nor  with  their  fauichions  at  the  steeds  took  aiin; 
Each  other  to  unhorse,  unseemly  act  ! 
Since  in  that  quarrel  they  are  nought  to  blame. 
Those  err,  nor  know  the  usage,  who  by  pact 
Deem  they  were  bound  their  horses  not  to  maim  : 
Without  pact  made,  'twas  reckoned  a  misdeed.. 
And  an  eternal  blot  to  smite  a  steed. 

LI. 
They  level  at  the  vizor,  which  is  double, 
And  yet  resists  such  mighty  blows  with  pain. 
The  champions  evermore  their  strokes  redouble 
Faster  than  pattering  hail,  which  mars  the  grain, 
And  bruises  branch  and  leaf,  and  stalk  and  stubble, 
And  cheats  the  hopes  of  the  expecting  swain. 
To  you  ic  known  the  force  of  either  brand, 
Ana  known  the  force  of  either  warrior's  hand. 
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LII. 
But  yet  no  stroke  well  worthy  of  their  might 
Those  peers  hare  dealt,  so  cautious  are  the  twain. 
The  Tartar's  faulchion  was  the  first  to  bite, 
By  which  was  good  Rogero  well  nigh  slain. 
By  one  of  those  fell  blows  which  either  knight 
So  well  could  plant,  his  shield  was  cleft  in  twain  ; 
Beneath,  his  cuirass  opened  to  the  stroke, 
And  to  the  quick  the  cruel  weapon  broke. 

LTTT. 

The  assistants'  hearts  were  frozen  at  the  blow, 
So  did  Rogero's  danger  them  appal, 
On  whom  the  maav's  favour,  well  they  know, 
And  wishes  rest,  if  not  of  one  and  all. 
And  then  (had  Fortune  ordered  matters  so, 
As  the  most  part  desired  the?  should  befall) 
Taken  had  been  the  Tartar  king  or  slain  ; 
So  had  that  blow  offended  all  the  train. 

LIT. 
I  think  that  blow  was  by  some  angel  stayed* 
To  save  Rogero  from  the  mischief  near  : 
Yet  at  the  king  (nor  answer  he  delayed) 
He  dealt  a  stroke  more  terrible  than  e'er. 
At  Mandricardo's  head  he  aims  his  blade, 
But  such  the  fury  of  the  cavalier, 
And  such  his  haste,  he  less  my  blame  deserves, 
If  slanting  from  the  mark  his  faulchion  swerves. 

LV. 

Ilad  Balisarda  smote  him  full,  though  crowned 
With  Hector's  helm,  the  enchantment  had  been  Tain.* 
So  reels  the  Tartar,  by  that  stroke  astound, 
He  from  the  bridle-hand  lets  go  the  rein  : 
Thrice  with  his  head  he  threats  to  smite  the  ground, 
"While  bis  unguided  courser  scowers  the  plain  ; 
That  Brigliadoro,  whom  by  name  you  know, 
Yet,  for  his  change  of  master,  full  of  woe. 

LVI. 

Never  raged  trampled  serpent,  never  so 
Raged  wounded  lion,  as  in  fell  despite 
Raged  Mandricardo,  rallying  from  that  blow, 
Which  had  deprived  of  sense  the  astonied  knight  ; 
And  as  his  pride  and  fury  waxes,  grow 
As  much,  yea  more,  his  valour  and  his  might. 
He  at  Rogero  makes  his  courser  vault, 
With  sword  uplifted  high  for  the  assault. 
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LVI1. 
Poised  in  his  fltirrupe  stood  the  Tartar  lord, 
And  aiming  at  his  foeman's  casque,  believed 
He  with  the  stroke  of  his  descending  sword 
Eogero  to  the  bosom  should  have  cleaved  ; 
But  from  that  youth,  yet  quicker  in  his  ward, 
A  wound  beneath  his  arm  the  king  received, 
Which  made  wide  daylight  in  the  stubborn  mail, 
That  clothed  the  better  armpit  with  its  scale. 

Lvni. 

Eogero  drawing  Balisarda  back, 
Out  sprang  the  tepid  blood  of  crimson  stain  ; 
Hence  Mandricardo's  arm  did  vigour  lack, 
And  with  less  dint  descended  Durindane  : 
Yet  on  the  croup  the  stripling  tumbled  back, 
Closing  his  eyelids,  through  excess  of  pain 
And  memorable  aye  had  been  that  blow, 
Had  a  worse  helmet  clothed  the  warrior's  brow. 

LIX. 
For  this  he  pauses  not,  but  spurs  amain, 
And  Mandricardo  smites  in  the  right  side. 
Here  little  boots  the  texture  of  the  chain, 
And  the  well  wealdcd  metal's  temper  tried, 
Against  that  sword,  which  never  falls  in  vain, 
Which  was  enchanted  to  no  end  beside, 
But  that  against  it  nothing  should  avail, 
Enchanted  corselet  or  enchanted  mail. 

LX. 
Whate'er  that  sword  takes  in  it  shears  outright, 
And  in  the  Tartar's  side  inflicts  a  wound  : 
He  curses  Heaven  and  raves  in  such  despite, 
Less  horribly  the  boisterous  billows  sound. 
He  now  prepares  to  put  forth  all  his  might  : 
The  shield,  with  argent  bird  and  azure  ground, 
He  hurls,  with  rage  transported,  from  his  hand, 
And  grasps  with  right  ana  left  his  trenchant  brand. 

LXI. 
•'  Marry,"  (Rogero  cried,)  "  it  needs  no  more 
"  To  prove  your  title  to  that  ensign  vain, 
"  Which  now  you  cast  away,  and  cleft  before  ; 
41  23or  can  you  more  your  right  in  it  maintain." 
So  saying,  he  parforce  must  prove  how  sore 
The  danger  and  the  dint  of  Durindane  ; 
Which  smites  his  front,  and  with  such  weight  withal, 
A  mountain  lighter  than  that  sword  would  falL 
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LXII. 

It  cleft  his  vizor  through  the  midst  ;  'twas  well 
That  from  the  sight  diverged  the  trenchant  blade, 
Which  on  the  saddle's  plated  pommel  fell  ; 
Nor  yet  its  double  steel  the  faulchion  stayed  : 
It  reached  his  armour  (like  soft  wax,  the  shell 
Oped,  and  the  skirts  wherewith  'twas  overlaid) 
And  trenched  upon  his  thigh  a  grievous  wound  ; 
So  that  'twas  long  ere  he  again  waxed  sound. 

LXHL 

The  spouting  blood  of  either  cavalier 

Their  arms  had  crimsoned  in  a  double  drain  : 

Hence  diverely  the  people  guessed,  which  peer 

Would  have  the  better  of  tne  warlike  twain  : 

But  soon  Rogero  made  the  matter  clear 

With  that  keen  sword,  so  many  a  champion's  bane  : 

With  this  he  at  that  part  in  fury  past 

Whence  Mandricardo  had  his  buckler  cast. 

LXIV. 

He  the  left  side  of  his  good  cuirass  gored, 
And  found  a  passage  to  the  heart  below  ; 
Which  a  full  palm  above  the  flank  he  bored  ; 
So  that  parforce  the  Tartar  must  forego 
His  every  title  to  the  famous  sword, 
The  blazoned  buckler,  and  its  bird  of  snow, 
And  yield,  together  with  these  seeds  of  strife, 
— Dearer  than  sword  and  shield — his  precious  life, 

LXV. 
Not  unavenged  the  unhappy  monarch  dies  ; 
For  in  the  very  moment  he  is  smit, 
The  sword — for  little  period  his— he  plies, 
And  good  Rogero's  vizor  would  have  split, 
But  tliat  he  stopt  the  stroke  in  wary  wise, 
And  broke  its  force  and  vigour  ere  it  lit  ; 
Its  force  and  vigour  broke  :  for  he,  below 
The  better  arm,  first  smote  his  Tartar  foe. 

LXVI. 

Smit  was  the  Child  by  Mandricardo's  hand, 
At  the  same  moment  he  that  monarch  slew  ; 
He,  albeit  thick,  divides  an  iron  band 
And  good  steel  cap  beneath  it  ;  inches  two, 
Lies  buried  in  the  head  the  trenchant  brand. 
The  solid  bone  and  sinew  severed  through. 
Astound  Rogero  fell,  on  earth  reversed, 
And  from  his  head  a  stream  of  life-blood  bunt. 
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LXVH. 

Bogero  was  the  first  who  went  to  ground, 
And  so  much  longer  did  the  king  delay, 
Nigh  every  one  of  those  who  waited  round 
Weened  he  the  prize  and  vaunt  had  borne  away. 
So  erred  his  Doralice,  that  oft  was  drowned 
In  tears,  and  often  clad  in  smiles  that  day  : 
She  thanked  her  God,  with  hands  to  Heaven  extended, 
That  in  such  wise  the  fearful  fight  had  ended. 

Lxvm. 

But  when  by  tokens  manifest  appear 

The  live  man  living  and  the  dead  man  slain, 

The  favourers  of  those  knights,  with  change  of  cheer, 

Some  weep  and  some  rejoice,  an  altered  train. 

Xing,  lord,  and  every  worthiest  cavalier 

Crowd  round  Bogero,  who  has  risen  with  pain. 

Him  to  embrace  and  gratulate  they  wend, 

And  do  him  grace  and  honour  without  end. 

LXIX. 
Each  with  Bogero  is  rejoiced,  and  feels 
That  which  he  utters  in  his  heart  ;  among 
The  crowd  the  Sericane  alone  conceals 
Other  than  what  he  vouches  with  his  tongue. 
He  pleasure  in  his  countenance  reveals, 
Witn.  envy  at  the  conquest  inly  stung  ; 
And — were  his  destiny  or  chance  to  blame- 
Curses  whichever  produced  Bogero's  name. 

LXX. 

What  of  Bogero's  favour  can  be  said  P 
What  of  caresses,  many,  true,  and  kind, 
From  Agramant  P  that  not  without  his  aid 
Would  have  unrolled  his  ensigns  to  the  wind  ; 
Who  had  to  move  from  Africk  been  afraid, 
Nor  would  have  trusted  in  his  host  combined. 
He,  now  King  Mandricardo  is  no  more, 
Esteems  him  the  united  world  before. 

LXXI. 
Nor  to  Bogero  lean  the  men  alone  ; 
To  him  meline  as  well  the  female  train, 
Who  for  the  land  of  France  had  left  their  own. 
Amid  the  troops  of  Africk  or  of  Spain  ; 
And  Doralice,  herself,  although  she  moan, 
And  for  her  lover,  cold  and  pale,  complain* 
Save  by  the  griding  curb  of  shame  represt, 
Her  voice,  perchance,  had  added  to  the  rest» 
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LXXII. 
*^  >•*•  ìtfc&istf*.  nor  warrant  it  I  dare, 
^Wfi  *àrf  ihing  may  easily  be  true; 
:Cjr  «uxrÒL  his  manners,  sucu  his  merito  are, 
>o-  }«*£:*ous  is  Rogero's  form  to  view. 
<Utf   rvea  experience  we  are  well  aware) 
>.»  rrvw  to  follow  whatsoe'er  is  new, 
♦Tw:  sot  to  play  the  widow's  lovelorn  part, 
Nib*  oa  Rogero  well  might  set  her  heart. 

LXXin. 
Y*KN**h  he  did  well  alive,  what  could  be  done 
Wtih  Mandricardo,  after  he  was  dead  ? 
'f«  fitting  she  provide  herself  with  one 
That  her,  by  night  or  day,  may  bravely  stead. 
Meanwhile  to  young  Rogero's  succour  run 
Hie  king's  physician  in  his  art  best  read  ; 
Who,  having  seen  the  fruits  of  that  fell  strife, 
Already  has  ensured  Rogero's  life. 

LXXIV. 

Aiimmant  bids  them  diligently  lay 

The  wounded  warrior  in  his  tent,  and  there 
Is  evermore  beside  him,  night  and  day  ; 
Him  with  such  love  he  watches,  with  such  care  ; 
To  his  bed  the  Tartar's  arms  and  buckler  gay, 
So  bade  the  Moorish  king,  suspended  were  ; 
Suspended  all.  save  trenchant  Durindana, 
Relinquished  to  the  King  of  Sericana. 

LXXV. 

With  Mandricardo'»  arms,  his  other  weed 
Was  to  Rogero  given,  and  given  with  these 
Was  warlike  Brigliador,  whom  on  the  mead 
(  > riandò  left,  distraught  with  his  disease. 
To  A  grama  nt  Rogero  gave  the  steed, 
Well  Knowing  how  that  goodly  gift  would  pleaw. 
No  more  of  this  :  parforce  my  strain  returns 
To  her  that  vainly  for  Rogero  burns. 

LXXVI. 

Dradamant's  torment  have  I  to  recount, 
While  for  the  courier  damsel  she  did  etay  : 
With  tidings  of  her  love  to  Al  ban  s  Mount, 
To  her  Ilippalca  measured  back  her  way  : 
She  of  Frontino  first  and  Rodomont, 
And  next  of  good  Rogero  had  to  say  ; 
*  How  to  the  fount  anew  he  had  addrest 
4  His  way,  with  Richardetto  ind  the  reat  ; 
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lxxvil 

•  And  how  the  Child,  in  rescue  of  the  steed, 
'  Had  gone  with  her  to  find  the  paynim  rude  ; 
'  And  weened  to  have  chastised  nis  foul  misdeed, 
'  That  from  a  woman  took  Frontino  good. 
'  And  how  the  youth's  design  did  ill  succeed, 
*  Because  the  king  had  other  way  pursued. 
'  The  reason  too  why  to  Mount  Alban's  hold 
'  Bogero  had  not  come,  at  full  she  told  ; 

LXXVIII. 
And  fully  she  to  Bradamant  exprest 
'  What  to  excuse  himself  Bogero  said  :' 
She  after  drew  the  letter  from  her  breast, 
Wherewith  entrusted  she  had  thither  sped  : 
With  visage  which  more  care  than  hope  confest, 
The  paper  Bradamant  received  and  read  ; 
Which,  but  that  she  expected  to  have  seen 
Bogero's  self,  more  welcome  would  have  been. 

LXXIX. 
To  find  herself  with  written  scroll  appaid 
In  good  Bogero's  place,  whom  she  attends, 
Marred  her  fair  visage  ;  which  such  fear  pourtrayed, 
Despite  and  sorrow  as  her  bosom  rends. 
Ten  times  the  page  she  kisses,  while  the  maid 
As  oft  to  him  who  writes  her  heart  commends  : 
The  tears  alone  which  trickle  from  her  eyes 
Keep  it  from  kindling  at  her  burning  signs. 

LXXX. 

Four  times,  nay  six,  she  that  epistle  read. 
And  willed  moreover  that  as  many  more 
The  message  by  that  damsel  should  be  said, 
Who  word  and  letter  to  Mount  Alban  bore. 
This  while  unceasing  tears  the  lady  shed. 
Nor,  I  believe,  would  ever  have  given  o'er. 
Save  by  the  hope  consoled,  that  she  anew 
Should  briefly  her  beloved  Bogero  view. 

LXXXI. 

Bogero's  word  was  pledged  for  his  return 
When  fifteen  days  or  twenty  were  gone  by 
So  had  he  after  to  Hippalca  sworn, 
Bidding  her  boldly  on  his  faith  rely. 
"  From  accidents  that  chance  at  every  turn" 
(Cried  Bradamant)  "  what  warranty  have  I, 
"  Alas  ! — and  such  are  commonest  m  war— 
"  That  none  the  knight's  return  for  ever  bar? 
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lxxxil 

"  Alas  !  alas  !  Rogero,  that  above 
"  Myself  hast  evermore  been  prized  by  me, 
"  Who  would  have  thought  thou  more  than  me  eould'stiora 
"  Any,  and  most  thy  mortal  enemy  P 
"  Thou  helpest  where  to  punish  would  behove, 
"  And  harm'st  where  thou  should'st  help  ;  nor  do  I  see 
44  If  thou  as  worthy  praise  or  blame  regard 
"  Such  tardiness  to  punish  and  reward. 

LXXXIII. 
"  I  know  not  if  thou  knowest — the  stones  know — 
"  How  by  Troyano  was  thy  father  slain  ; 
"  And  yet  Troyano's  son,  against  his  foe, 
"  Thou  would'st  defend,  and  keep  from  harm  or  stain 
"  Such  vengeance  upon  him  do'st  thou  bestow  P 
"  And  do  his  vengers,  as  their  meed  obtain, 
44  That  I,  descended  of  this  stock,  should  be 
"  The  martyr  of  thy  mortal  cruelty  P" 

LXXXIV. 
To  her  Bogero,  in  his  absence,  said 
The  lady  these  sad  words,  and  more  beside, 
Lamenting  aye  ;  while  her  attendant  maid 
Not  once  alone,  but  often,  certified 
'  The  stripling  would  observe  his  faith,  and  prayed 
'  Her — who  could  do  no  better— to  abide 
'  The  Child's  arrival  till  the  time  came  round 
'  When  he  by  promise  to  return  was  bound." 

LXXXV. 

The  comfort  that  Hippalca's  words  convey, 
And  Hope,  companion  of  the  loving  train, 
Bradamant's  fear  and  sorrow  so  allay, 
That  she  enjoys  some  respite  from  her  pain  : 
This  moves  her  in  Mount  Alban's  keep  to  stay  ; 
Nor  ever  thence  that  lady  stirred  again 
Until  the  day,  that  day  the  youthful  knight 
Had  fixt,  who  ill  observed  his  promise  plight. 

LXXXVI. 
But  in  that  he  his  promise  ill-maintained, 
No  blame  upon  Rogero  should  be  cast  ; 
Him  one  or  other  cause  so  long  detained, 
The  appointed  time  parforce  he  overpast  : 
On  a  sick  bed,  long  time,  he,  sorely  pained, 
Was  laid,  wherein  a  month  or  more  ne  past 
In  doubt  of  death  ;  so  deeply  him  had  gored 
Brewhile  in  fight  the  Tartar  monarch's  sword. 
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LXXXVTI. 
Him  on  the  day  prefixed  the  maid  attended, 
Nor  other  tidings  of  the  youth  had  read, 
But  those  he  through  Hippalca  had  commended, 
And  that  which  after  Ricciardetto  said  ; 
Who  told,  '  how  him  Rogero  had  defended, 
'And  freed  the  captive  pair*  to  prison  led.' 
The  tidings,  overjoyed,  she  hears  repeat  ; 
Yet  blended  with  some  bitter  is  the  sweet. 

LXXXVIII. 
For  she  had  heard  as  well  in  that  discourse, 
For  might  and  beauty  voiced,  Marphisa's  praise  ; 
Heard,  how  Rogero  thither  bends  Lis  course, 
Together  with  that  lady,  as  he  says, 
Where  in  weak  post  and  with  unequal  force 
King  Agramant  the  Christian  army  stays. 
Such  fair  companionship  the  lady  lauds. 
But  neither  likes  that  union,  nor  applauds. 

LXXXIX. 

Nor  light  suspicion  has  she  of  that  queen  ; 
For,  were  Marphisa  beauteous,  as  was  said, 
And  they  together  till  that  time  had  been, 
T  were  marvel  but  Rogero  loved  the  maid  : 
Yet  would  she  not  believe  ;  but  hung  between 
Her  hopes  and  fears,  and  in  Mount  Alban  stayed  i 
And  close  and  anxious  there,  until  the  day 
Which  was  to  bring  her  joy  or  sorrow,  lay. 

XC. 
This  while  Mount  Alban's  prince  and  castellain, 
Rinaldo,  first  of  that  fair  brotherhood, 
— I  say  in  honour,  not  in  age,  for  twain 
In  right  of  birth  before  the  warrior  stood, 
Who — as  the  sun  illumes  the  starry  train 
Had  by  his  deeds  ennobled  Aymon's  blood, 
One  day  at  noon,  with  none  beside  a  page 
To  serve  him,  reached  that  famous  fortiiage. 

XCI. 
Hither  had  good  Rinaldo  now  repaired  ; 
Because  returning  Paris-ward  again, 
From  Brava,  (whither  had  he  often  fared, 
As  said,  to  seek  Angelica  in  vain) 
He  of  that  pair  those  evd  news  had  heard, 
His  Malagigi  and  his  Viviano, 
How  they  were  to  Maganza  to  be  sent  ; 
And  hence  to  Agrismont  his  way  had  bent* 

•  Vivian  and  Malagigi. 


128  OBLANDO   rUBIOSO.  GA3WXXX 

xcn. 

There,  hearing  of  the  safety  of  that  pair, 
And  of  their  enemies'  defeat  and  fall  : 
And  how  Rogero  and  Marphisa  were 
The  authors  of  their  ruin:  and  how  all 
His  valiant  brethren  and  his  cousins  are 
Returned,  and  harboured  in  Mount  Alban's  hall, 
Until  he  there  embrace  the  friendly  throng 
Each  hour  appears  to  him  a  twelvemonth  long. 

XCIII. 

His  course  to  Mont  Albano  has  he  ta'en  ; 
And,  there  embracing  wife  and  children  dear, 
Mother  and  brethren  and  the  cousins  twain, 
(They  who  were  captives  to  their  foe  whilere) 
A  parent  swallow  seems,  amid  that  train, 
Winch,  with  full  beak,  its  fasting  young  doth  cheer* 
With  them  a  day  or  more  the  warrior  stayed, 
Then  issued  forth  and  others  thence  conveyed. 

XCIV. 
Guichard.  Duke  Aymon's  eldest  born,  and  they, 
Richard,  Alardo,  and  Richardet*  combined, 
Vivian  and  Mal  agi gi,  wend  their  way 
In  arms,  the  martial  paladin  behind. 
Bradamant,  waiting  the  appointed  day, 
Which  she,  in  her  desire,  too  slow  opmed, 
Feigned  herself  ailing  to  the  brethren  true, 
Nor  would  she  join  in  arms  the  banded  crew  ; 

XCV. 

And,  saying  that  she  ailed,  most  truly  said  ; 
Yet  'twas  not  corporal  pain  or  fever  sore, 
It  was  Desire  that  on  her  spirit  preyed, 
Diseased  with  Love's  disastrous  fit  ;  no  more 
Rinaldo  in  Mount  Alban's  castle  stayed  : 
With  him  his  kinsman'B  flower  the  warrior  bore. 
How  he  for  Paris  journeyed,  and  how  well 
He  succoured  Charles,  shall  other  canto  teli 


CANTO  XXXI. 

ARGUMENT. 

Bmatdo  and  Budon  fight  ;  (ken  friendship  make, 
And  to  each  ether  fitting  honour  pay. 
AgramanVs  host  the  united  champion*  break. 
And  scatter  it,  tike  chaff,  in  disarray. 
Brandimart  wage»  war,  for  Roland's  sake, 
With  Rodomont,  and  loses  in  the  fray. 
This  while,  for  good  Bay  ardo,  with  more  pain^ 
Contend  Rinaldo  and  the  SeHcane. 

I. 

What  sweeter,  gladder,  state  could  be  possest 
Than  falls  to  the  enamoured  bosom's  share  P 
What  happier  mode  of  life,  what  lot  more  blest, 
Than  evermore  the  chains  of  love  to  wear  P 

'  Were  not  the  lover,  'mid  his  joys,  distrest 
Br  that  suspicious  fear,  that  cruel  care, 
Tnat  martyrdom,  which  racks  the  suffering  sprite, 
That  frenzied  rage,  which  jealousy  is  hight. 

n. 

For  by  all  bitters  else  which  interpose 
Before  enjoyment  of  this  choicest  sweet, 
Love  is  augmented,  to  perfection  grows, 
And  takes  a  finer  edge  ;  to  drink  and  eat» 
Hunger  and  thirst  the  palate  so  dispose, 
And  flavour  more  our  beverage  and  our  meat. 
Feebly  that  wight  can  estimate  the  charms 
Of  peace,  who  never  knew  the  pain  of  arms. 

ni. 

That  which  the  heart  aye  sees,  though  undiscerned 
Of  human  eye,  we  can  support  in  peace. 
To  him  long  absent,  to  his  love  returned, 
A  longer  absence  is  but  joy's  increase* 
Service  may  be  endured,  though  nought  is  earned, 
So  that  the  hope  of  guerdon  does  not  cease. 
For  worthy  service  in  the  end  is  paid, 
Albeit  its  wages  should  be  long  delayed. 

IV. 
Scorn,  and  repulse,  and  finally  each  pain 
Of  suffering  love,  his  every  martyrdom, 
Through  recollection,  make  us  entertain 
Delights  with  greater  rapture,  when  they  come. 
But  if  weak  mind  be  poisoned  by  that  bane, 
That  filthy  pest,  conceived  in  Stygian  home, 
Though  joy  ensue,  with  all  its  festive  pleasures, 
The  wretched  lover  ill  his  comfort  measures. 
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X. 

Him  underneath  the  vizor's  sight  offends 
The  stranger  champion,  of  the  sable  weed, 
With  force  so  fell,  that  he  the  youth  extends 
Above  two  lances'  length  beyond  his  steed. 
Quickly  to  venae  the  knight  Alardo  wends, 
Bat  faus  himself  astoundled  on  the  mead  ; 
Sore  handled,  and  unhorsed  by  such  a  stroke, 
His  buckler  in  the  cruel  shock  is  broke. 

XI. 

His  lance  Guichardo  levelled,  when  he  spied 
Outstretched  upon  the  field  the  brethren  two  ; 
Although  "  Halt,  halt,"  (renowned  Rinaldo  cried,) 
"  For  this  third  course  to  me  is  justly  due  :" 
But  he  as  yet  his  helmet  had  not  tied  ; 
80  that  Guichardo  to  the  combat  flew. 
He  kept  his  seat  no  better  than  the  twain  ; 
Forthwith,  like  them,  extended  on  the  plain. 

XII. 
All  to  be  foremost  in  the  joust  contend, 
Bichardo,  Malagigi,  Viviane  : 
But  to  their  strife  Rinaldo  puts  an  end  ; 
He  shows  himself  in  arms  before  the  train, 
Saying,  "  Tis  time  that  we  to  Paris  wend  ; 
For  us  too  long  the  tourney  will  detain, 
If  I  expect  till  each  his  course  has  run, 
1  And  ye  are  all  unseated,  one  by  one." 

XIII. 
So  spake  the  knight,  yet  spake  not  in  a  tone 
To  be  o'erheard  in  what  he  inly  said  ; 
Who  thus  foul  scorn  would  to  the  rest  have  done. 
Both  now  had  wheeled,  and  fierce  encounter  made. 
In  the  career  Rinaldo  was  not  thrown, 
Who  all  the  banded  kinsmen  much  outweighed  ; 
Their  spears  like  brittle  glass  to  pieces  went, 
But  not  an  inch  the  champions  backward  bent. 

XIV. 

The  chargers  such  a  rough  encounter  made, 

That  on  his  crupper  sank  each  staggering  hone  : 
Rinaldo's  rose  so  quick,  he  might  be  said 
Scarcely  to  interrupt  his  rapid  course  : 
The  stranger's  broke  his  spine  and  shoulder-blade  j 
That  other  shocked  him  with  such  desperate  force. 
When  his  lord  sees  him  slain,  he  leaves,  his  «eat, 
And  in  an  instant  springs  upon  his  feet; 


«« 
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XV. 

And  to  his  foe,  that  having  wheeled  anew, 
Approached  with  hand  unarmed,  the  warrior  cried  ; 
"  Sir,  to  the  goodly  courser  whom  ye  slew, 
"  Because,  whenas  he  lived,  he  was  my  pride  , 
"  I  deem,  I  ill  should  render  honour  due, 
"  If  thus  unvenged  by  my  good  arm  he  died  ; 
"  And  so  fall  on,  and  do  as  best  ye  may, 
"  For  we  parforce  must  meet  in  new  assay." 

XVI. 

To  him  Einaldo,  "  If  we  for  thy  horse 

44  Have  to  contend  in  fight,  and  nought  beside, 
"  Take  comfort,  for  I  ween  that  with  no  worse 
*'  Thou,  in  his  place,  by  me  shalt  be  supplied." 
— *4  Thou  errest  if  thou  deem'st  his  loss  the  source 
"  Of  my  regret"  (the  stranger  knight  replied)  ; 
44  But  I,  since  thou  divinest  not  my  speecn, 
44  To  thee  my  meaning  will  more  plainly  teach. 

XVII. 

14 1  should  esteem  it  were  a  foul  misdeed, 
44  Unless  I  proved  thee  also  with  the  brand. 
44 1,  if  thou  in  this  other  dance  succeed 
*4  Bettor  or  worse  than  me,  would  understand  : 
44  Then,  as  it  please,  afoot  or  on  thy  steed, 
44  Attack  me,  so  it  be  with  anna  in  hand. 
4*  I  am  contentali  vantage  to  afford  ; 
44  Such  my  desire  to  try  thee  with  the  sword  !" 

XVIII. 

Not  long  Rinaldo  paused  :  he  cried,  "  I  plight 
44  My  promise  not  to  balk  thee  of  the  fray  , 
44  And.  for  I  deem  thou  art  a  valiant  knight, 
44  And  lest  thou  umbrage  take  at  mine  array, 
44  These  shall  go  on  before,  nor  other  wight, 
44  Beside  a  page,  to  hold  my  horse,  shall  stay." 
So  spake  Mount  Al  ban's  lord  ;  and  to  his  band, 
To  wend  their  way  the  warrior  gave  command. 

XIX, 

To  that  kind  paladin  with  praise  replied 
The  stranger  peer  ;  alighting  on  the  plain, 
Rinaldo  to  the  valet,  at  his  side, 
Consigned  the  goodly  steed  Bayardo's  rein, 
And  when  his  banner  he  no  longer  spied, 
Now  widely  distant  with  the  warrior's  train, 
His  buckler  braced,  his  biting  faulchion  drew, 
And  to  the  field  defied  the  knight  anew. 
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And  now  each  other  they  in  fight  assail  : 
Was  never  seen  a  feller  strife  in  show. 
Neither  believes  his  foeman  can  avail, 
Long,  in  that  fierce  debate,  against  his  blow  : 
But  when  they  knew,  well  weighed  in  doubtful  scale, 
That  they  were  fitly  matched,  for  weal  or  woe, 
They  laid  their  fury  and  their  pride  apart, 
Ana  for  their  vantage  practised  every  art. 

XXI. 

Their  cruel  and  despiteous  blows  resound, 
Re-echoing  wide,  what  time  the  valiant  twain 
With  cantlets  of  their  shields  now  strew  the  ground, 
Now  with  their  faulchions  sever  plate  and  chain. 
Yet  more  behoves  to  parry  than  to  wound, 
If  either  knight  his  footing  would  maintain  ; 
For  the  first  fault  in  fence,  by  either  made, 
Will  with  eternal  mischief  be  appaid. 

XXIL 
One  hour  and  more  than  half  another,  stood 
The  knights  in  battle  ;  and  the  golden  sun 
Already  was  beneath  the  tumbling  flood, 
And  the  horizon  veiled  with  darkness  dun  : 
Nor  yet  had  they  reposed,  nor  interlude 
Had  "been,  since  that  despiteous  fight  begun, 
'Twixt  these,  whom  neither  ire  nor  rancour  warms, 
But  simple  thirst  of  fame  excites  to  arms. 

XXIII. 
Rinaldo  in  himself  revolving  weighed 
Who  was  the  stranger  knight,  so  passing  stout  ; 
That  not  alone  him  bravely  had  gainsaid, 
But  oft  endangered  in  that  deadly  bout  ; 
And  has  so  harassed  with  his  furious  blade, 
He  of  its  final  issue  stands  in  doubt 
— He  that  the  strife  was  ended  would  be  fain, 
So  that  his  knightly  honour  took  no  stain. 

XXIV. 

The  stranger  knight,  upon  the  other  side, 
As  little  of  his  valiant  foeman  knew  ; 
Nor  in  that  lord  Mount  Alban 's  chief  descried, 
In  warfare  so  renowned  all  countries  through. 
And  upon  whom,  with  such  small  cause  defied, 
His  faulchion  he  in  deadly  combat  drew. 
He  was  assured  he  could  not  have  in  fight 
Experience  of  a  more  redoubted  wight. 
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He  gladly  would  be  quit  of  the  emprire 
He  undertook  to  venge  his  Conner's  fall  ; 
And,  could  he,  without  blame,  a  mean  derise, 
Would  fain  withdraw  from  that  disastrous  brawl. 
So  overcast  already  were  the  skies, 
Their  cruel  strokes  well  nigh  fell  harmless  all. 
Both  blindly  strike  ;  more  blindly  yet  those  lord» 
Parry  the  stroke,  who  scarce  discern  their  sword». 

XXVI. 

He  of  Mount  Alban  is  the  first  to  say, 
'  They  should  not  combat  darkling,  on  the  plain  ; 
*  But  should  their  duel  till  such  time  delay 
'  As  slow  A  returns  should  hare  turned  his  wain.* 
(And  adds,)  '  as  safely  as  himself  might  stay 
'  The  foe  in  his  parili  on,  of  his  train 
'  As  duly  tended,  honoured,  and  well  seen, 
4  As  he  m  any  place  had  ever  been.' 

XXVII. 

To  pray  him  has  Rinaldo  little  need  : 
He  courteously  accepts  him  for  his  host  : 
And  thither  the  united  warriors  speed, 
Where  lies  Mount  Alban's  troop  m  chosen  post. 
From  his  attendant  squire  a  goodly  steed, 
With  sumptuous  housings  gorgeously  embossed, 
E  inaldo  takes,  with  tempered  sword  and  spear, 
And  these  bestows  upon  the  cavalier. 

XXVIII. 

For  Montalbano's  lord  the  stranger  guest, 
The  baron  recognised,  with  whomlie  came  j 
Because,  before  they  reached  their  place  of  rest» 
The  paladin  had  chanced  himself  to  name  ; 
And  (for  they  brethren  were)  with  love  oppreat» 
His  tenderness  him  wholly  overcame  ; 
And  touched  with  kind  affection,  at  his  heart. 
From  his  full  eyes  the  tears  of  pleasure  start. 

XXIX. 

(.iuido  the  savage  was  that  cavalier, 

Who,  with  Marphisa  leagued,  the  martial  maid» 
Sansonet,  and  the  sons  of  Olivier, 
Long  sailed  the  sea,  a*  I  erewhile  have  said  ; 
From  earlier  meeting  with  his  kindred  dear 
By  Pinnabel,  the  felon  knight,  delayed  ; 
Seized  by  that  traitor,  and  by  him  detained, 
To  enforce  the  wicked  law  he  had  ordained. 
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XXX. 

8ir  Guido,  when  he  knew  his  host  to  be 
Binaldo,  famed  above  each  famous  knight, 
Whom  he  had  burned  with  more  desire  to  see 
Than  ever  blind  man  covets  the  lost  light, 
In  rapture  cries,  "  What  fortune  temnted  me 
M  With  you,  my  lord,  to  strive  in  deadly  fight, 
"  Whom  long  I  have  beloved,  and  love,  whose  worth 
44  I  prize  above  all  dwellers  upon  earth  P 

XXXI. 
44  Me  on  the  distant  bank  of  Euxine's  flood 
(I  Guido  am  yclept)  Constantia  bare, 
'Conceived  of  the  illustrious  seed  and  good 
Of  generous  Aymon,  as  ye  likewise  are. 
To  visit  you  and  my  bold  brotherhood 
Is  the  occasion  hither  I  repair  ; 
And,  where  to  honour  you  I  had  in  thought, 
44 1  see  my  coming  has  but  mischief  wrought 

XXXII. 

But  that  I  neither  ye  nor  the  others  knew, 
*'  Must  for  so  foul  a  fault  be  my  excuse  ; 
"  And,  if  I  can  amend  it,  bid  me  do 
44  Whatever  tkou  wilt,  nor  ought  will  I  refuse." 
When,  on  this  part  and  that,  between  the  two, 
Of  interchanged  embraces  there  was  truce, 
"  Take  you  no  further  thought  upon  your  aide 
"  The  battle  to  excuse,"  Rinaldo  cried. 
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44  For  in  complete  assurance  that  you  are 
"  A  real  onset  of  our  ancient  tree, 
"  You  could  no  better  testimony  bear 
"  Than  the  tried  valour  which  in  you  we  see  ; 
"  If  your  demeanour  more  pacific  were, 
"  We  ill  should  have  believed  your  ancestry  : 
44  Since  neither  lion  from  the  doe  proceeds, 
41  Nor  fearful  pigeon,  hawk  or  eagle  breeds." 

XXXIV. 

While  neither  they  through  talk  their  journey  stay. 
Neither  through  speed  abate  their  talk,  those  two 
Beached  the  pavilions  where  the  kinsmen  lay  : 
There  good  Arnaldo,  crying  to  his  crew, 
4  That  this  was  Guido,  whom  so  many  a  day 
*  They  had  impatiently  desired  to  view/ 
Much  pleased  the  friendly  troop  ;  and,  at  his  sight 
All  like  his  father  deemed  the  stranger  knight. 
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XXXV. 

I  will  not  tell  what  welcome  to  the  peer 
Made  Richardet,  Alardo,  and  those  twain  ; 
What  Malarici,  what  Sir  Aldigier, 
And  gallant  Vivian,  of  that  kindred  train  ; 
What  every  captain,  every  cavalier  ; 
What  Guiao  spake,  what  they  replied  again  : 
I  for  conclusion  of  my  tale  will  say, 
He  was  well  greeted  of  the  whole  array. 

XXXVI. 

Ever,  I  deem,  good  Guido  would  have  been 
Dear  to  his  brethen  bold  ;  but  welcomed  more 
Was  now  the  valiant  knight,  and  better  seen 
Than  at  another  time,  as  needed  sore. 
When  the  sun,  garlanded  with  radiance  sheen, 
Upraised  his  visage  from  the  watery  floor» 
Sir  Guido  and  his  kinsmen,  in  a  band, 
Beneath  Rinaldo's  banner  took  their  stand. 

XXXVII. 

So  one  day  and  another  prick  the  train, 
That  they  to  Paris'  leaguered  gates  are  nigh, 
Scarce  ten  miles  distant,  on  the  banks  of  Seine  ; 
When,  as  good  Fortune  wills  it,  they  descry 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  the  two  that  stain 
Their  virtuous  armour  with  a  different  dye  ; 
Sable  was  Aauilant's,  white  Gryphon's,  weed  ; 
Good  Olivier  s  and  Sigismonda's  seed. 

XXXVHI. 

In  parley  were  they  by  a  damsel  stayed, 
Is  or  she  of  mean  condition  to  behold  ; 
That  in  a  snowy  samyte  was  arrayed, 
The  vesture  edged  about  with  list  of  gold  : 
Graceful  and  fair  ;  although  she  was  dismayed» 
And  down  her  visage  tears  of  sorrow  rolled  ; 
Who  with  such  mien  and  act  her  speech  enforced» 
It  seemed  of  some  high  matter  she  discoursed. 

XXXIX. 

As  Guido  them,  they  gallant  Guido  knew. 
He  with  the  pair  had  been  few  days  before  ; 
And  to  Rinaldo  ;  M  Behold  those  !  whom  few 
"  In  valour  and  in  prowess  go  before, 
"  And  if  they  join  your  banner,  against  yon 
"  Feebly  will  stand  the  squadrons  of  the  Moor.* 
Rinaldo  vouched  what  valiant  Guido  told, 
*  How  either  champion  was  a  warrior  bold.' 
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XL. 
Nor  them  he  less  had  recognized  at  sight  ; 
Because  (such  was  the  usage  of  the  pair) 
One  by  a  Test  all  black,  and  one  all  white, 
He  knows,  and  by  the  ornaments  they  wear. 
The  brethren  know  as  well  Mount  Aloan's  knight, 
And  give  the  warlike  kinsmen  welcome  fair  : 
They  both  embrace  Rinaldo  as  a  friend, 
Ana  of  their  ancient  quarrel  make  an  end. 

ILI. 
They— erst  at  feud  and  with  sore  hate  possest, 
Through  Truffaldino* — (which  were  long  to  say) 
Each  other  with  fraternal  love  carest, 
Now  putting  all  their  enmity  away. 
Rinaldo  next  Sir  Sansonet  addrest, 
Who  somewhat  later  joined  that  fair  array  ; 
And  (knowing  well  his  force  and  mighty  thew) 
Received  the  cavalier  with  honour  due. 

XLII. 
When  she,  that  gentle  damsel,  now  more  near, 
Beholds  renowned  Rinaldo,  him  she  knows, 
Acquainted  with  each  paladin  and  peer. 
She  news  which  sorely  grieve  the  warrior  shows  ; 
And  thus  begins  ;  "  My  lord,  your  cousin  dear, 
"  To  whom  its  safety  Cnurch  and  Empire  owes, 
"  Roland,  erewhile  so  honoured  and  so  sage, 
"  Now  roves  the  world,  possest  with  frantic  rage. 

XLIH. 
"  Whence  woe,  so  direful  and  so  strange,  ensued 
"  Cannot  by  me  to  you  be  signified  : 
"  I  saw  on  earth  his  sword  and  armour  strewed, 
"  Doffed  by  that  peer,  and  scattered  far  and  wide  ; 
"  And  I  a  pious  knight  and  courteous  viewed 
"  Those  arms  collecting  upon  every  side, 
"  Who,  in  the  guise  of  trophy,  to  a  tree 
"  Fastened  that  fair  and  pompous  canoply . 

XLIV. 

"  But  from  the  trophied  stem  the  sword  withdrew 
"  The  son  of  Agrican  that  very  day. 
"  Thou  mayst  conceive  what  mischief  may  ensue 
"  To  Charles  and  to  the  christened  host's  array, 
"  From  loss  of  Durindana,  if  anew 
"  The  infidels  that  goodly  blade  should  sway. 
'*  Good  Brigliador  as  well,  who  roved,  forsaken, 
"  About  those  arms,  was  by  the  paynim  taken. 
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XLV. 
Few  days  are  past,  since  I  in  shameful  wise 
"  Saw  Roland,  running  naked  in  his  mood, 
44  Sending  forth  piteous  shrieks  and  fearful  eries 
"  In  fine,  that  he  is  frantic,  I  conclude  ; 
44  Nor  this  had  I  believed,  save  with  these  eyes 
"  That  strange  and  cruel  wonder  I  had  viewed." 
She  added  next,  how  from  the  bridge's  top, 
Embraced  by  Rodomont,  she  saw  him  drop. 

XLVI. 
44  To  whosoe'er  I  deem  not  Rolands  foe 
44 1  tell  my  tale,"  (pursued  the  dame  again,) 
44  That,  of  the  crowd  who  hear  this  cruel  woe, 
44  Some  one,  in  pity  to  his  cruel  pain, 
•'  May  strive  the  peer  in  Paris  to  bestow, 
44  Or  other  friendly  place,  to  purge  his  brain. 
"  Well  wot  I,  if  sucn  tidings  ne  receive, 
44  Nought  unattempted  Brandimart  will  leave." 

XLVII. 
Fair  Flordelice  was  she,  the  stranger  dame  ; 
Than  his  own  self  to  Brandimart  more  dear  : 
Who  in  pursuit  of  him  to  Paris  came. 
That  damsel,  after,  tells  the  cavalier, 
*  How  hate  and  strife  were  blown  into  a  flame 
4  Between  Gradasso  and  the  Tartar  peer, 
4  For  Boland'8  faulchion  ;  fierce  Graaasso's  prey 
4  When  slain  in  combat  Mandricardo  lay.' 

XLVIII. 
By  accident,  so  strange  and  sad,  distrest, 
Rinaldo  is  distraught  with  ceaseless  woe  : 
He  feels  his  heart  dissolve  within  his  breast, 
As  in  the  sun  dissolves  the  flake  of  snow  ; 
And,  with  unchanged  resolve,  upon  the  quest 
Of  good  Orlando,  everywhere  will  go  ; 
In  hopes,  if  he  discover  him,  to  fina 
Some  means  of  cure  for  his  distempered  mind. 

XLIX. 
But  since  his  baud  already  had  he  dight, 
(Did  him  the  hand  of  Heaven  or  Fortune  sway) 
He  first  to  put  the  Saracens  to  flight, 
And  raised  the  siege  of  Paris,  will  assay. 
But  (for  it  promised  vantage)  he  till  night 
The  assault  of  their  cantonments  will  delay, 
Till  the  third  watch  or  fourth,  when  heavy  sleep 
Their  senses  shall  in  Lethe's  water  steep. 
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L. 

His  squadron  in  the  wood  he  placed,  and  there. 
Ambushed,  he  made  them  lie  the  daylight  through  ; 
But  when  the  sun,  leaving  this  nether  air 
In  darkness,  to  his  ancient  nurse  withdrew  ; 
And  fangless  serpent  now,  and  goat,  and  bear, 
With  other  beasts,  adorned  the  heavens  anew, 
Which  by  the  greater  blaze  had  been  concealed, 
Rinaldo  moved  his  silent  troop  afield. 

LI. 

A  mile  an-end  with  Aquilant  he  prest, 
Gryphon,  Alardo,  and  Vivian  of  his  race, 
Guido  and  Sansonetto,  and  the  rest, 
Without  word  spoken,  and  with  stealthy  pace. 
The  Moorish  guard  they  find  with  sleep  opprest  : 
They  slaughter  all,  nor  grant  one  paynim  grace  ; 
And,  ere  they  were  by  others  seen  or  heard, 
Into  their  midmost  camp  the  squadron  spurred. 

LII. 
At  the  first  charge  on  that  unchristened  band, 
Their  guard  and  sentries,  taken  by  surprise, 
So  broken  are  by  good  Rinaldo's  brand, 
No  wight  is  left,  save  he  who  slaughtered  lies. 
Their  first  post  forced,  the  paynims  understand 
No  laughing  matter  is  the  lord's  emprize  : 
For,  sleeping  and  dismayed,  their  naked  swarms 
Make  small  resistance  to  such  warriors'  arms. 

un. 

To  strike  more  dread  into  the  Moorish  foe, 
Mount  Alban's  champion,  leading  the  assault, 
Bade  beat  his  drums  and  bade  his  bugles  blow, 
And  with  loud  echoing  cries  his  name  exalt. 
He  spurs  Bayardo,  that  is  nothing  slow  ; 
He  clears  the  lofty  barriers  at  a  vault, 
Trampling  down  foot,  o'erturning  cavalier, 
And  scatters  booth  and  tent  in  his  career. 

LIV. 
Is  none  so  bold  of  all  that  paynimry 
But  what  his  stiffened  hair  stands  up  an  end, 
Hearing  Mount  Alban's  and  Rinaldo's  cry 
From  earth  into  the  starry  vault  ascend 
Him  the  twin  hosts  of  Spain  and  Afric  fly, 
Nor  time  in  loading  baggage  idly  spend  ; 
Who  will  not  wait  that  deadly  fury  more, 
W.iich  to  have  proved  so  deeply  irks  them  sore. 
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LV. 

Guido  succeeds  ;  no  less  their  foe  pursue, 
The  valiant  sons  of  warlike  Olivier, 
Alardo,  Richardet,  and  the  other  two  ; 
Sansonet's  sword  and  horse  a  pathway  clear  ; 
And  well  is  proved  upon  that  paynim  crew 
The  force  of  Vivian  and  of  Aldigier. 
Thus  each  bestirs  himself  like  valorous  knight, 
Who  follows  Clermont's  banner  to  the  fight. 

LVI. 

Seven  hundred  men  with  good  Rinaldo  speed, 
Drawn  from  Mount  Alban  and  the  townships  nigh 
— No  fiercer  erst  obeyed  Achilles'  lead — 
Enured  to  summer  and  to  winter  sky  : 
So  stout  each  warrior  is,  so  good  at  need, 
A  hundred  would  not  from  a  thousand  fly  ; 
And,  better  than  some  fumous  cavaliers, 
Many  amid  that  squadron  couch  their  spears. 

LVII. 

If  good  Rinaldo  gathers  small  supplies 
From  rents  or  cities,  which  his  rule  obey, 
So  these  he  bound  by  words  and  courtesies, 
And  sharing  what  he  had  with  his  array, 
Is  none  that  ever  from  his  service  buys 
Deserter  by  the  bribe  of  better  pay. 
Of  Montalbano  these  are  left  in  care, 
Save  pressing  need  demands  their  aid  elsewhere. 

LVIII. 

Them  now  in  succour  of  King  Charles  he  stirred, 
And  left  with  little  guard  his  citadel. 
Among  the  Africans  that  squadron  spurred, 
That  squadron,  of  whose  doughty  feats  I  tell, 
Doing  by  them  what  wolf  on  woolly  herd 
Does  where  Gelesus'  limpid  waters  well, 
Or  lion  by  the  bearded  goat  and  rank, 
That  feeds  on  Cinyphus's  barbarous  bank.1 

LIX. 

Tidings  to  Charles,  Rinaldo  had  conveyed, 
4  That  he  for  Paris  with  his  squadron  steers, 
'  To  assail,  by  night,  the  paynims  ill  purveyed  ;' 
And  ready  and  in  arms  the  "king  appears. 
He,  when  his  help  is  needed,  comes  in  aid, 
With  all  his  peerage,  and,  beside  his  peers, 
Brings  Monodantes'  son,*  amid  that  crew, 
Of  Flordelice  the  lover  chaste  and  true; 

*  Brandi  mart. 
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LX. 
Whom  by  such  long  and  by  such  tedious  way 

She  sought  throughout  the  realm  of  France  in  vain  ; 

Here  by  the  cognizance,  his  old  display, 

Afar,  by  her  distinguished  from  the  train. 

At  the  first  sight  of  her  he  quits  the  fray 

And  wears  a  semblance  loving  and  humane. 

He  clipt  her  round  with  many  a  fond  caress, 

And  kissed  a  thousand  times,  or  little  less. 

LXI. 
To  dame  and  damsel  in  that  ancient  age 
They  trusted  much,  that,  in  their  wandering  vein, 
Roved,  unescorted,  many  a  weary  stage, 
Through  foreign  countries  and  by  hill  and  plain  ; 
Whom  they  returning  hold  for  fair  and  sage, 
Nor  of  their  faith  suspicion  entertain. 
Here  Brandimart  by  Flordelice  was  taught, 
'  How  Roland  wandered,  of  his  wits  distraught.' 

Lxn. 

Had  he  such  strange  and  evil  tidings  heard 
From  other  lips,  he  scarce  had  these  believed  : 
But  credited  tair  Flordelice's  word, 
From  whom  more  wondrous  things  he  had  received. 
Nor  this,  as  told  by  other,  she  averred  ; 
This  had  she  seen,  and  ill  could  be  deceived  ; 
For  well  as  any  she  Orlando  knows  ; 
And  both  the  when  and  where  that  damsel  shows. 

LXIII. 

She  tells  him,  '  How  the  perilous  bridge's  floot 

*  From  cavaliers  King  Rodomont  defends  ; 

4  Where,  on  a  pompous  sepulchre,  the  Moor 

*  His  prisoners  ravished  arms  and  vest  suspends  ; 
'  Tells  how  she  saw  Orlando,  raging  sore, 

'  Do  fearful  deeds/  and  her  relation  ends, 
Describing  how  the  paynim  fell  reversed, 
To  his  great  peril,  in  the  stream  immersed. 

LXIV. 

Brandimart,  who  the  County  loves  as  dear 
As  man  can  love  a  brother,  friend,  or  son, 
Disposed  to  seek  Orlando,  far  and  near. 
Nor  pain  nor  peril  in  the  adventure  shun, 
Till  something  for  the  comfort  of  that  peer 
By  wizard's  or  by  leech's  art  be  done, 
Armed  as  he  is,  leans  lightly  on  his  steed. 
And  takes  his  way  beneath  the  lady's  lead. 


■*  Ti  ierk  diia  «epaicnze.  d«  a»  I 

-  Aj.  ilCaai^  jo  3a  jjceiy  >oau's 

-  Aad  'Sum.  a  diy  invest  iumaiev  : 

LITIL 
Brindali*^  •*  die  o^^nim  *  pr-iw 

Hj  -riapra  in.  thè  me  for  afrer.  laid  : 
H<r/>1  Battiti*)  auarred.  iu  jende  borse. 
Andst  rhe  4i*anninn  with  wen.  rurr  made. 
A4  *hf>m*ti  diet  he,  fbr  coanice  sul  tbr  ebree, 
With  any  warrior  in  the  world  had  vouched. 
K.ng  lUdomoot  a*  well,  with,  raced  spear. 
Thundered  along  che  bridge,  in  aeree 

uraL 

The  peyntm's  coarser,  erer  ased  go  «o 
rrpon  that  bridge's  fearfiii  pa*». 
Fell  prone  parforee  inco  the  stream  below, 
&woreij  to  the  fierce  encounter  ran  : 
While,  trembling  and  irresolute  in  show. 
That  other  to  the  unwonted  coarse  ia  gaoe- 
Qnirer*  the  bridge  beneath,  as  it  would  sink 
Harrow  that  passage  is,  unfenced  the  brink  ! 


With  heavy  spears,  the  growth  of  forest  boss; 
Saplings  rough-hewn,  those  masters  of  the 
Upon  the  perilous  bridge  encountering  sore» 
Exchange,  on  either  side,  no  gentle  throat. 
Not  much  their  mighty  strength  or 
A  rail*  the  steeds  ;  for,  prostrate  in  the  dost, 
Crumble*  each  knight  and  charger  in  mid 
Whelmed  in  one  fate  the  rider  and  hi*  hone. 
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LXX. 
When  either  steed  would  nimbly  Spring  from  ground, 
As  the  spur  palled  and  gored  his  bleeding  flank; 
He  on  that  little  bridge  no  footing  found  ; 
For  all  too  narrow  was  the  scanty  plank. 
Hence  both  fall  headlong,  and  the  deafening  sound 
Re-echo  vaulted  skies  and  grassy  bank. 
So  rang  our  stream,  when  from  the  heavenly  sphere 
Was  hurled  the  sun's  ill-fated  charioteer.* 

LXXI. 
With  all  their  weight,  down  hurtled  from  the  steep, 
Coursers  and  cavaliers,  who  sate  them  well  ; 
And  dived  into  the  river's  darksome  deep. 
To  search  for  beauteous  nymph  in  secret  cell. 
Not.  this  the  first  nor  yet  the  second  leap 
Which  from  the  bridge  had  made  that  infidel  !  • 
Who,  often  floundering  in  its  oozy  bed. 
Well  in  the  soundings  of  thaé  stream  was  read. 

LXXH. 
He  where  'tis  hard  and  where  'tis  softer  knows, 
Where  shallow  is  the  water,  where  profound  : 
With  breast  and  flanks  above  the  waves  he  rose, 
And  Brandimart  assailed  on  safer  ground. 
Brandimart,  whirling  with  the  current,  goes, 
While^his  steed's  feet  the  faithless  bottom  pound 
Se,  with  his  lord,  stands  rooted  in  the  mud, 
With  risk  to  both  of  drowning  in  the  flood. 

iixxni. 

Whelming  them  upside-down,  the  waters  flow, 
And  plunge  them  in  the  river's  deepest  bed  ; 
The  horse  is  uppermost,  the  knight  below 
•  From  the  bridge  looks  his  lady,  sore  bested, 
And  tear  employs,  and  prayer,  and  suppliant  vow  : 
— "  Ah,  IJodomont  !  for  love  of  her,  whom  dead 
"  Te  worship,  do  not  deed  of  such  despite  ! 
"  Permit  not,  sir,  the  death  of  such  a  Icnight. 

LXXIV. 
"Ah  !  courteous  lord  !  if  e'er  you  loved  withal, 
"  Have  pity  upon  me  who  love  this  peer  ; 
"  Let  it  suffice  that  he  become  thy  thrall  ! 
"  For  if  thou  on  this  stone  suspend  his  gear, 
"  Amid  whatever  spoils  adorn  the  wall, 
"  The  best  and  worthiest  will  his  spoils  appear." 
She  ended,  and  her  prayer  so  well  addrest, 
It  touched»  though  hard  to  move,  the  paynim's  breast. 

*  Phaeton. 
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LXXV. 
Moved  by  her  words,  he  lent  her  lover  aid, 
So  by  nis  coarser  in  the  stream  immersed  ; 
Who,  to  his  peril  sore,  was  overlaid, 
And  largely  drank,  albeit  with  little  thirst. 
But  Rodomont  a  while  his  help  delayed, 
And  seized  the  warrior's  sword  and  nelmet  first» 
Him  half  exhausted  from  the  stream  he  drew, 
And  prisoned  with  that  other  captive  crew. 

LXXVI. 

All  happiness  was  in  that  damsel  spent, 
When  taken  she  her  Brandimart  espied, 
Although  to  see  him  captive  more  content, 
Than  to  behold  him  perish  in  the  tide. 
None  but  herself  she  blames  for  the  event, 
Who  thitherward  had  been  the  champion's  guide  ; 
She  having  to  that  faithful  warrior  shown, 
How  at  the  bridge  Orlando  she  had  known. 

Lxxvn. 

She  parts,  and  has  anew  already  planned 
Thither  with  good  Rinaldo  to  resort  ; 
With  Guido,  Sansonet  of  doughty  hand, 
Or  other  cavalier  of  Pepin's  court  ; 
Some  warrior  good  by  water  and  by  land, 
That  with  the  Saracen  will  well  assort. 
Who,  if  no  stronger  than  her  baffled  knight, 
With  better  fortune  may  maintain  the  fight. 

LXXV1II. 

For  many  days  the  damsel  vainly  strayed, 
Ere  she  encountered  any  one  who  bore 
Semblance  of  knight,  that  might  afford  her  aid» 
And  free  her  prisoned  lover  from  the  Moor  ; 
After  she  long  and  fruitless  search  had  made, 
At  length  a  warrior  crost  her  way,  that  wore 
A  richly  ornamented  vest,  whose  ground 
With  trunks  of  cypresses  was  broidered  round. 

LXXIX. 
Who  was  that  champion,  shall  be  said  elsewhere  ; 
For  I  to  Paris  must  return,  and  show 
How  Malagigi  and  Rinaldo  are 
Victorious  o'er  the  routed  Moorish  foe. 
To  count  the  flyers  were  a  useless  care, 
Or  many  drowned  in  Stygian  streams  below. 
The  darkness  rendered  Turpi n's  labour  vain, 
Who  tasked  himself  to  tell  the  pagans  slain. 
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LXXX. 
King  Agramant  in  his  pavilion  lies, 
From  his  first  sleep  awakened  by  a  knight  : 
He  that  the  king  will  be  a  prisoner,  cries, 
'  Save  he  with  speed  betake  himself  to  flight.' 
The  monarch  looks  about  him  and  espies 
His  paynim  bands  dispersed  in  panic  fright. 
Naked,  they  far  and  near  desert  the  field  ; 
Nay,  never  halt  to  snatch  the  covering  shield. 

LXXXI. 

Uncounselled  and  confused,  the  king  arrayed 
His  naked  limbs  in  knightly  plate  and  chain, 
When  thither  Falsiron,  the  Spaniard,  made 
Grandonio,  Balugantes,  and  their  train  : 
They  to  the  Moorish  king  the  risk  displayed 
Of  being  taken  in  that  press,  or  slain  ; 
And  vouched,  *  if  thence  he  should  in  safety  fare, 
'  He  well  might  thank  propitious  Fortune's  care.' 

LXXXIL 

Mar8Ìliu8  so,  Sobrino  so,  their  fear 
Express  ;  so,  one  and  all,  the  friendly  band  ; 
They  warn  him  '  that  Destruction  is  as  near 
'  As  swift  Mount  Alban 'a  lord  is  nigh  at  hand. 
'  And  if  against  so  fierce  a  cavalier, 
'  And  such  a  troop,  he  seeks  to  make  a  stand, 
'  He  and  his  Mends  in  that  disastrous  strife 
'Will  surely  forfeit  liberty  or  life. 

LXXXIII. 
'  But  he  to  Aries  and  Narbonne  may  retreat, 
'  With  such  few  squadrons  as  his  rule  obey  : 
'  Since  either  is  well  fortified,  and  meet 
'  The  warfare  to  maintain  above  one  day  ; 
'  And  having  saved  his  person,  the  defeat 
'  May  venge  upon  the  foe,  by  this  delay  : 
'  His  troops  may  rally  quickly  in  that  post, 
'  And  rout  in  fine  Xing  Charles's  conquering  host. 

LXXXIV. 
Agramant  to  those  lords'  opinion  bent, 

Though  that  hard  counsel  he  could  ill  endure  ; 
Ab  if  supplied  with  wings,  towards  Aries  he  went 
By  roads  which  offered  passage  most  secure. 
Beside  safe  guides,  much  favoured  his  intent 
His  setting  out,  when  all  things  were  obscure. 
Scaping  the  toils  by  good  Rinaldo  spread, 
Some  twenty  thousand  of  the  psyninis  fled. 

TOL.  IJ.  \ 
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LXXXV. 

Those  whom  Rinaldo,  whom  his  brethren  slew, 
Whom  Oliviero's  sons,  the  valiant  twain, 
Those  who  were  slaughtered  by  Mount  Alban's  crew, 
— The  fierce  seven  hundred,  good  Rinaldo's  train — 
Those  whom  the  valiant  Sansonet  o'erthrew, 
And  those  that  in  their  flight  were  drowned  in  Seine, 
He  who  would  count,  might  count  as  well  what  flowers 
Zephyr  and  Flora  shed,  mid  April  showers. 

LXXXVI. 
Here  one  conjectures  Malaeigi  bore 
A  part  in  the  alarum  of  that  night  : 
Not  that  he  stained  the  mead  with  paynim  gore, 
Nor  splintered  heads  ;  but  that  the  wizard  wight, 
Infernal  angels,  by  his  magic  lore, 
Called  from  Tartarean  caverns  into  light  ; 
"Whose  many  spears  and  banners  waving  wide 
Two  kingdoms  such  as  France  had  scarce  supplied. 

LXXXVII. 

And  with  them  such  sonorous  metal  brayed, 
So  many  drums  and  martial  noises  sounded  ; 
So  many  steeds  in  that  encounter  neighed  ; 
So  many  cries — with  rush  of  foot  confounded — 
Hose  all  about  that  hill,  dale,  wood,  and  glade, 
From  distant  parts,  the  deafening  din  rebounded  ; 
And  struck  into  the  Moors  such  sudden  dread, 
They  turned  and  from  the  field  in  panic  fled. 

LXXXV1IL 

Their  king  forgets  not,  how  Rogero  lay 
Sore  wounded,  and  as  yet  in  evil  case. 
Him,  with  what  care  they  could,  he  made  convey 
From  that  dread  field,  on  horse  of  easy  pace. 
Borne  to  the  sea  by  the  securest  way, 
They  in  a  bark  the  suffering  warrior  place, 
And  thence  commodiously  to  Aries  transport  ; 
Whither  their  wasted  squadrons  make  resort. 

LXXXIX. 

Chased  by  Rinaldo  and  King  Charlemagne, 
A  hundred  thousand,  or  well  nigh,  I  ween, 
By  wood,  by  mountain,  valley,  and  by  plain, 
Flying  the  fury  of  the  Franks  are  seen  ; 
More  find  the  passage  blocked,  and  widely  stain 
With  crimson  what  before  was  white  and  green. 
Not  so  Gradasso's  puissant  troop  was  spent, 
Wlio  farther  from  the  field  had  pitched  his  tent. 
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XC. 
Nay;  when  he  hean  it  is  Mount  Alban's  knight 
By  whom  assailed  the  paynim  quarters  are, 
He  in  his  heart  exults,  with  such  delight, 
That  he.  for  very  joy,  leap9  here  and  there. 
He  thanks  and  lauds  Ids  God,  who  him  that  night 
Blest  with  so  high  a  fortune  and  so  rare 
Hoping  to  win  the  horse  without  a  peer, 
Bayardo,  from  the  Christian  cavalier. 

XCI. 
Gradasso  had  desired  long  time  before 

(I  think  yon  will  have  read  the  tale  elsewhere) 
To  back  that  courser,  which  Rinaldo  bore, 
And  Durindana  by  his  side  to  wear  : 
He  with  a  hundred  thousand  men  and  more 
To  France,  with  this  design,  had  made  repair 
And  had  erewhile  to  bloody  fight  defied, 
Even  for  that  good  steed,  Mount  Alban's  pride. 

XCII. 
Hence  had  that  king  repaired  to  the  sea-shore, 
The  place  assigned  to  end  their  discord  fell  : 
But  all  was  marred  by  Malagigi's  lore  ;4 
Who,  cheating  good  Kinaldo  with  a  spell, 
To  sea  the  champion  in  a  pinnace  bore. 
Too  tedious  were  the  tale  at  length  to  tell. 
Hence  evermore  Gradasso  had  opined, 
The  gentle  baron  was  of  craven  kind. 

XCIII. 
Now  that  Gradasso  learns  Mount  Alban's  peer 
Is  he  that  storms  the  camp,  in  huge  delight, 
Armed,  on  Alfana  leaps  the  cavalier,  * 
And  through  the  pitchy  darkness  seeks  the  knight, 
O'erturning  all  who  cross  his  fierce  career, 
He  leaves  afflicted  and  in  piteous  plight 
The  broken  bands  of  Afric  and  of  France, 
All,  food  alike  for  his  wide-wasting  lance. 

XCIV. 
He  seeks  the  paladin,  now  here  now  there, 
Echoing  his  name  as  loud  as  he  can  shout  ; 
And  thitherward  inclines  his  courser,  where 
The  bodies  are  most  thickly  strown  about. 
At  length  encounter,  sword  to  sword,  the  pair, 
For  broken  are  alike  their  lances  stout  ; 
Which  shivering  in  their  hands,  had  flown  upright, 
And  smote  the  starry  chariot  of  the  Night. 
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When  King  6mkM>  reeogniaed  Ik»  foe. 
>'<*  bySe  Masoned  bearing  of  his  ssóeld, 
Bat  by  Beyardo— by  that  horrid  blow, 
W^ms^lnBMHMledynpiomortWieR 
He  to  reproach  the  knight  w  notiung  ■tow,  . 
And  of  unworthy  action  him  appealed  ; 
In  that  he  had  not  kepi  hie  grand  and  day» 
ErewhDe  appointed  for  the  none  sasay. 

XCVL 
*  Belike  thou  hoped,"  (and  he  of  8erieaae,) 

'  If  for  that  time  my  vengeance  Ikon  eouldet  §j9 
We^  should  not  meet  in  this  wide  world  «nam: 
But* we  are  met»  thou  seest,  anew;  and  C 
Be  sore,  though  thou  shouldst  eeek  the  Stygian  reign, 
Or  be  from  earth  translated  to  the  sky, 
Will  hunt  thee,  save  that  eoaner  tkoi  ' 
Be  it  through  hearen  abore  or  hell  below 

xcyu. 

Dost  thou,  at  matched  with  me,  mistrust  Iky  stasa, 
'•  (And  that  thou  wert  ill-paired  wat  eeen  wmler**) 
"  And  more  esteemest  life  than  fame,  a  uonssc 
"  Bemains,  which  thee  may  from  thy  peril  eleac 
•«  And  thou,  if  thou  in  peace  resign  the  farse, 
May'st  lire,  if  life  be  deemed  so  passing  dears 
But  live  afoot,  unmeritmg  a  steed, 
That  dost  by  chivalry  such  foul  mkdeeóV* 

xcvni. 

Guido  the  savage,  as  he  spake,  was  nigh 
With  Bichardetto  ;  ana  the  warlike  twain 
Brandished  alike  their  trenchant  swords  on  high* 
To  teach  more  wit  to  him  of  Sericane  :  . 
But  them  Rinaldo  stopped  with  sudden  cry, 
Nor  brooked  that  he  should  injury  sustain. 
"  Am  I  too  weak,"  (he  cried,)  "without  toot  aid, 
"  To  answer  him  that  dares  my  deeds  upbraid  f" 

XCIX. 
Then  to  the  pagan  thus  ;  "  Gradasso  hear, 
"  And  wilt  thou  listen,  thou  shaft  undentand. 
"  And  I  will  prove  it  manifest  and  clear, 
"  I  came  to  seek  thee  out  upon  the  strand  : 
"  And  afterwards  on  thee  will  make  appear 
"  The  truth  of  all  I  say  with  arms  in  hand  ; 
44  Know  then  thou  liest,  if  e*er  with  slanderous  speech 
"  Thou  taxest  me  with  aught  in  knighthood's 1 * 
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C. 

••  But  warmly  I  beseech  thee,  that  before 
"  The  battle  be,  thou  fully  comprehend 
"  My  just  excuses,  that  thou  may'st  no  more 
••  M!e  lor  my  failure  wrongly  reprehend  : 
"  Next  for  Bayardo,  as  agreed  of  yore, 
•*  Tis  my  desire  that  we  afoot  contend  ; 
"  Even  as  ordained  by  thee,  in  desert  place, 
"  Alone  in  knightly  duel,  face  to  face.  ' 

CI. 

Courteous  was  Sericana's  cavalier, 

(For  generous  bosoms  aye  such  practice  use) 
And  is  content  to  listen  to  the  peer, 
How  he  his  breach  of  promise  will  excuse. 
With  him  he  seeks  the  river  side,  and  here 
In  simple  words  what  chanced  Rinaldo  shews  : 
From  the  true  history  removes  the  veil, 
And  cites  all  Heaven  to  witness  to  his  tale. 

CIL 

Next  calls  upon  the  son  of  Buovo,  who 
Is  of  that  history  informed  aright  ; 
And  now,  from  point  to  point,  relates  anew 
(Nor  more  nor  less  rehearsed)  the  magic  sleight. 
When  thus  Rinaldo  ;  *'  What  I  warrant  true 
"  By  witness,  I  with  arms  in  single  fight, 
"  For  better  proof,  will  vouch  upon  thy  crest, 
"  Both  now  and  ever,  as  it  likes  thee  best." 

CIIL 
The  king  of  Sericane,  as  loth  to  leave 
The  second  quarrel  for  the  former  breach, 
Though  doubtful  how  that  tale  he  should  receive, 
Takes  in  good  part  the  bold  Rinaldo's  speech. 
Not,  as  upon  the  former  battle's  eve, 
They  choose  their  ground  on  Barcellona^  beach  : 
But  on  the  morn  ensuing,  and,  fast  by 
A  neighbouring  fountain,  will  the  question  try. 

CIV. 
Thither  Binaldo  will  the  steed  convey, 
There  to  be  placed  in  common,  'twixt  the  two. 
If  good  Gradasso  take  his  foe  or  slay, 
He  wins  Bayardo  without  more  ado. 
But  if  Gradasso  fails  in  that  affray, 
— Should  he  be  slain,  or  else  for  mercy  sue, 
A  prisoner  to  Mount  Alban 's  valiant  ford, 
Binaldo  shall  possebs  the  virtuous  sword. 


\ 


150  orlando  rraioso.  casto 

CV. 

With  miehtT  marre]  and  with  greater  pain, 
The  paladin  from  Flordelice  (as  shown) 
Had  heard  how  troubled  was  his  cousin's  brain. 
And  from  the  damsel's  lips  as  well  had  known 
How  he  his  arms  had  scattered  on  the  plain  ; 
And  heard  the  quarrel  which  from  thence  had  grown  ; 
In  fine,  how  King  Gradasso  had  the  brand, 
Which  won  such  thousand  palms  in  Rolands  hand. 

CM. 

When  they  were  so  agreed.  Gradasso  made 
Thither  where,  camped  apart,  his  servants  lay, 
Albeit  warmly  by  Einaldo  praved, 
He  would  with  him  in  his  pavilion  stay. 
The  paynim  king  in  armour  was  arrayed, 
And  so  the  paladin,  by  break  of  day  ; 
And  to  the  destined  fount  came  either  lord, 
The  field  of  combat  for  the  horse  and  sword. 

CVII. 
It  seemed  Rinaldo's  friends  were  all  in  fear, 
And  dreaded  much,  before  it  was  begun, 
The  issue  of  the  fight  their  cavalier 
Should  wage  against  Gradasso,  one  to  one. 
Much  force,  much  daring,  and  much  skill  appear 
In  that  fierce  king  ;  and  since  of  Milo's  son 
The  goodly  sword  was  to  his  girdle  tied 
All  cheeks  looked  pale  upon  Rinaldo's  aide  : 

CVIII. 

And  Malagigi  more  than  all  the  rest, 
Sore  doubted  the  event  which  would  ensue, 
He  willingly  himself  would  have  addressed 
To  disappoint  the  destined  fight  anew  ; 
But  fears  if  he  that  deadly  strife  arrest, 
Kinaldo's  utter  enmity  to  rue, 
Yet  wroth  with  him  upon  that  other  score, 
When  he  conveyed  the  warrior  from  the  shore. 

CIX. 

Let  others  nourish  idle  grief  and  fears  ! 
Rinaldo  wends  afield  secure  and  gay, 
Hoping  that  shame,  which  to  the  knight  appears 
Too  foul  to  be  endured,  to  wipe  away  ; 
So  that  of  Altafoglia  and  Poictiers, 
He  may  for  ever  silence  the  mis-say.* 
Boldly,  and  in  his  heart  secure  to  win 
That  battle's  honour,  wends  the  paladin. 
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CX. 
When  now  from  either  side  those  warriors  meet, 
Nigh  at  the  same  time  at  the  fountain-side, 
So  in  all  points  the  pair  each  other  greet, 
With  countenance  so  kind,  so  satisfied, 
'Twould  seem  by  kindred  and  by  friendship  sweet 
Rinaldo  and  Gradasso  were  allied. 
But  how  they  after  closed  in  fierce  affray, 
I  till  another  season  shall  delay. 


CANTO  XXXII. 

ARGUMENT. 

T§  her  that  does  for  her  Rogero  stay. 

Tiding*  are  brought  which  irk  the  damsel  sore. 
That  fair  Marphisa  caused  the  youth's  delay 
She  dent  to  slay  her,  grieving  evermore, 
Departs,  and  overtakes,  upon  the  way, 
VUania  with  the  three  kings  who  rode  before. 
These  she  overcomes,  and  hado'ercome  that  maid, 

Bui  thai  an  evil  law  she  disobeyed, 

> 

I. 
I  bbcollect  that  I  was  bound  to  sing 
(I  promised  so,  but  it  escaped  my  mind) 
Of  a  suspicion,  fraught  with  suffering 
To  Bradamant  of  more  displeasing  kind, 
And  made  by  keener  and  more  venomed  sting 
Than  caused  that  other  wound,  wherewith  she  pined, 
Which,  hearing  Richardet  his  news  impart, 
Had  pierced  her  breast,  and  preyed  upon  her  heart. 

II. 
80  was  I  bound  to  sing,  but  I  begun 
Another  song.    Rinaldo  crossed  my  way, 
And  then  those  deeds  by  savage  Guido  done, 
Kept  me  employed,  and  caused  no  small  delay 
And  so  from  subject  I  to  subject  run, 
That  I  forgot  of  Bradamant  to  say. 
I  now  remember,  and  will  tell  you,  ere 
You  of  Rinaldo  or  Gradasso  hear. 
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in. 

But  it  behoves,  ere  more  of  these  be  said, 
I  should  awhile  of  Agramant  discourse, 
Who  had  from  that  night's  raging  fire  conveyed 
To  Aries  the  remnant  of  his  scattered  forco  : 
Since  to  unite  his  troops,  and  furnish  aid 

And  victual,  'twas  a  place  of  much  resource,  \ 

Seated  upon  a  river,  nigh  the  shore, 
With  Spain  in  front  and  Africa  before. 

IV. 

With  horse  and  foot,  of  good  or  evil  sort, 

Marsilio  throughout  Spain  their  loss  repairs  ; 

And  each  armed  bark  in  Barcelona's  port, 

Furnished  through  love  or  fear,  for  sea  prepares. 

The  Moor  to  council  daily  calls  his  court  ; 

Nor  care  nor  cost  the  watchful  monarch  spares: 

Meanwhile  sore  taxes  and  repeated  cess, 

All  Africa's  o'erburdened  towns  oppress. 

V. 
He  offers  Rodomont,  if  to  liis  side 

He  will  return,  but  offers  him  in  vain, 

Eenowned  Almontes'  daughter,  as  a  bride  ; 

His  cousin  she,  her  portion  Oran's  reign. 

He  lures  not  from  his  bridge  that  knight  of  pride» 

Who  has  so  many  sells,  such  plate  and  chain 

Collected  there,  from  cavaliers  o'erthrown, 

As  serve  to  hide  the  monumental  stone, 

VI. 

Marphisa  would  not  such  a  course  pursue  : 
Nay,  the  redoubted  damsel  hearing  said, 
'  That  Agramant,  subdued  by  Charles's  crew, 
'  — His  choicest  warriors  taken,  chased,  or  dead— 
'  In  Aries  was  sheltered  with  his  broken  few/ 
Thither,  unbidden  by  the  monarch,  sped, 
Prompt  to  assist  him  with  her  friendly  blade; 
And  proffered  purse  and  person  in  his  aid. 

VII. 

As  a  free  gift  to  him  the  martial  fair 
Brunello  bore,  nor  had  she  done  him  wrong. 
He,  for  ten  days  and  nights,  to  swing  in  air, 
Had  sorely  feared,  from  lofty  gallows  hung  : 
But  seeing  him  unhelped  by  force  or  prayer 
Of  any  one  amid  the  paynim  throng, 
She  thought  foul  scorn  to  stain  her  generous  hands 
With  such  base  blood,  and  loosed  the  losel's  bands. 
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Vili. 
She  pardoned  every  ancient  injury, 

And  him  to  Agramant  in  Aries  conveyed. 

Well  may  you  fancy  with  what  joy  and  glee 

The  monarch  greeted  her  who  brought  him  aid  ; 

He  in  Brunello's  fate  wills  all  shall  see 

In  what  esteem  he  holds  that  warlike  maid  ; 

For  he  in  earnest  does  upon  her  foe 

What  fierce  Marphisa  menaced  but  in  show. 

IX. 
The  hangman  hung  his  corpse  in  desert  field, 
The  craving  vulture  and  the  crow  to  feed. 
Rosero,  that  erewhile  had  been  his  shield,  . 
And  from  the  noose  that  caitiff  would  have  freed, 
Heaven's  justice  willed,  now  lay  with  wound  unhealed, 
Nor  could  assist  the  craven  in  his  need  ; 
And  when  the  news  were  known,  the  knot  was  tied  ; 
So  that  Brunello,  unassisted,  died. 

X. 

This  while  does  good  duke  Aymon's  daughter  mourn, 
Because  those  twenty  days  so  slowly  trail  : 
— Which  term  elapsed— Itogero  should  return, 
And  be  received  into  her  church's  pale. 
Time  halts  not  more  with  him  to  foreign  bourne 
Exiled,  with  prisoner  pent  in  noisome  jail  ; 
Pines  the  poor  wretch  for  liberty  and  fight. 
Or  his  loved  land,  desired  and  gladsome  sight  ! 

XL 

Aye  sick  with  hope  deferred,  the  expecting  maid, 
That  Phoebus'  steed  were  foundered  onewhile  deemed  ; 
Then  that  his  wheels  were  out  of  frame,  so  stayed, 
Beyond  the  wonted  term,  his  chariot  seemed. 
Yet  longer  than  that  day  when  Faith  delayed 
The  sun,  which  on  the  righteous  Hebrew  beamed, 
Or  than  that  night  Alcides  was  conceived, 
She  ef ery  day  and  every  night  believed. 

xn. 

How  oft  of  dormouse,  badger,  or  of  bear, 
The  heavy  slumber  would  she  fain  partake  ! 
For  she  that  time  in  sleep  would  waste  and  wear  ; 
Nor  such  prolonged  repose  desired  to  break  ; 
Nor  wished  the  damsel  any  sound  to  hear, 
Until  Rocero's  voice  should  her  awake  : 
But  not  alone  is  this  beyond  her  power  ; 
She  cannot  close  her  eyes  one  Bingle  hour. 
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xin. 

8he  here  and  there,  throughout  the  lirelong  night, 
Tosses  and  turns,  nor  ever  finds  repose  ; 
And  still,  impatient  for  the  dawn  of  light. 
From  time  to  time  she  to  her  window  goes. 
To  see  if  TithonTs  spouse  the  lily  white 
Yet  scatters  mingled  with  the  crimson  rose. 
Nor  less  desires  the  damsel,  when  'tis  morn, 
To  see  the  golden  stars  the  heavens  adorn. 

XIV. 

When,  saving  some  four  days,  the  term  was  ended, 
Appointed  for  the  youthful  warrior's  stay, 
She,  full  of  hope,  the  messenger  attended 
From  hoar  to  hour,  that  should  arrive,  and  say, 
44  Behold  Rogero  comes  ;"  and  oft  ascended 
A  turret,  from  whose  top  she  might  survey 
Gay  champaign,  wood,  and,  mid  the  wide  expanse, 
A  portion  of  the  road,  that  led  to  France. 

XV. 

When  shining  arms  at  distance  she  perceives, 
Or  any  thing  that  speaks  a  cavalier, 
'Tis  her  desired  Romero,  she  believes  ; 
And  her  fair  eyes  and  brows  are  seen  to  clear. 
If  footman,  or  unarmed,  the  maid  conceives, 
It  is  a  courier  from  the  youthful  peer  ; 
And,  though  fallacious  every  hope  she  feeds, 
Another  and  another  aye  succeeds. 

XVI. 

And  then  she  arms,  and  will  the  warrior  meet; 
And  from  the  hill  descends  into  the  plain  : 
She  finds  him  not,  and  to  Montalban's  seat 
Hopes  he  by  other  road  his  way  has  ta'en. 
In  the  design,  wherewith  she  moved  her  feet 
From  thence,  she  to  her  fort  returns  in  vain  ; 
Nor  finds  him  here  nor  there  ;  meanwhile  expired 
The  period  whose  approach  she  so  desired. 

XVII. 

—The  period  so  prefixt  o'erpast  by  one, 

Bv  two,  three,  six,  by  eight,  by  twenty  days — 
Sue  seeing  not  her  spouse,  and  tidings  none 
Receiving  of  the  youth,  laments  'gan  raise, 
Which  had  from  snake-haired  Furies  pity  won, 
In  those  dark  realms  that  Rhadamanthua  sways. 
She  smote  her  eyes  divine,  and  bosom  fairj 
She  rent  the  tresses  of  her  golden  hair. 
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xvm. 

"  Can  it  be  true  P"— (she  cried)—"  Shall  I  be  fain 
u  To  follow  one,  that  strives  to  hide  and  fly  P 
"  Esteem  a  man  that  has  me  in  disdain  P 
'*  Pray  him  that  never  hears  my  suppliant  cry  P 
**  Suffer  who  hates  me  o'er  my  heart  to  reign  P 
"  One  that  his  lofty  virtues  holds  so  high, 
"  'Twere  need  some  heaven-born  goddess  should  descend 
"  From  realms  above,  his  stubborn  heart  to  bend  P 

XIX. 
"  Proud  youth  !  he  knows  my  worship  and  my  love, 
"  Nor  me  will  have  for  lover  or  for  slave. 
"  The  cruel  stripling  knows  what  pangs  I  prove, 
"  Yet  will  not  aid  me  till  I  am  in  my  grave. 
"  Nor  let  me  tell  my  sorrows,  lest  they  move 
"  Him  his  perverse  and  evil  will  to  wave  ; 
"  Shunning  me  like  malignant  asp,  that  fears 
"  To  change  his  mood,  if  he  die  charmer  hears. 

XX. 

"  Ah  !  Love,  arrest  this  wight  who  runs  so  free, 
"  Outstripping  my  slow  feet,  or  me  instai 
"  In  the  condition  whence  thou  tookest  me, 
"  Such  as  I  was,  ere  thine  or  other's  thrall. 
"  — Alas  !  how  vain  the  hope  !  that  thou  shouldst  be 
"  Ever  to  pity  moved  by  suppliant  call, 
Who  sport,  yea  feed  and  live,  in  streams  that  rise 
From  the  distracted  lover's  brimming  eyes. 

XXI. 
"  But,  woe  is  me,  alas  !  and,  what  can  I 
"  Save  my  irrational  desire  lament  P 
"  Which  makes  me  soar  a  pitch  so  passing  high, 
"  I  reach  a  region,  where  my  plumes  are  brent  ; 
"  Then,  unsustained,  fall  headlong  from  the  sky; 
"  Nor  ends  my  woe  ;  on  other  flight  intent, 
"  Again  I  imp  my  wings,  again  I  soar  ; 
"  To  flame  and  fall,  tormented  evermore. 

XXII. 

tc  Yea  ;  rather  of  myself  should  I  complain, 
"  Than  the  desire,  to  which  I  bared  my  breast 
"  Whereby  was  Eeason  hunted  from  her  reign, 
"  And  all  my  powers  by  stronger  force  opprest. 
"  Thus  borne  from  bad  to  worse,  without  a  reir* 
"  I  cannot  the  unbridled  beast  arrest  ; 
"  Who  makes  me  see  I  to  destruction  haste, 
"  That  I  more  bitterness  in  death  may  taste. 
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xxm. 

"  Yet,  mh  !  why  blame  myself?  Wherein  hare  I 
"  Ever  offended,  «are  in  kmnz  thee  ? 
'*  What  wonder  was  it  then  that  suddenly 
44  A  woman's  feeble  sense  opprest  should  be? 
"  Why  fence  and  guard  myself,  lest  bearing  high, 
44  Wise  words,  and  beauty  rare  should  pleasure  me  ? 
44  Most  wretched  is  the  mortal  that  would  shun 
44  To  look  upon  the  visage  of  the  sun. 

XXIV. 
"  Besides  that  me  my  destiny  entrained,1 
"  Words,  worthy  credence,  moved  me  much,  that  drew 
44  A  picture  of  rare  happiness,  ordained 
44  As  meed  of  this  fair  union  to  ensue. 
"  If  these  persuasive  words  were  false  and  feigned, 
44  If  famous  Merlin's  counsel  was  untrue, 
**  Wrath  at  the  wizard  may  I  well  profess  ; 
"  But  cannot  therefore  love  Bogero  less. 

XXV. 

44  Both  Merlin  and  Melissa  have  I  need 

44  To  blame,  and  shall  for  ever  blame  the  twain, 

44  That,  to  exhibit  suckers  of  my  seed, 

"  Conjured  up  spirits  from  infernal  reign, 

'•  Who  with  this  empty  hope  my  fancy  feed, 

"  Me  in  perpetual  bondage  to  detain. 

44  Nor  other  cause  for  this  can  I  suppose, 

44  Save  that  they  grudge  me  safe  ana  sweet  repose." 

XXVI. 

Sorrow  the  maid  so  wholly  occupies, 
Boom  has  she  none  for  comfort  or  for  rest. 
Yet,  maugre  her  affliction,  Hope  will  rise, 
And  form  a  lodgement  in  her  harassed  breast  ; 
And  to  the  damsel's  memory  still  supplies 
Rogero's  parting  words  to  her  addrest  ; 
So  makes  her,  in  all  seeming  facts,  despite, 
Await  from  hour  to  Lour  the  youthful  knight. 

XXVII. 
For  a  month's  space  beyond  those  twenty  days 
This  hope  affords  fair  Bradamant  content  : 
Hence  sorrow  not  on  her  so  heavy  weighs 
As  it  would  else  her  harassed  soul  have  shent. 
She,  one  day  that  along  the  road  she  strays, 
By  which  she  oft  to  meet  Bogero  went. 
Hears  tidings,  that  of  Hope— last  comfort  left— 
(Like  every  other  good)  her  breast  bereft. 
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xxvin. 

Bound  homeward  from  the  hostile  camp,  where  lay 
King  Agramant,  she  met  a  Gascon  knight, 
A  prisoner  to  those  paynims,  from  the  day 
That  fought  nigh  Paris  was  the  famous  fight. 
The  damsel  prest  him  all  he  knew  to  say  : 
Then  to  the  point  she  covets  led  the  knight  : 
Asks  of  Bogero,  on  that  theme  abides, 
Listens  to  that,  nor  aught  inquires  besides. 

XXIX. 

Of  him  a  full  account  did  he  afford, 
As  well  acquainted  with  the  court  ;  he  said, 
4  How,  matched  with  Mandricardo,  strove  that  lord, 
'  And  layed  the  martial  king  in  combat  dead. 
'  And  how,  sore  wounded  by  the  Tartar's  sword, 
'  Above  a  month  the  stripling  kept  his  bed  :' 
And  had  the  stranger  here  but  closed  his  news, 
Well  might  his  tale  the  missing  knight  excuse. 

XXX. 

But  then  subjoins  the  Gascon  cavalier, 

*  How  in  the  Moorish  camp  a  damsel  lies, 

'  By  name  Marphisa  hight,  of  beauteous  cheer» 

*  Bold  and  as  skilled  in  arms  of  every  guise, 

*  Who  loves  Rogoro  and  to  him  is  dear  ; 

'  And  them  the  host  so  rarely  sundered  spies, 
'  That  every  one,  throughout  the  paynim  train, 
'  Deems  that  betrothed  in  wedlock:  are  the  twain  ; 

XXXI. 

'  And  hope,  when  healed  shall  be  the  youthful  knight, 

*  The  marriage  of  those  lovers  will  succeed  ; 

*  (For  sure)  with  pleasure  and  sincere  delight, 

'  Those  tidings  paynim  prince  and  monarch  read  : 
'  Since,  knowing  cither's  superhuman  might, 
'  They  augur,  from  their  loins  will  spring  a  breed, 
'  In  little  season,  which  shall  pass  in  worth 
The  mightiest  race  that  ever  was  on  earth.' 

xxxn. 

What  he  rehearsed,  the  Gascon  knight  believed, 
Nor  without  cause  believed  the  news  he  bore, 
A  rumour  universally  received 
And  bruited  through  the  squadrons  of  the  Moor  ; 
Who  had  that  notion  of  their  love  conceived 
From  signs  of  kindness  witnessed  evermore. 
For — good  or  bad — though  from  one  mouth  it  flows, 
Fame  to  a  boundless  torrent  quickly  grows. 
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She  uWlr  to  the  caatp  had  ta'ea  her  wet. 
To  visit  him  that  on  a  siek-bed  s—iliiil 
Nor  enee  alone;  bat  oftea  aD  the  de j 
There  passed  that  maid,  aad  bet  at  ere 
Who  gare  vat  greater  canee  of  bar  to  «ay. 
That— kaown  aaoa»  so  haaghrr  aad  hard  baarlai, 
Who  all  the  world  despised -she  aow  was  grown 
Be  nijjn  and  bumble  to  the  Child  alone. 
XXXV. 

When  Brsdsmant  the  Gaaaoa'a  story  heard. 
That  lady  suffered  inch  tormenting  pain. 
Such  cruel  woe  her  inmost  bosom  stirred. 
From  falling  she  preserved  herself  with  pain. 
She  turned  her  causer  round,  without  a  word. 
Inflamed  with  jealousy  and  fierce  disdain  i 
From  her  all  hope  the  wretched  damsel  spana. 
And  to  her  chamber  breathing  wrath  «turns. 

XXXTL 

Turned  on  her  face,  ber  body  on  the  bed. 
Armed  as  she  i*.  the  grianng  damsel  throws. 
And  that  the  tad  lament  by  sorrow  bred, 
May  be  unheard  of  any,  bites  the  clothes  ; 
And  to,  repeating  what  the  stranger  said. 
To  such  a  pitch  her  smothered  anguish  grows. 
Her  plaints  no  longer  able  to  restrain, 
So  vents  the  maid  perforce  her  piteous  pain  : 
XXXVIL 

■  Who  ever  can  be  trusted  P  woe  ia  me  ! 
"  All  false  and  cruel  well  may  be  esteemed, 
"  If  thou,  Bogero,  false  and  cruel  be, 
"  That  I  so  pious  and  so  faithful  deemed. 
"  What  foul  and  felon  act,  what  treachery, 
"  Was  ever  yet  by  tragic  poet  dreamed, 
"  But  will  fall  ahort  of  thine,  if  thou  wilt  sat 
"  The  sum  of  my  desert  against  thy  debt? 
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XXXVIII. 


«« 
«< 
« 

« 


Wherefore,  Rogero,  since  no  cavalier 
Mates  thee  in  beauteous  form  and  daring  feat, 
Since  thou  in  matchless  valour  hast  no  peer, 
And  none  with  thee  in  gentleness  compete, 
Why  cannot  we,  'mid  godlike  gifts  ana  clear, 
Allow  thee  truth,  thy  graces  to  complete  r 
"  The  praise  of  spotless  truth  to  thee  allow, 
"  Jo  which  all  otter  virtues  yield  and  bow  P 

XXXIX. 

"  Kjiowest  thou  not,  without  it,  worthless  a*e 
"  All  gentle  bearing  and  all  martial  might  P 
"  As  fiere  is  nothing,  howsoever  fair, 
"  That  can  be  seen  without  the  aid  of  light. 
"  Easily  mightest  thou  a  maid  ensnare, 
"  Lord  as  thou  wast,  and  idol  in  her  sight. 
"  Her  with  thy  honied  words  thou  might'st  have  won, 
"  To  deem  that  cold  and  darksome  was  the  sun. 

XL. 
"  Cruel  what  sin  can  trouble  thee,  if  thou 
"  Do'st  not  her  murder  who  loved  thee  repent  P 
"  If  held  so  lightly  be  a  breach  of  vow — 
"  Beneath  what  burden  will  thy  heart  be  bent  P 
"  What  treatment  will  thine  adversary  know, 
"  If  one  who  loves  like  me  thou  so  torment  P 
"  Justice  is  none  in  heaven,  I  well  may  say, 
"  If  Heaven  its  vengeance  for  my  wrongs  delay. 

XLI. 
"  If  of  all  human  sins  of  deepest  dye 
"  Be  fell  ingratitude  ;  if  doomed  to  smart 
M  For  this,  the  fairest  angel  of  the  sky 
"  Was  banished  into  foul  and  darksome  part  ; 
"  If  mighty  sins  for  mighty  vengeance  cry, 
"  Where  due  atonement  cleanses  not  the  heart  ; 
"  Beware  lest  thou  beneath  such  vengeance  groan, 
"  Ingrate  !  that  wouldst  not  thy  sin  atone. 

XLII. 
"Cruel  Rogero,  I  of  theft,  beside 
"  All  other  sins,  may  justly  thee  arraign. 
"  That  thou  my  heart  hast  ravished  from  my  side, 
"  — Of  this  offence  I  will  not,  I,  complain — 
"  But,  having  made  it  mine,  that  thou  defied 
"  All  right,  and  took  away  thy  gift  again. 
"  Restore  it  ;  well  thou  know'st  what  pains  rcquit* 
His  sin,  who  keeps  what  is  another's  right. 


u 
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XLIIL 
■  T"~n  Li*t  l-tv:  «■*.  Hvrr.i .  ri-*  :o  Iat*. 

•  E.:  T.11  i_  i  -•.  xTr  Iat-t  I  ut  Lfe  :o  reave. 

_  • 

•■  .     •>.!>  :r.  —  :— *  :  rr^-r-zn^c  wretched: 
'7.  i:j:  *:r.:"r  ■*::_  •Lire  al:  eel  ìrjeve  : 
"  F.r.  Lii  :lr  j.-L*  s:  iI-Ased,  ny  lot  to  bl< 

•  A-  :  :  r^;^ir>r  —j  L:V.  tè.*-  loTed  of  thee, 
•■  >V.--r  =■:  »clx=ie  Lid  >wn  àeaih  to  me." 

XLIV. 
Rrr*:\--ri  :o  lie.  ":w*«  «o  the  damsel  cried  : 

Ar.  i  * '.artier  rr;~  Lrr  bed.  by  passion  warmed, 

T    ~rr  I-.:":  brvis:  Lcr  naked  sword  applied; 

Tv.-:.  rr>xLrv.:evi  sLe  was  wholly  anueà. 

Mvi:."»hile  Ler  b^ner  Spirit,  a:  her  side, 

W.\.  :..ese  persuasive  w-ords  her  fury  charmed: 

••  «"'  !aiy.  bom  to  such  illustrious  name  ! 

'•  Vr-_.-L.ist  thou  conclude  thy  life  with  such  foul  shame? 

XLV." 

'•  W*  r    ::  not  better  to  the  tielJ  to  sro, 

•'  Where  aye  :hv  breath  with  irlorv  may  be  spent? 
••  T'v-re,  should  R'.-rero  chance  to  lay  tnee  low, 
"  IK*  to  have  slain  thee  haply  may  repent  ; 
"V>'S.  sh«»uld  hi»  faulchicn  deal  the  mortal  blow, 
••  What  death  could  ever  yield  thee  more  content? 
••  lié'.ison  it  were  thou  should'st  by  him  be  slain, 
■•  Who  d'.oms  thee  living  to  such  passing  pain. 

XLTI. 

•*  Haply  of  that  Marphisa,  too,  before 

*'  1  i)«»u  die,  thou  yet  may  deadly  vengeance  take, 

*'  Who  with  dishonest  love  and  treacherous  lore 

"  Did  thy  beloved  Rogcro's  fealty  shake." 

This  seemed  to  please  the  mournful  lady  more 

Than  her  first  thought  ;  and  she  forthwith  bade  make 

A  mantle  for  her  arms,  which  should  imply 

JJer  desperation  and  desire  to  die. 

XLVIL 

The  vest  is  of  that  colour  which  is  spied 
In  leaf,  when  gray  and  yellow  are  at  strife; 
When  it  is  gathered  from  the  branch,  or  dried 
Ih  the  green  blood,  that  was  its  parent's  life. 
Krnhrnidcrcd  is  the  surcoat's  outer  side 
With  si  ems  of  cypress  which  disdain  the  knife  ; 
Which  shoot  not,  when  by  biting  steel  laid  low. 
A  habit  well  according  with  her  woe. 
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XLVin. 

She  took  the  courser  that  was  wont  to  bear 
Astolpho,  and  with  him  the  lance  of  gold, 
By  whose  sole  touch  unhorsed  all  champions  were. 
Needless  anew  I  deem  it  to  unfold 
Why  by  Astolpho  given,  and  when  and  where, 
Or  how  that  spear  obtained  the  warrior  bold. 
The  lady  took  the  lance,  but  nothing  guessed 
Of  the  stupendous  virtue  it  possessed. 

XLIX. 
Without  attendants,  without  squire,  alone, 
The  hill  descending  by  the  nearest  way, 
Towards  Paris  is  the  mournful  damsel  gone. 
Where  camped  erewhile  the  Moorish  forces  lay  ; 
For  yet  to  her  the  tidings  were  unknown, 
That  good  Rinaldo  and  his  bold  array 
Had  raised,  with  Charles'  and  Maligigi's  aid, 
The  siege  the  paynims  had  to  Paris  laid. 

L. 
-— Cadurci,  and  Cahors1  city  left  behind — 
Bradamant  sees  the  mountain,  far  and  near, 
Whence  Dordogne's  waters  to  the  valley  wind  ; 
And  Montferrant's  and  Clermont's  towers  appear  : 
When  she,  a  lady  fair,  of  semblance  kind. 
Beholds,  by  that  same  road,  towards  her  eteer. 
Three  knights  were  nigh,  and— at  the  pommel  hung — 
A  buckler  from  the  damsel's  saddle  swung. 

LI. 
Before  the  lady  and  behind  her  ride 
More  squires  and  maids,  a  numerous  company. 
Fair  Bradamant  of  one  that  past  beside 
Demanded,  '  who  the  stranger  dame  might  be  ?' 
44  That  lady  to  the  king  of  France  "  (replied 
The  squire)  "  is  sent  upon  an  embassy 
"  From  the  lost  isle,  which  lies  mid  seas  that  r&! 
"  Their  restless  waves  beyond  the  northern  pole. 

LII. 

•*  Some  the  lost  isle,  some  Iceland  call  the  reign 
"  Whereof  a  royal  lady  fills  the  throne  ; 
44  Whose  charms  (before  those  charms  all  beauties  wane) 
"  Are  such  as  Heaven  has  dealt  to  her  alone. 
44  The  shield  you  see  she  sends  to  Charlemagne, 
"  But  with  the  pact  and  purpose  plainly  shown, 
44  He  should  confer  it  on  the  knignt,  whose  worth 
44  Is,  in  his  judgment,  fairest  upon  earth. 

YOI>.  II.  U. 
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im 

"She,  as  she  deems hjersebf(snd h  m  trae* 

-  She  w  tw  fairest  of  all  womankind  )> 

-  A  «Taher.  that  sbonld  in  heart  and  their 
"*  Sarpa»  all  other  warrior»,  feiin  would  find 

-  Regret!  shoaki  her  a  hundred  thousand  woo* 
**  N  >tii?  thai!  iw^t  the  corpose  of  her  mind  ; 

-  —  Bat  he.  heJd  worthiest  by  the  world's  accord, 
"  Alone  shall  be  her  lorer  aad  her  hard. 

LIT. 

"  In  France,  in  royal  Charges*  fsmnsji  court, 
"  The  damsel  hopes  to  find  the  caralier. 
*'  Who  in  a  thousand  fea»  of  high  report 
"  Has  shown  that  he  excel»  each  peasant  peer. 
*•  AH  three  are  monarch*  who  the  dame  escort. 
**  And  what  their  kingdoms  je  as  weU  shall  hear. 
"  One  Sweden  rale*,  one  Gothland.  Norway  one  ; 
"  Sorpast  in  martial  praise  by  few  or  none. 

LT.  " 
"  These  three,  whose  kingdoms  at  some  distanee  lie, 
"  Yet  roe  least  distant  lie  from  the  lost  isle, 
"  (  Becaose  few  mariners  its  shore  descry. 
"As  little  known,  that  island  so  they  style), 
"  Wooed  and  yet  woo  her  for  a  wifc^  and  rie 
"  In  ralour.  and.  to  win  the  lady's  smile, 
"  Illustrious  deeds  hare  done,  which  Fame  shall  sound, 
"  While  Hearen  shall  circle  in  its  wonted  round. 

LTL 

'*  Yet  she  nor  these  will  wed,  nor  caralier 
"  That  does  not.  as  she  deems,  all  else  exceL 
— 4  Lightly  I  hold  your  proofs  of  Talour  here/ 
"  i  Those  northern  monarchs  was  she  wont  to  tell) 
'  And  if.  like  sun  amid  the  stars,  one  peer 

*  Outshines  his  fellows,  him  I  honour  well  : 

'  But  therefore  hold  him  not,  in  fierce  alarms, 

*  Of  living  men  the  brarest  knight  at  arms. 

Lvn. 

4  To  Charlemagne,  whom  I  esteem  and  hold 
'  As  widest  among  reigning  kings,  by  me 
4  Shall  be  dispatched  a  cosily  shield'of  gold, 

*  On  pact  and  on  condition,  that  it  be 

4  Bestowed  on  him.  deemed  boldest  of  the  bold, 
4  Amid  the  martial  ranks  of  chiralrv. 

*  8eryes  he  king  Charlemagne  or  other  lord, 

*  I  will  be  gorerned  by  that  king's  award. 
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LVIII. 
•  If  when  King  Charles  the  buckler  shall  receive 
'  And  give  to  one  so  stout,  that  best  among 
4  All  others  he  that  warrior  shall  believe, 
'  Do  they  to  his  or  other  court  belong, 
'  For  me  the  golden  buckler  shall  retrieve 
'  One  of  you  three,  in  his  own  virtue  strong  ; 
'  My  every  love  and  thought  shall  he  possess  ; 
'  Hun  for  my  spouse  and  lord  will  I  confess.' 

LIX. 
'  Moved  by  these  stirring  speeches,  hither  hie 
"  From  that  wide-distant  sea,  those  monarch*  bold, 
"  Resolved  to  win  the  buckler,  or  to  die 
"  Beneath  his  hand  who  has  that  shield  of  gold.*' 
Bradamant  ponders  much  the  squire's  reply  : 
He  gives  his  horse  the  head — his  story  told — 
Ana  plies  him  so  with  restless  heel  and  hand, 
He  overtakes  the  damsel's  distant  band. 

LX, 

After  him  gallops  not,  nor  hurries  ought, 
Bradamant,  who  pursues  her  road  at  ease  : 
Much  evermore  revolving  in  her  thought 
Things  that  may  chance,  she  finally  foresees 
That  through  the  buckler  by  that  damsel  brought, 
Will  follow  strife  and  boundless  enmities, 
Amid  king  Charles's  peerage  and  the  rest, 
If  with  that  shield  he  shall  reward  the  best. 

LXI. 
This  grieved  the  damsel's  heart,  but  far  above 
That  grief,  the  former  fear  her  heart  did  goad  : 
That  young  Bogero  had  withdrawn  his  love 
From  her,  and  on  the  warlike  queen*  bestowed. 
So  buried  in  the  thoughts  wherewith  she  strove, 
Was  Bradamant,  she  needed  not  her  road, 
Nor  took  she  care  where,  at  the  close  of  light, 
To  find  befitting  shelter  for  the  night. 

LXIL 
As  when  from  squall,  or  other  chance,  a  barge 
Drives  from  the  river-side,  where  late  it  lay, 
Under  no  mariner  or  pilot's  charge, 
The  winds  and  waves  at  will  transport  their  prey  ; 
So  Babican  with  Bradamant,  at  large, 
— She  musing  on  Bogero — wends  his  way. 
For  thenoe,  by  many  miles,  was  distant  wide 
That  mind  which  should  her  courser's  bridle  guide* 

•  Harpbiaa* 
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LIT. 

To  twr  the  shepherd  «id.  -  I  know  of  mm 
-  Whereto  1  mmU  direct  vw.  Mar  a*  band. 
"  Ac  least  su  lesene*  «re  distant  all,  but  one, 
"  earned  TiisrtiM  *  town,  throughout  the  neighbouring 

'■Bot  not  to  «Il  men  it  the  door  «adone; 
'■  For  it  beooree  that  ther,  with  lance  ia  band. 
"  .Uhiere  their  footing  first,  and  the»  nifi  li  d.    - 
"  W"h- j  to  be  lodged  witbia  iti  walls  pretoad. 
LXTL 
"  If  there  be  room  within,  to  stranger  knight 
"  The  castellani  gire»  kindly  wlw»  than  ; 
"  But  is  a  lodging  claimed  by  other  wight, 
"Tojonst  with  all  new  comer*  make*  bini  awaari 
"  If  none,  be  need  not  more  ;  bat  arm  and  fight 
"  He  most  what  stranger  thither  abmll  repair  ( 
"  And  he  that  wont  hu  warlike  arma  «hall  ply,      .■ 
"  Must  wander  forth  beneath  the  naked  akj. 

lxvu. 

"  If  two.  three,  four,  or  more,  aeek  ahelter.  they 
"  That  first  arrive,  in  peace  their  quarte»  tuia, 
■  Who  follows,  hai  a  harder  game  to  play  ; 
*'  For  war  upon  those  many  most  he  nuke. 
*'  So,  if  one  only  in  that  mansion  stay, 
"  He  with  those  two,  or  more,  a  lance  moat  break. 


■  Then,  with  as  many  other*  as  «i 
"  Thus  he  what  strength  he  baa  al 
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LXVU1. 
"  As  well,  if  wife  or  maid  seek  that  repair» 
"  (Is  she  alone,  is  she  accompanied,) 
"  And  afterwards  another,  the  most  fair 
"  Is  housed  ;  that  other  most  without  abide." 
Bradamant  asked  the  kindly  shepherd  where 
That  castle  stood  ;  and  he  with  signs  replied 
As  well  as  words,  and  pointed  with  his  hand 
Where,  five  or  six  miles  wide,  the  tower  did  stand. 

LXIX. 

Though  Rabican's  good  paces  merit  praise, 
To  hurry  him  the  damsel  has  no  skill, 
By  those  so  passing  foul  and  broken  ways, 
(By  season  somewhat  rainy  rendered  ill) 
So,  as  to  reach  the  tower,  ere  Night  o'erlays 
The  world,  whose  every  nook  dare  shadows  fill. 
Arrived,  that  lady  finds  the  portal  barred, 
And  '  that  she  seeks  a  lodging/  tells  the  guard. 

LXX. 
He  answers,  '  that  the  place  is  occupied 
'  By  dame  and  knight  already  housed,  who,  met 
'  About  the  fire,  in  that  chill  evening  tide, 
4  Wait  till  their  supper  he  before  them  set.' 
To  him  that  maid  ;  M  the  board  is  not  supplied, 
"  I  deem,  for  them,  unless  the  meal  be  eat. 
Now,  say  I  wait  their  coming/'  (she  pursues) 
Who  know  and  will  observe  your  castle's  use." 

LXXL 
The  guard  his  message  bore,  where  at  their  ease 
iLeposed  the  weary  cavaliers  ;  his  tale 
Not  overlikely  was  those  kings  to  please  ; 
For  cold  and  peevish  blew  the  wintry  gale, 
And  now  fast  fell  the  rain  ;  yet,  forced  to  seize 
"heir  arms,  they  slowly  don  the  martial  mail. 
The  rest  remain  within  ;  while  they  proceed 
Against  the  damsel,  but  with  little  speed. 

LXXU. 
Tli  ree  cavaliers  they  were,  of  might  so  tried. 
Few  champions  but  to  them  in  prowess  yield 
The  same  that  she  that  very  day,  beside 
The  courier  maid,  encountered  in  the  field, 
They  that  in  Iceland  boasted,  in  their  pride, 
To  bear  away  from  France  the  golden  shield  t 
Who  (for  they  had  the  martial  maid  outrode) 
Arrived  before  her  at  that  lord's  abode. 


«< 
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Lxxni. 

lu  feats  of  arms  few  warriors  were  more  stoat  ; 
Hut  she  besure  will  be  among  those  few, 
SI  10,  that  on  no  account  will  wait  without. 
Fasting  and  wet,  night's  weary  watches  through. 
Within  from  window  and  from  lodge,  the  root 
Look  forth,  and  will  the  joust  by  moonlight  view. 
Which  stream 8  from  underneath  a  corermg  cloud-; 
Albeit  the  furious  rain  beats  fast  and  loud. 

LXXIV. 
Suoli  transport  as  the  longing  gallant  cheers, 
About  to  seize  the  stolen  fruits  of  love, 
When,  after  long  delay,  the  listener  hears 
The  bolt  within  its  socket  softly  more, 
Such  transport  cheered  her,  of  those  cavaliers 
The  prowess  and  the  pith  a- fi  re  to  prove, 
When  now  the  opened  portals  she  descried, 
And  drawbridge  dropt,  and  issuing  knights  espied» 

LXXV. 

When  she  beheld,  how,  of  the  drawbridge  clear 
Those  knights,  together  or  scarce  sundered,  came, 
She  took  her  ground  ;  and  next  in  fierce  career, 
With  flowing  brillio,  drove  the  furious  dame, 
Levelling  against  those  kings  that  virtuous  spear, 
Her  cousin's  gift  which  never  missed  its  aim  ; 
Whose  touch  each  warrior  must  unseat  parforce  ; 
Yea  Mars,  should  Mars  contend  in  mortal  course. 

LXXVL 

The  king  of  Sweden,  foremost  of  those  knights. 
In  falling  too  is  foremost  of  the  train  ; 
With  such  surpassing  force  his  helmet  smites 
That  spear,  which  never  yet  was  couched  in  vain. 
Gothland's  good  king  next  meets  the  maid,  and  lights 
With  foot  in  air,  at  distance  on  the  plain. 
The  third  (unhorsed  by  Aymon's  beauteous  daughter) 
Half  buried  lies  in  mire  aud  marshy  water. 

LXXVII. 

When  at  three  strokes  she  had  unhorsed  them  all, 
Lighting  with  head  on  earth  and  heels  in  air, 
•Retiring  from  the  field,  she  sought  the  Hall, 
In  search  o(  lodging  ;  but,  ere  harboured  there, 
To  issue  forth,  at  whosoever"*  call. 
Is.  by  the  warder's  host,  obliged  to  swear. 
That  lord  w  ho  «  ell  had  weighed  her  famous  feats. 
The  damsel  w  ith  surpassing  houour  greet*. 
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LXXVIIL 
80  does  by  her  the  lady»  that  erewhile 
Had  thither  journeyed,  with  those  monarch*  three, 
Aa  I  related,  sent  from  the  lost  islb. 
To  France's  king,  upon  an  embassy. 
Kind  as  she  is  and  affable  of  style, 
8he  renders  back  the  stranger  s  courtesy  ; 
Bises  t»  welcome  her  with  smiling  air, 
And  to  the  fire  conduct»  that  warlike  fair. 

LXXIX. 
As  Bradamant  unarms,  and  first  her  shield. 
And  after  pats  her  polished  casque  away, 
A  caul  of  shining  gold,  wherein  concealed 
And  clustering  close,  her  prisoned  tresses  lay. 
She  with  the  helmet  doffs  ;  and  now  revealed* 
(While  the  long  locks  about  her  shoulders  play,) 
A  lovely  damsel  by  that  band  is  seen, 
No  fiercer  in  affray  than  fair  of  mien. 

LXXX. 

As  when  the  stage's  curtain  is  uprolled, 
Mid  thousand  lamps,  appears  the  mimic  scene, 
Adorned  with  arch  and  palace,  pictures,  gold. 
And  statues  ;  or,  as  limpid  and  serene 
The  sun  his  visage,  glorious  to  behold, 
Unveils,  emerging  from  a  cloudy  screen  ; 
80  when  the  lady  doffs  her  iron  case, 
All  paradise  seems  opened  in  her  face. 

LXXXI. 

Already  so  well-grown  and  widely  spread 

Were  the  bright  tresses  which  the  hermit  shore, 
These,  gathered  in  a  knot,  behind  her  head, 
Though  shorter  than  their  wont,  the  damsel  wore  ; 
And  ne,  that  castle's  master,  plainly  read, 
(  Who  often  had  beheld  her  face  before) 
That  this  was  Bradamant  :  and  now  he  paid 
Yet  higher  honours  to  the  martial  maid. 

Lxxxn. 

With  modest  and  with  mirthful  talk  this  while. 
Seated  about  the  fire,  they  feed  the  ear  ; 
And  in  this  way  the  weary  time  beguile 
Till  they  are  heartened  with  more  solid  cheer. 
'  If  new  or  ancient  where  his  castle's  style,' 
(Bradamant  asks  the  courteous  cavalier) 
•  By  whom  begun,  and  how  it  took 'its  naeP' 
And  thus  that  castellani  to  her  replies.*  * 
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"*  So  loved  of  PfcarczaauT* 

"*Tha*  belasi  sight  no  ottener  of  the  fair 

-  Than  Io's  shcpheid  ef  kit  dunce  whilere  : 

-  For  jealoos  —  i  —  numi  il  was  the 


'*  Her  in  this  mansion,  which  hi*  sire  bestowed» 
"  He  kept,  and  rarely  issued  from  hit  rest  : 
M  Whh  him  where  lodged  ten  cavaliers,  allowed 
"  Through  France  to  be  the  boldest  and  the  best. 
"  Hither,  while  in  thk  castle  he  abode, 
**  Sir  Tristram  and  a  dame  their  coarse  addrest  : 
-  Whom  from  a  furioms  giant,  in  her  need, 
"  Short  time  before  that  gentle  knight  had  freed. 

LXXXY. 

"  Sir  Tristram  and  his  lady  reached  the  Hall, 
"  When  now  the  son  had  Serille  left  behind. 
**  They  for  admission  on  the  porter  call, 
*'  Since  they  for  ten  miles  round  no  shelter  fini. 
"  But  Clodion,  that  loved  much,  and  was  withal 
"  Sore  jealous,  was  determined  in  his  mind 
"No  stranger  in  his  keep  should  erer  inn, 
"  So  long  as  that  fair  lady  lodged  therein. 

LXXXVI. 

"  When,  after  long  entreaties  made  in  Tain, 
"  The  castellain  refused  to  house  the  knight, 
"  He  said,  '  What  supplication  cannot  gain, 
•  I  hope  to  make  thee  do  in  thy  despite  ;' 
"  Ano:  loudly  challenged  him,  with  all  his  train, 
"  Those  ten  which  he  maintained,  to  bloody  fight  : 
44  Offering,  with  levelled  lance  and  lifted  glaive, 
"  To  prove  Sir  Clodion  a  discourteous  knave  ; 

LXXXVII. 

'  On  pact,  if  he  sate  fast,  and  overthrown 
'  «Should  be  the  warder  and  his  warlike  rout, 
'  He  in  that  castle  should  be  lodged  alone, 
4  And  Clodion  with  his  knights  remain  without.* 
"  Against  him  goes  the  king  of  France's  son, 
"  At  risk  of  death,  to  venge  that  galling  flout  | 
"  But  falls  astound  ;  the  rest  partake  his  fate. 
"  Ar.d  on  the  losers  Tristram  Dears  the  gate. 
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Lxxxvni. 

Entering  the  tower,  he  finds  her  harboured  there 
Whereof  I  spake,  so  dear  in  Clodion's  eyes  ; 
Whom  8HB  had  equalled  with  the  loveliest  fair, 
Nature,  so  niggard  of  such  courtesies. 

"  With  her  Sir  Tristram  talks,  while  fell  despair 

"  Aye  racks  the  houseless  prince  in  horrid  wise. 

44  Who  prays  the  conquering  knight,  with  suppliant  cry, 

44  Not  to  his  arms  the  damsel  to  deny. 

LXXXIX. 
"  Though  she  small  worth  in  Tristram's  sight  possess, 
44  Nor  any,  saving  Yseult,  please  his  sight,9 
"  Nor  other  dame  to  love  or  to  .caress, 
44  The  philtre,  drunk  erewhile,  allows  the  knight  ; 
44  Yet,  for  he  would  that  foul  discourteousness 
"  Of  Clodion  with  a  fit  revenge  requite, 
"  He  cries, 4 1  deem  it  were  foul  wrong  and  sore, 
4  If  on  such  beauty  I  should  shut  the  door. 

XC. 
'And,  should  Sir  Clodion  grieve  beneath  the  tree 

*  To  lodge  alone,  and  company  demand  ; 
'  Although  less  beautiful,  I  have  with  me 
'  A  fair  and  youthful  damsel,  here  at  hand, 
'  Who,  I  am  well  content,  his  mate  shall  be, 

*  And  do  in  all  things,  as  he  shall  command. 
'  But  she  that  is  most  fair  to  the  most  strong, 
'  Meseemeth,  in  all  justice  should  belong.' 

XCI. 
14  Shut  out  all  night,  the  moody  Clodion  strayed, 
44  Puffing  and  pacing  round  his  lofty  tower, 
"  As  if  that  prince  the  sentinel  had  played 
On  them,  tnat  slept  at  ease  in  lordly  bower  : 
Him,  sorer  far  than  wind  and  cold  dismayed 
That  lovely  lady's  loss  in  Tristram's  power  : 
*•  But  he,  with  pity  touched,  upon  the  morrow, 
"  Rendered  her  back,  and  so  relieved  his  sorrow, 

xcn. 

*  Because,'  he  said,  and  made  it  plain  appear, 
'  Such  as  he  found  her,  he  returned  the  fair  : 
'  And  though  for  his  discourtesy  whilere, 
'  Clodion  had  every  scorn  deserved  to  bear, 
'  He  was  content  with  having  made  the  peer 

*  Outwatch  the  weary  night  m  open  air. 
'  Accepting  not  that  cavalier's  excuse, 
'  Who  would  have  thrown  on  Love  his  castle's 
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In  the  great  Ul 
fotone  fairer 
Then  came  he 
And  them,  with 
On  entering 
And  the,  thai 
Who  as  they 
Filled  fiifl  of. 

XCVI. 

So  beaateona  are  the  fifurea,  thai  imtiad 
Of  eating,  on  the  painted  walla  they  stare  % 
Albeit  of  meat  they  hare  no  little  need» 
Who  wearied  sore  with  thai  day't  labour  are. 
With  grief  the  «ewer,  with  grief  the  cook 
How  on  the  table  ooola  the  untatimi  fare. 
Nay,  there  ie  one  amid  the  crowd  who  enea 
"  First  fill  your  bellica,  and  then  matt  your 


XCVIL 
Theguests  were  placed,  and  now  about  to  eel» 
When  suddenly  bethought  that  nttfllainj 
To  house  two  damsels  were  a  thing  unmeet  i 
One  lady  must  dislodge,  and  one  remain  ; 
The  fairest  stay,  and  she  least  fair  retreat, 
Where  howls  the  wind,  where  beats  the  pattering  r. 
Because  they  separate  came,  'tis  ordered  eoi 
One  lady  must  remain,  one  lady  go. 
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xcvin. 

The  lord  some  matrons  of  his  household  crew 
Calls,  with  two  elders,  in  such  judgments  wise  ; 
He  marks  the  dames,  and  bids  them  of  the  two 
Declare  which  is  most  beauteous  in  their  eyes  ; 
And  all,  upon  examination  due, 
Cry,  Aymon'8  daughter  best  deserves  the  prize, 
And  vouch  as  she  m  might  those  kings  outweighed, 
No  less  in  beauty  she  surpassed  the  maid. 

XCIX. 
The  warder  cries  to  that  Islandic  dame, 
Who  of  her  sentence  has  a  shrewd  suspicion, 
"  O  lady,  let  it  be  no  cause  of  blame, 
"  That  we  observe  our  usage  and  condition  ; 
"  To  seek  some  other  rest  must  be  thine  aim, 
"  Since,  by  our  universal  band's  admission, 
"  Though  unadorned  that  martial  maid  be  seen, 
"  Thou  canst  not  match  her  charms  and  lovely  mien.** 

C. 
As  in  a  moment's  time  a  cloud  obscure 
Steams  from  the  bottom  of  some  marshy  dale, 
Which  the  sun's  visage,  late  so  bright  and  pure, 
Mantles  all  over  with  its  dingy  veil; 
So  that  poor  damsel,  sentenced  to  endure, 
Without,  the  pelting  shower  and  blustering  gale, 
Is  seen  to  change  her  cheer,  and  is  no  more 
The  fair  and  mirthful  maid  she  was  before. 

CI. 

The  maid  turns  pale,  and  all  her  colour  flies, 
Who  dreads  so  stern  a  sentence  to  obey  : 
But  generous  Bradamant,  in  prudent  guise, 
Who  could  not  bear  to  see  her  turned  away, 
Cried  to  that  baron,  "  Partial  and  unwise 
"  Your  judgment  seems,  as  well  all  judgments  may, 
"  Wherein  the  losing  party  has  not  room 
"  To  plead,  before  the  judge  pronounces  doom. 

CJI. 
M  I,  who  this  cause  take  on  me  to  defend, 
44  Say  (whether  fairer  or  less  fair  I  be) 
"  I  came  not  as  a  woman,  nor  intend 
'*  That  now  mine  actions  shall  be  womanly. 
But,  saving  I  undress,  *  ho  shall  pretend 
To  say  I  am  or  am  not  such  as  she  P 
Neither  should  aught  be  said  but  what  we  know, 
"  And  least  of  all  what  works  another  woe. 
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cin. 

44  Many,  as  well  as  I,  long  treasei  wear, 
44  Yet  are  not  therefore  women  ;  if,  as  guest, 
"  I  have  admittance  gained  to  your  repair, 
'*  Like  woman  or  like  man,  is  manifest  : 
"  Then  why  should  I  the  name  of  woman  bear, 
44  That  in  my  actions  stand  a  man  confest  P 
44  Tis  ruled  that  woman  should  a  woman  chase  ; 
44  Not  that  a  knight  a  woman  should  displace. 

CIV. 
44  Grant  we  (what  I  confess  not  howsoe'er) 
44  That  you  the  woman  in  my  visage  read  ; 
"  But  that  in  beauty  I  am  not  her  peer  : 
44  Not  therefore,  deem  I,  of  my  valour's  meed 
4*  Ye  would  deprive  me,  though  in  beauteous  cheer 
44  The  palm  I  to  that  damsel  should  concede. 
44  'Twere  hnrd,  because  I  yield  to  her  in  charms, 
"  That  I  should  forfeit  what  I  won  in  arms. 

CV. 

4  And  if  it  be  your  usage,  that  the  dame 
44  Who  yields  in  beauty,  from  your  tower  must  wend» 
"  Here  to  remain  I  my  design  proclaim, 
**  Should  my  resolve  have  good  or  evil  end. 
44  Hence  I  infer,  unequal  were  the  game, 
44  If  she  and  I  iu  beauty  should  contend  : 
14  For  if  such  strife  'twixt  her  and  me  ensues, 
"  Nought  can  the  damsel  gain,  and  much  may  lose  ; 

CVI. 
44  And  save  the  gain  and  loss  well  balanced  be 
"  In  ever)'  match,  the  contest  is  unfair. 
"  So  that  by  right,  no  less  than  courtesy, 
4*  May  she  a  shelter  claim  in  your  repair. 
44  But  are  there  any  here  that  disagree, 
44  And  to  impugu  my  equal  sentence  dare, 
44  Behold  me  prompt,  at  such  gainsay  er's  will, 
44  To  prove  my  judgment  right,  his  judgment  ill  !** 

CVII. 
Bradamant — grieved  that  maid  of  eentle  kind 
Should  from  that  castle  wrongfully  be  sped, 
To  bide  the  raging  of  the  raiu  and  wind, 
Where  sheltering  house  was  none,  nor  even  shed-» 
With  reasons  good,  iu  wary  speech  combined, 
Persuades  that  lord  ;  but  mostly  what  she  said 
On  ending,  silences  the  knight  ;  and  he 
Allows  the  justice  of  that  damsel  s  pie 
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CVIII. 
As  when  hot  summer  son  the  soil  has  rived. 
And  most  the  thirsty  plant  of  moisture  drains, 
The  weak  and  wasting  flower,  well  nigh  deprived 
Of  that  quick  sap  which  circled  in  its  veins, 
Sucks  in  the  welcome  rain,  and  is  revived  ; 
So,  when  bold  Bradamant  so  well  maintains 
The  courier  maid's  defence,  her  heauteous  cheer 
And  mirth  revive,  and  brighten  as  whilere. 

CIX. 
At  length  the  supper,  which  had  long  been  dight, 
Nor  yet  was  touched,  enjoys  each  hungry  guest  ; 
Nor  any  further  news  of  errant  knight 
Them,  seated  at  the  festive  board,  molest  ; 
All,  saving  Bradamant,  enjoy,  whose  sprite, 
As  wont,  is  still  afflicted  and  oppresk 
For  that  suspicious  fear,  that  aoubt  unjust, 
Which  racked  her  bosom,  marred  the  damsel's  gust. 

CX. 

The  supper  done— brought  sooner  to  a  close 
Haply  from  their  desire  to  feast  their  eyes — 
First  of  the  set,  Duke  Aymon's  daughter  rose, 
And  next  the  courier  maid  is  seen  to  rise. 
With  that  the  warder  signs  to  one,  that  goes 
And  many  torches  fires  in  nimble  wise  ; 
Whose  light  on  storied  wall  and  ceiling  fell. 
What  followed  shall  another  canto  tell. 


CANTO  XXXIII. 

ARGUMENT. 

Bradamant  sees  in  picture  future  fight 
There,  where  she  gained  admission  by  the  spear. 
From  combat  cease,  upon  Bay  ardo' $  flight, 
Gradasso  and  Montalbarit  cavalier. 
While  soaring  through  the  world,  the  English  krssght 
Arrives  in  Nubia,  's  dùUnt  realm,  and  hare 
Driving  the  Harpies  J rem  the  rogai  board, 
Hunt*  to  the  mouth  of  hell  that  impious  horde. 
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Txatan&e*.  ani  Aprile*,  firn  of  noie, 

Zeuxis  «ad  ocfeera,  &ww  heretofore. 

Whose  memory  down  the  stream  of  Time  will  float» 

While  we  tarò  wreck  and  labour»  lost  deplore, 

Whose  fame  will  foam*  still  in  Fate**  despite, 

(Grammerey  aaftkoro  !)  while  men  read  and  write  ; 

IL 

And  those,  yet  Urine  or  of  earlier  day, 
Mantegna,  Leonardo.  Gian  Belline, 
The  Dossi,  and.  skilled  to  earre  or  to  pourtray, 
Michael,  lest  man  than  angel  and  divine, 
Bastiano,  Raphael,  Titian,  who  (as  they 
Urbino  and  Venice)  makes  Cadoro  shine  ; 
With  more,  whose  works  resemble  what  we  hear 
And  credit  of  those  spirits,  famed  whilere  ; 

m. 

The  painters  we  hare  seen,  and  others,  who 
Thousands  of  years  ago  in  honour  stood* 
Things  which  had  been  with  matchless  pencil  drew, 
Some  working  upon  wall,  and  some  on  wood. 
But  never,  amid  masters  old  or  new, 
Hare  ve  of  pictures  heard  or  pictures  viewed 
Of  t  nines  to  come  ;  yet  such  have  been  pourtrayed 
Before  the  deeds  were  done  which  they  displayed. 

IV. 

Yet  let  not  artist,  whether  new  or  old. 
Boast  of  his  skill  such  wondrous  works  to  make  ; 
But  leave  this  feat  to  spell,  wherewith  controlled 
The  spirits  of  the  infernal  bottom  quake. 
The  hall,  whereof  in  other  strain  I  told, 
With  volume  sacred  to  Avernus*  lake, 
Or  Norsine  grot,1  through  subject  Demons'  might» 
Was  made  by  Merlin  in  a  single  night. 

V. 

Thou  art,  whereby  those  ancients  erst  pourtrayed 
Such  wonders,  is  extinguished  in  our  day. 
But  to  the  troop,  by  whom  will  be  surveyed 
The  painted  chamber,  I  return,  and  say  ; 
A  squire  attendant,  on  a  signal  made, 
Bore  thither  lighted  torches,  by  whose  ray 
Were  scattered  from  that  hall  the  shades  of  night, 
Nor  this  in  open  day  had  shown  more  bright. 
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VI. 

When  thus  the  castle's  lord  addressed  that  crew  : 
"  Know,  of  adventures  in  this  chamber  wrought, 
"  Up  to  our  days,  have  yet  been  witnessed  few  ; 
"  A  warfare  storied,  but  its  fields  unfought. 
"  Who  limned  the  battles,  these  as  well  foreknew. 
"  Here  of  defeats  to  come  and  victories  taught, 
•'  Whate'er  in  Italy  our  host  befalls 
"  You  may  discern  as  painted  on  these  walls. 

vn. 

The  wars,  wherein  French  armies  should  appear. 
Beyond  the  Alps,  of  foul  event  or  fair, 
Even  from  his  days  until  the  thousandth  year, 
By  the  prophetic  TVIerlin  painted  were. 
"  Hither  Great  Britain's  monarch  sent  the  seer, 
"  To  him,  that  of  King  Marcomir  was  heir  : 
"  Why  hither  sent,  and  why  this  hall  was  made, 
"  At  the  same  time  to  you  shall  be  displayed. 

VIII. 
"  King  Pharamond,  the  first  of  those  that  passed 
"  The  Rhine,  amid  his  Franks'  victorious  train, 
"  When  Gaul  was  won,  bethought  him  how  to  cast 
"  On  restive  Italy  the  curbing  rein  ; 
"  And  this  ;  that  evermore  he  wasting  fast 
"  Beheld  the  Roman  empire's  feeble  reign  ; 
44  And  (for  both  reigned  at  once)  would  make  accord, 
"  To  compass  his  design,  with  Britain's  lord. 

IX. 
"The  royal  Arthur,  by  whom  nought  was  done  » 

"  Without  the  ripe  advice  of  Merlin  sage, 
"  (Merlin,  I  say,  the  devil's  mighty  son, 
"  Well  versed  m  what  should  chance  in  future  age, 
"  Knowing  through  him,  to  Pharamond  made  known, 
44  He  would  in  many  woes  his  host  engage, 
"  Entering^  that  region,  which,  with  rugged  mound, 
"  Apennine  parts,  and  Alp  and  sea  surround. 

X. 

"  To  him  sage  Merlin  shows,  that  well  nigh  all 
"  Those  other  monarchs  that  in  France  will  reign, 
"  By  murderous  steel  will  see  their  people  fall, 
"  Consumed  by  famine,  or  by  fever  slam  ; 
"  And  that  short  joy,  long  morrow,  profit  small, 
"  And  boundless  ill  shall  recompense  their  pair  i 
"  Since  vainly  will  the  lily  seek  to  shoot 
"  In  the  Italian  fields  its  withered  root. 
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King  Pharamond  so  trailed  to  the  eeer9 
That  he  resolved  to  turn  his  aim  elsewhere; 
And  Merlin,  who  beheld  with  sight  as  elecr 
The  things  to  be,  as  things  that  whilom  wees. 
Tie  said,  was  brought  by  magio  art  to  rear 

"  The  painted  chamber  at  the  monarch's  prayer; 
Wherein  whaterer  deeds  the  Franks  anali  do, 
As  if  already  done,  are  plain  to  riew. 


«« 
«« 
« 


n 


That  king  who  should  succeed,  might 

would  ol 


"  As  he  renown  and  victory 

Whene'er  his  friendly  squadrons  should  defend 

From  all  barbarians  else  the  Italian  reign  ; 

So,  if  to  damage  her  he  should  descend, 
"  Thinking  to  bind  her  with  the  griding  chain, 
"  — Might  comprehend,  I  say,  and  read  his  doom-* 
"  How  he  beyond  these  hills  should  find  a  tomb.*  * 

xnr. 

80  said,  he  leads  the  listening  ladies  where 

Those  pictured  histories  begin  ;  to  show 

How  Sigisbert  his  arms  will  southward  bear 

For  what  imperial  Maurice  shall  bestow.* 

"  Behold  him  from  the  Mount  of  Jove  repair4 
Thither  where  Ambra  and  Ticino  flow  f 
Eutar  behold,*  who  not  alone  repels, 
But  puts  the  foe  to  flight,  and  routs  and  quells.    ' 

XIV. 

Where  they  with  Clovis  tread  the  mountain  way,* 

"  More  than  a  hundred  thousand  warriors  trace;  j 

"  See  Benevento'*  duke  the  monarch  stay,  f 

"  Whose  thinner  files  his  hostile  army  noe. 

Lo  !  these  who  feign  retreat  an  ambush  lay. 

Lo  !  where  through  danger,  havoc,  and  diamo»* 

The  Franks,  who  to  the  Lombard  wine-fat  hie, 

Drugged  by  the  bait,  like  poisoned  mullets  din,' 


«« 

<* 
it 


i 


•  « 
U 
«« 


"  Where  Childibert  the  boundary  hills  has  crosV 
"  Heading  what  bands  of  France  and  captains,  tst| 
"  Yet  shall  no  more  than  baffled  Clovis  boast 
The  conquest  or  the  spoil  of  Lombardy. 
Heaven's  sword  descends  so  heavy  on  Ids  host» 
Choked  with  their  bodies  every  road  shall  be  f 
"  So  pined  with  watery  flux  ana  withering  sun.       ' 
"  That,  out  of  ten,  unharmed  returns  not  ana,"    .  * 


«< 
«< 


I 
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XVI. 
He  shows  King  Pepin,  shows  Xing  Charlemagne  ; 
How  into  Italy  tneir  march  they  bend  ; 
And  one  and  the  other  fair  success  obtain, 
Because  her  land  they  came  not  to  offend. 
Bat  Stephen  one,  the  other  Adriane, 
And,  after,  injured  Leo,  would  defend,5 
This  quells  Àstolpho,  and  that  takes  his  heir, 
And  re-establishes  the  papal  chair. 

XVII. 
A  youthful  Pepin  of  the  royal  line 
He  after  shows  ;  who  seemed  to  spread  his  host, 
Even  from  the  kilns  to  the  isle  of  Palestine  ;9 
And  with  a  bridge,  achieved  at  mighty  coat, 
At  Malamocco,  to  bestride  the  brine, 
And  on  Rialto's  shore  his  battle  post. 
Then  fly  and  leave  his  drowning  Dands  behind, 
His  bridge  destroyed  by  wasting  waves  and  wind. 

XVIII. 
"  Burgundian  Lewis  ye  behold  descend10 
u  Thither  with  his  mvading  squadrons,  where, 
"  Vanquished  and  taken,  nevermore  to  offend 
"  With  hostile  arms,  he  is  compelled  to  swear. 
"  Behold  !  he  slights  his  solemn  oath — to  wend, 
"Anew,  with  reckless  steps,  into  the  snare. 
"  Lo  !  there  he  leaves  his  eyes  ;  and  his  array, 
"  Blind  as  the  moldwarp,  hence  their  lord  convey. 

XIX. 

"  You  see  him  named  from  Aries,  victorious  Hugh,11 
"  From  Italy  the  Berengari  chase  ! 
"  Whom,  quelled  and  broken  twice  and  thrice,  anew 
"  Now  the  Bavarians,  now  the  Huns,  replace. 
"  O'ermatched,  he  then  for  peace  is  fain  to  sue  ; 
"  Nor  long  survives,  nor  he  who  fills  his  place  ; 
"  To  Berengarius  yielding  his  domains, 
"  Who,  repossest  of  all  his  kingdom,  reigns. 

XX. 

M  You  see,  her  goodly  pastor  to  sustain, 
"  Another  Charles  set  fire  to  Italy  ; 
"  Who  has  two  kings  in  two  fierce  battles  slain, 
"  Manfred  and  Conradine,  and  after  see 
"  His  bands,  who  seem  to  vex  the  new-won  reign 
"  With  many  wrongs,  and  who  dispersedly 
"  — Some  here,  some  there — in  different  cities  dwell, 
"  Slain  on  the  tolling  of  the  vesper  bell."12 

TOL.  II.  "fi 
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XXI. 

He  shows  them  next  (but  after  interrai, 
'Twould  seem,  of  many  and  many  an  age,  not  years) 
How,  "  through  the  Alps,  a  captain  out  of  Gaul, 
"  To  war  upon  the  great  Viscontis,  steers  ;'* 
"  And  seems  to  straiten  Alexandria's  wall, 
"  Girt  with  his  forces,  foot  and  cavaliers  : 
"  A  garrison  within,  an  ambuscade 
"  Without  the  works,  the  warlike  duke  has  laid  ; 

XXII. 
"  And  the  French  host,  decoyed  in  cunning  wise 
"  Thither  where  the  surrounding  toils  are  spread» 
"  Conducted  on  that  evil  enterprise 
*'  By  Armagnac,  the  Gallic  squadron's  head, 
"  Slaughtered  throughout  the  spacious  champaign  lies, 
"  Or  is  to  Alexandria  captive  led  : 
"  While,  swoln  not  more  with  water  than  with  blood, 
44  Tanarus  purples  wide  Po's  ample  flood." 

XXIII. 
Successively  that  castellain  displayed 
One  hight  of  Marca,1*  of  the  Aiijouites  three. 
How  "  Marsi,  Daunians,  Salentines,"  (he  said) 
"  And  Bruci,  these  shall  oft  molest,  you  see: 
44  Yet  not  by  Frank  or  Latian's  friendly  aid 
"  Shall  one  delivered  from  destruction  be. 
44  Lo  !  from  the  realm,  as  oft  as  they  attack, 
44  Alphonso  and  Gonsalvo  beat  them  back. 

XXIV. 

"  You  see  the  eighth  Charles,  amid  his  martial  train, 
"  The  flower  of  France,  through  Alpine  pass  has  pressed.11 
44  Who  Liris  fords,  and  takes  all  Naples  reign, 
44  Yet  draws  not  sword  nor  lays  a  lance  in  rest  : 
44  All,  save  that  rock  which — Typhous'  endless  pain— 
44  Lies  on  the  giant's  belly,  arms,  and  breast  : 
44  By  Inigo  dei  Guasto  here  withstood, 
44  Derived  from  Avalo's  illustrious  blood." 

XXV. 

The  warder  of  the  castle,  who  makes  clear 
To  beauteous  Bradamant  that  history, 
Says,  having  shown  her  Ischials  island,  "  Ere 
44 1  lead  you  further  other  things  to  see, 
44  I'll  tell  what  my  great-grand&ther  whilere 
44  —I  then  a  child — was  wont  to  tell  to  me. 
44  Which  in  like  manner  (that  great-grandsire  said)* 
44  As  well  to  him  his  father  whilome  read  ; 
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XXVT. 

"  And  hit  from  sire  or  grandsire  heard  recite  ; 
"  So  son  from  sire  ;  even  to  that  baron,  who 
"  Heard  it  related  by  the  verv  wight, 
"  That  these  fair  pictures  without  pencil  drew, 
"  Which  you  see  painted  azure,  red,  and  white. 
"  He  when  to  Pharamond  (as  now  to  you) 
"  Was  shown  the  castle  on  the  rocky  mount,* 
"  Heard  him  relate  the  things  I  now  recount. 

XXVII. 
"  Heard  him  relate,  how  in  that  fortilage 

"  From  that  good  knight  should  spring,  who,  'twould  appear, 

"  Ghiard8  it  so  well,  lie  scorns  the  fires  that  rage, 

*'  Even  to  the  Pharo,  flaming  far  and  near, 

"  Then,  or  within  short  space,  and  in  that  age, 

"  (And  named  the  week  and  day,  as  well  as  year,) 

"  A  noble  warrior,  unexcelled  in  worth 

"  By  other,  that  has  yet  appeared  on  earth. 

XXVIH. 
"Kerens  less  fair,16  Achilles  was  less  strong, 
"  Less  was  Ulysses  famed  for  daring  feat  ; 
"  Nestor,  that  knew  so  much  and  lived  so  long, 
"  Less  prudent  ;  nimble  Ladas  was  less  fleet  ; 
"  Less  uberai  and  less  prompt  to  pardon  wrong, 
"  Caesar,  whose  praises  ancient  tales  repeat. 
"  So  that,  compared  with  him,  in  Ischia  born, 
"  Each  might  appear  of  vaunted  virtues  shorn  ; 

XXIX. 

"  And  if  illustrious  Crete  rejoiced  of  old 
"  In  gjving  birth  to  Coelus'  godlike  heir  ; 
"  If  Thebes  in  Hercules  and  Bacchus  bold, 
"  If  Delos  boasted  of  her  heavenly  pair, 
"  Nought  should  as  well  this  happy  isle  withhold 
"  From  lifting  high  her  glorious  head  in  air, 
"  When  that  great  marquis  shall  in  her  be  born, 
"  Whom  with  its  evey  grace  shall  heaven  adorn. 

XXX. 

**  Sage  Merlin  said — and  oft  renewed  that  say — 
'  He  was  reserved  to  flourish  in  an  age, 
'  When  most  opprest  the  Boman  empire  lay, 
•  That  he  might  free  that  holy  heritage  : 
'  But  as  some  deeds  of  his  1  must  display 
'  Hereafter,  these  I  will  not  now  presago.' 
"  So  spake  that  wizard,  and  renewed  the  story, 
44  Which  told  of  Charlemagne's  predestined  glory. 

•  Ischia. 
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XXXI. 

*  Lewis,'  (so  learned  Merlin  said.)  '  is  woe 

*  To  have  brought  to  Italy  King  Charlemagne, 

*  Whom  he  called  in  to  harass,  not  o'erthrow 

*  That  ancient  rival  of  his  goodly  reign  ; 

*  At  his  return  declares  himself  his  foe, 

4  And  leagued,  with  Venice,  would  the  king  detain* 
'  Behold  that  valiant  monarch  couch  his  spear, 
4  And  in  his  foes'  despite  a  passage  clear. 

XXXIL 

4  But  his  new  kingdom  leaving  to  his  band, 
4  Far  other  destiny  awaits  that  throng  : 

*  For,  with  the  Mantuan's  friendly  succour  manned* 

*  Gonsalvo  to  the  war  returns  so  strong, 

4  He  leaves  not  in  few  months,  by  sea  or  land, 
4  One  living  head,  his  slaughtered  troops  among. 
4  But  then,  because  of  one  by  treason  spent, 
4  In  him  appears  the  joy  of  triumph  shent.'  " 

XXXIII. 

So  saying,  to  his  guests  the  cavalier 
Alphonso,  of  Pescara  bight,  displayed:'7 
44  Who  in  a  thousand  feats  will  shine  more  clear 
44  Than  the  resplendent  carbuncle,"  he  said. 
44  Behold,  deceived  by  faithless  treaty,  here, 
44  Mid  snares  by  the  malignant  J£thiop  laid, 
"  Transfert;  with  deadly  dart  the  warrior  lies, 
44  In  whom  that  age's  worthiest  champion  dies." 

XXXIV. 

Under  Italian  escort  next  they  see 

Where  the  twelfth  Lewis  o'er  the  hills  is  gone;1* 

Has  by  its  roots  uptorn  the  mulberry, 

And  in  Viscontis'  land  the  lilies  sown  : 

44  Treading  in  Charles's  steps,  by  him  shall  be 

44  Bridges  athwart  the  Garigliano  thrown. 

44  Yet  after  shall  he  mourn  his  army's  slaughter, 

44  Dispersed  and  drowning  in  that  fatal  water." 

XXXV. 

(The  lord  pursues)  44with  no  less  overthrow, 
44  Broken  in  Puglia,  see  the  Gallic  train. 
44  In  him  who  twice  entraps  the  routed  foe, 
44  Gonsalvo  you  behold,  the  pride  of  Spain. 
44  Fortune  to  Lewis  a  fair  face  shall  show, 
44  As  late  a  troubled  mien,  upon  that  plain, 
44  Which  even  to  where  vext  Adria  pours  her  tides, 
44  Po,  between  Alp  and  Apennine,  divides." 
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XXXVI. 

The  host  reproved  himself,  while  so  he  said, 
And  pieced  his  tale,  as  having  left  untold 
Things  first  in  order  ;  next  to  them  displayed 
A  royal  castle  by  its  warder  sold. 
A  prisoner  by  the  faithless  Switzer  made, 
He  shows  the  lord  who  hired  him  with  his  gold  : lf 
Which  double  treason,  without  couching  lance, 
Has  given  the  victory  to  the  king  of  France. 

XXXVII. 
That  warder  then  shows  Caesar  Borgia,  grown 
Puissant  in  Italy,30  through  this  king's  grace  ; 
For  all  Rome's  peerage,  and  all  lords  that  own 
Her  sway,  he  into  exile  seems  to  chase  : 
Then  shows  the  king,  that  will  the  saw  take  down. 
And  papal  acorns  in  Bologna  place  :21 
Then  Genoa's  burghers,  by  this  monarch  broke, a 
And  rebel  city  stooping  to  his  yoke. 

XXXVIII. 
"  You  see,"  (pursues  that  warder,)  "  how  with  dead 
44  Covered  is  Ghiàradada's  green  champaign.33 
"  It  seems  each  city  opes  her  gates  through  dread 
"  And  Venice  scarce  her  freedom  can  maintain. 
*'  You  see  he  suffers  not  the  Church's  head, 
"  Passing  the  narrow  confines  of  Bomagne, 
"  Modena  from  Ferrara's  duke  to  reave  ; 
"  Who  would  not  to  that  prince  a  remnant  leave. 

XXXIX. 

"  ^*y  ne  Bologna  rescues  from  his  sway  ; 
4*  Whither  the  Bentivogli  them  betake. 
"  You  next  see  Lewis  siege  to  Brescia  lay, 
"  And  the  close-straitened  city  storm  and  take  ; 
"  Felsina  almost  at  the  same  time  stay 
"  With  succour,  and  the  papal  army  Break  ; 
"  And  next,  'twould  seem,  tnat  either  hostile  band 
"  Lies  tented  upon  Chassis'  level  strand. 

XL. 
"  On  this  side  France,  upon  the  other  Spain, 
"  Extend  their  files,  and  battle  rages  high  ; 
"  Fast  fall  the  men  at  arms  in  either  train, 
"  And  the  green  earth  is  tinged  with  crimson  dye. 
"  Flooded  with  human  gore  seems  every  drain  ; 
"  Mars  doubts  to  whom  to  give  the  victory  ; 
"  When  through  Alphonso's  worth24  the  Spaniards  yield, 
"  And  the  victorious  Franks  maintain  the  field  ; 
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XLL 
"  And,  for  Bavenna  sacked  and  ranged  Bea, 
**  The  Roman  pastor  bites  his  lipe  through  woe  ; 
44  Called  bv  him,  from  the  hills,  in  tempest's  guise. 
"  Swoop  tne  fierce  Germans  on  the  fields  below. 
44  It  seems  each  Frenchman  unresisting  flies, 
"  Chased  by  their  bands  beyond  the  mountain  snow, 
44  And  that  they  set  the  mulberry's  thriving  shoot 
"  There,  whence  they  plucked  tne  golden  lily's  root. 

XLn. 

44  Behold  the  Frank  returns,  and  here  behold 
44  Is  broken,  by  the  faithless  Swiss  betrayed, t$ 
"  He,  that  his  royal  father  seized  and  sold, 
"  Whose  succour  dearly  by  the  youth  is  paid. 
"  Those  oyer  whom  false  Fortune's  wheel  had  rolled, 
"  Erewhile,  beneath  another  king  arrayed, 
44  You  here  behold,  preparing  to  efface 
"  With  vengeful  deed  Novara' s  late  disgrace  ; 

XLHI. 

44  And  see  with  better  auspices  return 
44  The  valiant  Francis,  foremost  of  his  train, 
"  Who  so  shall  break  the  haughty  Switzer's  horn, 
44  That  little  short  of  spent  their  bands  remain  ; 
44  And  them  shall  never  more  the  style  adorn, 
"  Usurped  by  that  foul  troop  of  churlish  vein. 
44  Of  scourge  of  princes,  and  the  faith's  defence, 
"  To  which  those  rustics  rude  shall  make  pretence. 

XLIV. 

44  Lo  !  he  takes  Milan,  in  the  league's  despite  : 
44  Lo  !  with  the  youthful  Sforza  makes  accord  ; 
44  Lo  !  Bourbon'6  the  fair  city  keeps,  in  right 
44  Of  Francis,  from  the  furious  German  horde  : 
44  Lo  !  while  in  other  high  emprize  and  fight 
44  Elsewhere  is  occupied  his  royal  lord, 
44  Nor  knows  the  pride  and  licence  of  his  ho?  t 
44  Through  these  the  city  shall  anew  be  lost. 

XLV. 

44  Lo  !  other  Francis  *7  who  his  grandsire's  veiu 
44  Inherits,  not  his  generous  name  alone  ! 
41  Who  by  the  Church's  favour  will  regain 
41  — The  G-aul  expelled — a  land  which  was  his  own. 
44  France  too  returns,  but  keeps  a  tighter  rein, 
14  Nor  over  Italy,  aa  wont,  has  flown  : 
454  For  Mantua's  noble  duke  the  foe  shall  sta/, 
"  And,  at  Ticino's  passage,  bar  his  way. 
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XLTI. 


it 
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Though  on  his  cheek  youth's  blossoms  scarce  appear, 

Worthy  immortal  glory,  Frederick  shines  ; 
"  And  well  that  praise  deserves,  since  by  his  spear, 
"  But  more  by  care  and  skill,  Pavia's  lines 
Against  the  French  defends  that  cavalier, 
And  frustrates  the  sea -lion's*  bold  designs.. 
V  Tou  see  two  marquises,  Italia's  boast, 
"  And  both,  alike  the  terror  of  our  host. 

XLVII. 
M  Both  of  one  blood  and  of  one  nest  they  are  ; 
*'  The  foremost  is  the  bold  Alphonso's  seed, 
'*  Whom,  led  by  that  false  black  into  the  snare, 
"  You  late  beheld  in  purple  torrent  bleed. 
"  You  see  defeated  by  his  counsel  ware, 
"  How  oft  the  Franks  from  Italy  recede. 
"  The  next,  of  visage  so  benign  and  bright, 
"  Is  lord  of  Guasto  and  Alphonso  hight  ; 

XLVHI. 
"  This  is  that  goodly  knight,  whose  praise  you  heard 
"  When  rugged  Ischia  s  island  I  displayed, 
"  Of  whom  sage  Merlin,  with  prophetic  word, 
"  To  Pharamond  such  mighty  matters  said  ; 
"  Whose  birth  should  to  that  season  be  deferred, 
*'  When  more  than  ever  such  a  champion's  aid, 
"  Against  the  barbarous  enemy's  attack, 
"  Text  Italy,  and  Church,  and  Empire  lack. 

XLIX. 
"  He  in  his  cousin  of  Pescara's  rear, 
"  — Prosper  Colonna,  chief  of  that  emprixe — 
"  Makes  the  rude  Switzer  pay  Bicocca  dear," 
"  Paid  by  the  Frenchman  m  yet  dearer  wise. 
"  Behold  where  France  prepares  for  fresh  career, 
"  And  to  repair  her  many  losses  tries. 
"  Behold  one  host  on  Lombardy  descend  ! 
"  Behold  that  other  against  Naples  wend  ! 

L. 
*'  But  she,  that  moves  us  like  the  dust  which  flies 
"  Before  the  restless  wind,  which  whirls  it  round, 
*'  Lifts  it  aloft  awhile,  and  from  the  skies 
*•  Blows  back  anew  the  rising  cloud  to  ground, 
**  To  a  hundred  thousand  swells,  in  Francis'  eyes, 
"  The  soldiers  who  Pavia's  walls  surround. 
"  The  monarch  sees  but  that  which  he  commands, 
*'  Nor  marks  how  wax  or  waste  his  leaguering  bands. 
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LL 
•*  Tis  thus  that,  through  the  greedy  servant's  sin, 
M  And  easy  sovereign's  goodness,  on  his  side, 
"  The  files  beneath  his  banners  muster  thin, 
"  When  in  his  midnight  camp.  *  to  arms'  is  cried, 
"  For  by  the  wary  Spaniards  charged  within 
"  His  ramparts  is  he  ;  foes  that  with  the  guide 
'*  Of  Avalo's  fair  lineage,  would  assay 
"  To  make  to  heaven  or  hell  their  desperate  way. 

III. 

"  You  see  the  best  of  the  nobility 
44  Of  all  fair  France  extinguished  on  the  field  ; 
44  How  many  swords,  how  many  lances,  see 
44  The  Spaniards  round  the  valiant  monarch  wield. 
44  Behold  !  his  horse  falls  under  him  ;  yet  he 
44  Will  neither  own  himself  subdued,  or  yield  ; 
44  Though  to  assault  him  from  all  sides  is  run 
44  By  wrathful  bands,  and  succour  there  is  none. 

Mil. 

'  *  The  monarch  well  defends  him  from  the  foe, 
44  All  over  bathed  with  blood  of  hostile  vein. 
44  But  valour  stoops  at  last  to  numbers  ;  lo  ! 
44  The  king  is  taken,  is  conveyed  to  Spain  ; 
44  And  all  upon  Pescara's  lord  bestow 
44  And  him  of  that  inseparable  twain — 
44  Of  Guasto  hight — the  praise  and  prime  renown 
44  For  that  great  king  captived  and  host  o'erthrown. 

LIV. 

44  This  host  o'erthrown  upon  Pavia's  plains, 
14  That,  bound  for  Naples,  halts  upon  its  way  : 
44  As  an  ill-nourished  lamp  or  taper  wanes, 
44  For  want  of  wax  or  oil,  with  nickering  ray. 
44  Lo  !  the  king  leaves  his  sons  in  Spanish  chains, 
44  And  home  returns,  his  own  domain  to  sway. 
44  Lo  !  while  in  Italy  he  leads  his  band» 
44  Another  wars  upon  his  native  land.29 

LV. 

44  In  every  part  you  see  how  Borne  is  woe,10 
44  Mid  ruthless  rapine,  murder,  fire,  and  rape. 
44  See  all  to  wasting  rack  and  ruin  go, 
41  And  nothing  human  or  divine  escape. 
44  The  league's  men  hear  the  shrieks,  behold  the  glow 
*'  Of  hostile  fires,  and  lo  !  they  backward  shape 
44  Their  course,  where  they  should  hurry  on  their  way, 
44  And  leave  the  pontiff  to  his  foes  a  prey. 
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LVI. 
"  Lautrec  the  monarch  sends  with  other  bands  ; 
"  Yet  not  anew  to  war  on  Lombardy  ; 
"  But  to  deliver  from  rapacious  hands 
"  The  Church's  head  and  limbs,  already  free, 
"  So  slowly  he  performs  the  king's  commands. 
"  Next,  overrun  by  him  the  kingdom  see, 
"  And  his  strong  arms  against  the  city  turned, 
41  Wherein  the  Syren's  body  lies  innmed.*1 

Lvn. 

"  Lo  !  the  imperial  squadrons  thither  steer,3* 
"  Aid  to  the  leaguered  city  to  convey  ; 
"  And  lo  !  burnt,  sunk,  destroyed,  they  disappear, 
"  Encountered  by  the  Doria  in  mid-way. 
"  Behold  ;  how  Fortune  light  does  shift  and  veer, 
"  So  friendly  to  the  Frenchman  till  this  day  ! 
44  Who  slays  their  host  with  fever,  not  with  lance  ; 
44  Nor  of  a  thousand  one  returns  to  France." 

LVIII. 
These  histories  and  more  the  pictures  shew, 
(For  to  tell  all  would  ask  too  long  a  strain) 
In  beauteous  colours  and  of  different  hue  ; 
Since  such  that  hall,  it  these  could  well  contain. 
The  paintings  twice  and  thrice  those  guests  review, 
Nor  how  to  leave  them  knows  the  lingering  train, 
*Twould  seem  ;  perusing  oft  what  they  behold 
Inscribed  below  the  beauteous  work  in  gold. 

LIX. 
When  with  these  pictures  they  their  sight  had  fed. 
And  talked  long  while — those  ladies  and  the  rest— 
They  to  their  chambers  by  that  lord  were  led, 
Wont  much  to  worship  every  worthy  guest. 
Already  all  were  sleeping,  wnen  her  bed 
At  last  Duke  Aymon  s  beauteous  daughter  preti. 
She  here,  she  there,  her  restless  body  throws, 
Now  right,  now  left,  but  vainly  seeks  repose  : 

LX. 

Tet  slumbers  towards  dawn,  and  in  a  dream 
The  form  of  her  Bogero  seems  to  view. 
The  vision  cries  :  "  Why  vex  yourself,  and  deem 
44  Things  real  which  are  hollow  and  untrue  P 
"  Backwards  shall  sooner  flow  the  mountain-stream 
"  Than  I  to  other  turn  my  thought  from  you. 
*•  When  you  I  love  not.  tnen  unloved  by  me 
"  This  heart,  these  apples  of  mine  eyes,  will  ba 
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LXI. 

"  Hither  have  I  repaired  (it  seemed  he  said) 
"  To  be  baptised  and  do  as  I  professed. 
"  If  I  have  lingered,  I  have  been  delayed, 
"  By  other  wounds  than  that  of  Love  opprest."* 
With  that  he  vanished  from  the  martial  maid, 
And  with  the  vision  broken  was  her  rest 
New  floods  of  tears  the  awakened  damsel  shed, 
And  to  herself  in  this  sad  fashion  said  : 

LXIL 
"  What  pleased  was  but  a  dream  ;  alas  !  a  sheer 
44  Reality  is  this  my  waking  bane  ; 
44  My  joy  a  dream  and  prompt  to  disappear, 
"  No  dream  my  cruel  and  tormenting  pain. 
"  Ah  !  wherefore  what  I  seemed  to  see  and  hear, 
44  Cannot  I,  waking,  see  and  hear  again  P 
"  What  ails  ye,  wretched  eyes,  that  closed  ye  show 
"  Unreal  good,  and  open  but  on  woe  P 

LXIII. 
"  Sweet  sleep  with  promised  peace  my  soul  did  buoy, 
"  But  I  to  bitter  warfare  wake  anew  ; 
"  Sweet  sleep  but  brought  with  it  fallacious  joy, 
"  But — sure  and  bitter— waking  ills  ensue. 
"  If  falsehood  so  delight  and  truth  annoy, 
"  Never  more  may  I  see  or  hear  what's  true  ! 
"  If  sleeping  brings  me  weal,  and  watching  woe, 
"  The  pains  of  waking  may  I  never  know! 

LXIV. 
"  Blest  animals  that  sleep  through  half  the  year, 
Nor  ope  your  heavy  eyelids,  night  nor  ctay  ! 
'  For  if  such  tedious  sleep  like  death  appear, 

Such  watching  is  like  life,  I  will  not  say, 
"  Since — such  my  lot,  beyond  all  wont,  severe— 
"  I  death  in  watching,  life  in  sleep  as  pay. 
"  But  oh  !  if  death  such  sleep  resemble,  Death, 
"  Even  now  I  pray  thee  stop  my  fleeting  breath  !** 

LXV. 

The  clouds  were  gone,  the  horizon  overspread 
With  glowing  crimson  by  the  new-born  sun, 
And  in  these  signs,  unlike  the  past  was  read 
A  better  promise  of  the  day  begun  : 
When  Bradamant  upstarted  from  her  bed, 
And  armed  her  for  trie  journey  to  be  done, 
Her  thanks  first  rendered  to  the  courteoua  lord, 
For  his  kind  cheer  and  hospitable  board. 
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LXVI. 
And  found,  the  lady  messenger,  with  maid 
And  squire,  had  issued  from  the  castled  hold, 
And  was  a- field,  where  her  arrival  stayed 
Those  three  good  warriors,  those  the  damsel  bold 
The  eye  before  had  on  the  champaign  laid, 
Cast  from  their  horses  by  her  lance  of  gold  ; 
And  who  had  suffered,  to  their  mighty  pain, 
All  night,  the  freezing  wind  and  pattering  rain. 

LXVH. 
Add  to  such  ill,  that,  hungering  sore  for  food, 
They  and  their  horses,  through  the  livelong  night, 
Trampling  the  mire,  with  chattering  teeth,  had  stood  : 
But  (what  well-nigh  engendered  more  despite 
— Say  not  well-nigh— more  moved  the  warrior's  mood) 
Was  that  they  knew  the  damsel  would  recite 
How  they  had  been  unhorsed  by  hostile  lance 
In  the  first  course  which  they  had  run  in  France  ; 

LXVHI. 

And — each  resolved  to  die  or  else  his  name 
Forthwith  in  new  encounter  to  retrieve- 
That  Ulany,  the  message-bearing  dame, 
(Whose  style  no  longer  I  unmentioned  leave), 
A  fairer  notion  of  their  knightly  fame 
Than  heretofore,  might  haply  now  conceive, 
Bold  Bradamant  anew  to  nght  defied, 
When  of  the  drawbridge  clear  they  her  descried  ; 

LXIX. 
Not  thinking,  howsoe'er,  she  was  a  maid, 
Who  in  no  look  or  act  the  maid  confest  ; 
Duke  Aymon's  daughter,  loth  to  be  delayed, 
Refuses,  as  a  traveller  that  is  pressed. 
But  they  so  often  and  so  sorely  prayed, 
That  she  could  ill  refuse  the  king's  request. 
Her  lance  she  levels,  at  three  strokes  extends 
All  three  on  earth,  and  thus  the  warfare  ends  : 

LXX. 

For  Bradamant  no  more  her  courser  wheeled, 
But  turned  her  back  upon  the  foes  overthrown. 
They,  that  intent  to  gam  the  golden  shield, 
Had  sought  a  land  so  distant  from  their  own, 
Rising  in  sullen  silence  from  the  field 
(  For  speech  with  all  their  hardihood  was  gone) 
Appeared  as  stupefied  by  their  surprise, 
Nor  to  Ulania  dared  to  ufi  their  eyes. 
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LXXI. 

For  they,  as  thither  they  their  coarse  addreet, 
Had  Taunted  to  the  maid  in  boasting  rein, 
1  No  paladin  or  knight  with  lance  in  rest, 
'  Against  the  worst  nis  saddle  could  maintain.' 
To  make  them  vail  yet  more  their  haughty  crest, 
And  look  upon  the  world  with  less  disdain, 
She  tells  them,  by  no  paladin  or  peer 
Were  they  unhorsed,  but  by  a  woman's  spear. 

LXXII. 

"  Now  what  of  Boland's  and  Binaldo's  might, 
"  Not  without  reason  held  in  such  renown, 
"  Ought  you  to  think  (she  said)  when  thus  in  fight 
"  Ye  by  a  female  hand  are  overthrown  P 
"  Say,  if  the  buckler  one  of  these  requite, 
"  — Better  than  by  a  woman  ye  have  done, 
"  Will  ye  by  those  redoubtecf  warriors  doP 
44  So  think  not  I,  nor  haply  think  so  you. 

Lxxni. 

44  This  may  suffice  you  all  ;  and  need  is  none 
"  A  clearer  proof  of  prowess  to  display; 
"  And  who  desires,  if  rashly  any  one 
44  Desires,  again  his  valour  to  assay, 
"  Would  add  but  scathe  to  shame,  now  made  his  own  ; 
"  Now  ;  and  the  same  to-day  as  yesterday. 

44  Unless  perchance  he  thinks  it  praise  and  gain, 
"  By  such  illustrious  warriors  to  De  slain." 

LXXIV. 

When  they  by  Ulany  were  certified 
A  woman's  hand  had  caused  their  overthrow, 
Who  with  a  deeper  black  than  pitch  had  dyed 
Their  honour,  heretofore  so  fair  of  show  ; 
And  more  than  ten  her  story  testified, 
Where  one  sufficed— with  such  o'erwhelming  woe 
Were  they  possest,  they  with  such  fury  burned, 
They  well  nigh  on  themselves  their  weapons  turned* 

LXXV. 

What  arms  they  had  upon  them,  they  unbound. 
And  cast  them,  stung  by  rage  and  fury  sore, 
Into  the  moat  which  girt  that  castle  round, 
Nor  even  kept  the  faulchions  which  they  wore  ; 
And,  since  a  woman  them  had  cast  to  ground, 
O'erwhelmed  with  rage  and  shame,  the  warriors  swore, 
Themselves  of  such  a  crying  shame  to  clear, 

45  They,  without  bearing  arms,  would  pass  a  year  j 
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LXXVI. 

4  And  that  they  evermore  afoot  would  fare 
'  Up  hill  or  down,  by  mountain  or  by  plain, 

*  Nor,  when  the  year  was  ended,  would  they  wear 

*  The  knightly  mail  or  climb  the  steed  again  ; 

'  Save  that  from  other  they  by  force  should  bear, 
'  In  battle,  other  steeds  and  other  chain. 
'  So,  without  arms,  to  punish  their  misdeeds, 
'  These  wend  a-foot,  those  others  on  their  steeds.' 

LXXVII. 
Lodged  in  a  township  at  the  fall  of  night, 
Dtoke  Aymon's  daughter,  journeying  Paris-ward, 
Hears  how  King  Adamant  was  foiled  in  fight. 
Good  harbourage  withal  of  bed  and  board, 
She  in  her  hostel  found  ;  but  small  delight 
This  and  all  comforts  else  to  her  afford. 
For  the  sad  damsel  meat  and  sleep  foregoes, 
Nor  finds  a  resting-place  ;  far  less  repose. 

LXXVJII. 
But  so  I  will  not  on  her  story  dwell, 
As  not  to  seek  anew  the  valiant  twain  ; 
Who,  by  consent,  beside  a  lonely  well, 
Had  tied  their  goodly  coursers  by  the  rein. 
I  of  their  war  to  you  some  day  will  tell, 
A  war  not  waged  for  empire  or  domain, 
But  that  the  best  should  buckle  to  his  side 
Good  Durindana,  and  Bayardo  ride. 

LXXIX. 
No  signal  they,  no  trumpet  they  attend, 
To  blow  them  to  the  liste,  no  master  who 
Should  teach  them  when  to  foin  and  when  to  fend, 
Or  wake  their  sleeping  wrath  ;  their  swords  they  drew  : 
Then,  one  against  the  other,  boldly  wend, 
With  lifted  blades,  the  quick,  and  dext'rous  two. 
Already  'gan  the  champions'  fury  heat. 
And  fast  and  hard  their  swords  were  heard  to  beat, 

LXXX. 

None  e'er  by  proof  two  ot  her  faulchions  chose 
For  sound  and  solid,  able  to  endure 
Three  strokes  alone  of  such  conflicting  foes, 
Passing  all  mean  and  measure  ;  but  so  pure, 
So  perfect  was  their  temper,  from  all  blows 
By  such  repeated  trial  so  secure, . 
They  in  a  thousand  strokes  might  clash  on  high, 
—Nay  more,  nor  yet  the  solid  metal  fly. 
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r.xxxm. 

Without  reposing  ther  lone  time  had  been, 
Upon  their  deadir  tan  le  so  intent, 
That,  sare  on  one  another's  troubled  mien. 
Their  angry  eye*  the  warriors  had  not  bent. 
When  such  despiteous  war  and  deadly  spleen* 
Diverted  by  another  strife,  were  spent. 
Hearing  a  mighty  noise,  both  champions  tarn, 
And  good  Bayardo,  sore  bested,  discern. 

LXXXTT. 

They  good  Bayardo  by  a  monster  riew, 
— A  bird,  and  bigger  than  that  courser — presi. 
Above  three  yards  in  length  appeared  to  riew 
The  monster's  beak  ;  a  bat  in  all  the  rest. 
Equipt  with  feathers,  black  as  ink  in  hue, 
And  piercing  talons  was  the  winged  pest  ; 
An  eye  of  fire  it  had,  a  cruel  look, 
And,  like  ship-sails,  two  spreading  pinions  shook. 

LXXXV. 

Perhaps  it  was  a  bird  ;  but  when  or  where 
Another  bird  resembling  this  was  seen 
I  know  not,  I,  nor  have  I  any  where, 
Except  in  Turpin,  heard  that  such  has  been. 
Hence  that  it  was  a  fiend,  to  upper  air 
Evoked  from  depths  of  nether  nell  I  ween  ; 
Which  Malagigi  raised  by  magic  sleight, 
Tliat  so  he  might  disturb  the  champions'  fight» 
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LXXXVI. 
80  deemed  Binaldo  too  :  and  contest  sore 
'Twixt  him  and  Malagigi  hence  begun  ; 
But  he  would  not  confess  the  charge  ;  nay  8 wore, 
Eren  by  the  light  which  lights  the  glorious  sun, 
That  he  might  clear  him  of  the  blame  he  bore, 
He  had  not  that  which  was  imputed  done. 
Whether  a  fiend  or  fowl,  the  pest  descends, 
And  good  Bayardo  with  his  talons  rends. 

LXXXVH. 
Quickly  the  steed,  possessed  of  mickle  might, 
Breaks  loose,  and,  in  his  fury  and  despair, 
Against  the  monster  strives  with  kick  and  bite  ; 
But  swiftly  he  retires  and  soars  in  air  : 
He  thence  returning,  prompt  to  wheel  and  smite, 
Circles  and  beats  the  courser,  here  and  there. 
Wholly  unskilled  in  fence,  and  sore  bested, 
Bayarao  swiftly  from  the  monster  fled. 

LXXXVIII. 

Bayardo  to  the  neighbouring  forest  flies, 
Seeking  the  closest  shade  and  thickest  spray  ; 
Above  the  feathered  monster  flaps,  with  eyes 
Intent  to  mark  where  widest  is  the  way. 
But  that  good  horse  the  greenwood  threads,  and  lies 
At  last  within  a  grot,  concealed  from  day. 
When  the  winged  beast  has  lost  Bayardo's  traces, 
He  soars  aloft,  and  other  quarry  chases. 

LXXXIX. 

Einaldo  and  Gradasso,  who  descried 
Bayardo's  flight,  the  conqueror's  destined  meed, 
The  battle  to  suspend,  on  either  side, 
Till  they  regained  the  goodly  horse,  agreed, 
Saved  from  that  fowl  which  chased  him,  far  and  wide  ; 
Conditioning  whichever  found  the  steed, 
With  him  anew  should  to  that  fountain  wend, 
Beside  whose  brim  their  battle  they  should  end. 

XC. 

Quitting  the  fount,  they  follow,  where  they  view 
New  prints  upon  the  forest  greensward  made  : 
By  much  Bayardo  distances  the  two, 
Whose  tardy  feet  their  wishes  ill  obeyed. 
Himself  the  king  on  his  Alfana  threw, 
That  near  at  hand  was  tethered  in  the  glade, 
Leaving  his  foe  behind  in  evil  plight  ; 
— Never  more  malcontent  and  vezt  in  sprite. 
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XCVI. 

Astolpho  in  his  flight  will  I  pursue, 
That  made  his  hippogryph  like  palfrey  flee, 
With  reins  and  sell,  so  quick  the  welkin  through  ; 
That  hawk  and  eagle  soar  a  course  less  free. 
O'er  the  wide  land  of  Gaul  the  warrior  flew 
From  Pyrenees  to  Bhine,  from  sea  to  sea. 
He  westward  to  the  mountains  turned  aside, 
Which  France's  fertile  land  from  Spain  divide. 

XCVH. 
To  Arragon  he  past  out  of  Navarre, 
— They  who  beheld,  sore  wondering  at  the  sight- 
Then  leaves  he  Tarragon  behind  him  far, 
Upon  his  left,  Biscay  upon  his  right  : 
Traversed  Castile,  Uallicia,  Lisbon,  are 
Seville  and  Cordova,  with  rapid  flight  ; 
Nor  city  on  sea-shore,  nor  inland  plain, 
Is  unexplored  throughout  the  realm  of  Spain. 

XCVIII. 
Beneath  him  Cadis  and  the  strait  he  spied, 
Where  whilom  good  Alcides  closed  the  way  ; 
From  the  Atlantic  to  the  further  side 
Of  Egypt,  bent  o'er  Africa,  to  stray  ; 
The  famous  Balearic  isles  descried, 
And  Ivica,  that  in  his  passage  lay  ; 
Toward  Arzilla  then  he  turned  the  rein, 
Above  the  sea  that  severs  it  from  Spain. 

XCIX. 
Morocco,  Fez,  and  Oran,  looking  down, 
Hippona,  Argier,  he,  and  Bugia  told, 
Wnich  from  all  cities  bear  away  the  crown, 
No  palm  or  parsley  wreath,  but  crown  of  gold  t 
Noble  Biserta  next  and  Tunis-town, 
Capys,  Alzerba's  isle,  the  warrior  bold, 
Tripoli,  Berniche,  Ptolomitta  viewed, 
And  into  Asia's  land  the  Nile  pursued. 

C. 
Twixt  Atlas'  shaggy  ridges  and  the  shore, 
He  viewed  each  region  in  his  spacious  round  t 
He  turned  his  back  upon  Carena  hoar, 
And  skimmed  above  the  Cyrenaean  ground  i 
Passing  the  sandy  desert  of  the  Moor, 
In  Albajada,  reached  the  Nubian's  bound  ; 
Left  Battus'  tomb  behind  him  on  the  plain,  M 
And  Amnion's,  now  dilapidated,  fane. 

VOL.   U,  * 


rraaw 


i  :  i  n 


rm 


W&m  mxzxr*  at  die  mm  ;  -af 

Of  sun.  0/  rnd  p:— < fur  tad  brmi 
Wiieh  the  Eeii  s»s  exsreaor  ~ 
A  &£&  ved  r.-rgh  Eke  ours  ihas 
^L>ih  moa  frca  Li*  zxzsxt£ 
Here,  ure  I  err  21  wt*£  art 
TLe  swarthy  peopìe  are  baptised 

cxd. 

AxViipho  lighted  in  the  fpaekns  court, 
Intending  on  the  Nubian  king  to  wi 
I^m  strong  than  sumptuous  is  the  wealthy  fort. 
Wherein  toe  royal  ^Ethiop  keeps  his  state. 
The  chains  that  serre  the  drawbridge  to  rapport. 
The  Wti,  the  ban,  the  hinges  of  the  gate, 
And  finali j  whaterer  we  behold 
ilere  wrought  in  iron,  there  is  wrought  in  gold. 

CIV. 

High  prized  withal,  albeit  it  so  abound, 
In  that  best  metal  ;  lodges  built  in  air 
Which  on  all  sides  the  wealthy  pile  surround, 
Clear  colonnades  with  crystal  shafts  upbear. 
Of  (preen,  white,  crimson,  blue  and  yellow  ground» 
A  frieze  extends  below  those  galleries  fair. 
Hera  at  due  intervals  rich  gems  combine, 
And  topaz,  sapphire,  emerald,  ruby  shine. 

CV. 

In  wall  and  roof  and  pavement  scattered  are 
Full  many  a  pearl,  full  many  a  costly  stone. 
Hero  thrives  the  balm  ;  the  plants  were  ever  rare, 
Compared  with  these,  which  were  in  Jewry  crown* 
The  musk  which  we  possess  from  thence  we  Dear, 
From  thonco  on  other  shores  is  amber  thrown. 
In  fino  those  products  from  this  clime  are  brought» 
Which  in  our  regions  are  so  prized  and  sought. 
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CVI. 

The  soldini,  king  of  the  Egyptian  land, 
Pays  tribute  to  this  sovereign,  as  his  head, 
They  say,  since  having  Nile  at  his  command 
He  may  divert  the  stream  to  other  bed. 
Hence,  with  its  district  upon  either  hand, 
Forthwith  might  Cairo  lack  its  daily  bread. 
Senapus  him  his  Nubian  tribes  proclaim  : 
We  Priest  and  Prester  John  the  sovereign  name." 

CVII. 
Of  all  those  JEthiop  monarchs,  beyond  measure, 
The  first  was  this,  for  riches  and  for  might  : 
But  he,  with  all  his  puissance,  all  his  treasure, 
Alas  !  had  miserably  lost  his  sight. 
And  yet  was  this  the  monarch's  least  displeasure  -. 
Vexed  by  a  direr  and  a  worse  despite  ; 
Harassed,  though  richest  of  those  Nubian  kings, 
By  a  perpetual  hunger's  cruel  stings. 

CVHL 
Whene'er  to  eat  or  drink,  the  wretched  man 
Prepared  by  that  resistless  need  pursued, 
Forthwith — infernal  and  avenging  clan — 
Appeared  the  monstrous  Harpies'  craving  brood  ; 
Which,  armed  with  beak  and  talons,  overran 
Vessel  and  board,  and  preyed  upon  the  food  ; 
And  what  their  wombs  suffice  not  to  receive, 
Foul  and  defiled  the  loathsome  monsters  leave. 

CIX. 
And  this  :  because  upborn  by  such  a  tide 
Of  full-blown  honours,  in  his  unripe  age, 
For  he  excelled  in  heart  and  nerve,  beside 
The  riches  of  his  royal  heritage, 
Like  Lucifer,  the  monarch  waxed  in  pride. 
And  war  upon  his  maker  thought  to  wage. 
He  with  his  host  against  the  mountain  went, 
Where  Egypt's  mighty  river  finds  a  vent. 

CX. 
Upon  this  hill  which  well  nigh  kissed  the  skies,36 
Piercing  the  clouds,  the  king  had  heard  recite» 
Was  seated  the  terrestrial  paradise, 
Where  our  first  parents  flourished  in  delight. 
With  camels,  elephants,  and  footmen  hies 
Thither  that  king,  confiding  in  his  might  ; 
With  huge  desire  if  peopled  be  the  land 
To  bring  its  nations  under  his  command. 


< 


196  ORLAJTDO   FURIOSO.  C4XTO  XXXH* 

CXL 

God  marred  the  rash  emprise,  and  from  on  high 
Sent  down  an  angel,  whose  destroying  sword 
A  hundred  thousand  of  that  chivalry 
Slew,  and  to  endless  night  condemned  their  lord. 
Emerging,  next,  from  hellish  caverns,  fly 
These  horrid  harpies,  and  assault  his  board  ; 
Which  still  pollute  or  waste  the  royal  meat. 
Nor  leave  the  monarch  aught  to  drink  or  eat. 

cxn. 

And  him  had  plunged  in  uttermost  despair 
One  that  to  him  erewhile  had  prophesied 
'  The  loathsome  Harpies  should  his  daily  fare 
'  Leave  unpolluted  only,  when  astride 
'  Of  winged  horse,  arriving  through  the  air, 
'  An  armed  cavalier  should  be  descried.' 
And,  for  impossible  appears  the  thing, 
Devoid  of  hope  remains  the  mournful  king, 

CXIII. 

Now  that  with  wonderment  his  followers  spy 
The  English  cavalier  so  make  his  way, 
O'er  every  wall,  o'er  every  turret  high, 
Some  swiftly  to  the  king  the  news  convey. 
Who  calls  to  mind  that  ancient  prophecy, 
And  heedless  of  the  staff,  his  wonted  stay, 
Through  joy,  with  outstretched  arms  ana  tottering  feet, 
Comes  forth,  the  flying  cavalier  to  meet. 

CXIV. 

Within  the  castle  court  Astolpho  flew, 
And  there,  with  spacious  wheels,  on  earth  descended  : 
The  king,  conducted  by  his  courtly  crew, 
Before  the  warrior  knelt,  with  arms  extended, 
And  cried  ;  thou  angel  sent  of  God,  thou  new 
"  Messiah,  if  too  sore  I  have  offended, 
"  For  mercy,  yet,  bethink  thee,  'tis  our  bent 
"  To  sin,  and  thine  to  pardon  who  repent. 

cxv. 

"  Knowing  my  sin,  J  ask  not,  I,  to  be 
"  — Such  grace  I  dare  not  ask — restored  to  light  $ 
"  For  well  I  ween  such  power  resides  in  thee, 
"  As  Being  accepted  in  thy  Maker's  sight. 
"  Let  it  suffice,  that  J  no  longer  see, 
'•  Nor  let  me  with  perpetual  nunger  fight. 
"  At  least,  expel  the  harpies'  loathsome  horde, 
"  Nor  let  them  more  pollute  my  ravaged  board  1 
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CXVI. 
•'  And  I  to  build  thee,  in  my  royal  hold, 
"  A  holy  temple,  made  of  marble,  swear, 
"  With  all  its  portals  and  its  roof  of  gold, 
"  And  decked,  within  and  out,  with  jewels  rare. 
"  Here  shall  thy  mighty  miracle  be  told 
"  In  sculpture,  and  thy  name  the  dome  shall  bear." 
So  spake  the  sightless  king  of  Nubia's  reign, 
And  sought  to  loss  the  stranger's  feet  in  vain. 

cxvn. 

"  Nor  angel"— good  Astolpho  made  reply — 
"  Nor  new  Messiah,  I  from  heaven  descend  ; 
"  No  less  a  mortal  and  a  sinner  I, 
To  such  high  grace  unworthy  to  pretend. 
To  slay  the  monsters  I  all  means  will  try, 
Or  driye  them  from  the  realm  which  they  offend. 
"  If  I  shall  prosper,  be  thy  praises  paid 
"  To  God  alone,  who  sent  me  to  thine  aid. 

cxvm. 

"  Offer  these  vows  to  God,  to  him  well  due  ; 
"  To  him  thy  churches  build,  thine  altars  rear." 
Discoursing  so,  together  wend  the  two, 
'Mid  barons  bold,  that  king  and  cavalier. 
The  Nubian  prince  commands  the  menial  crew 
Forthwith  to  bring  the  hospitable  cheer  ; 
And  hopes  that  now  the  foul,  rapaeious  band, 
Will  not  dare  snatch  the  victual  from  his  hand. 

CXIX. 

Forthwith  a  solemn  banquet  they  prepare 
Within  the  gorgeous  palace  of  the  king. 
Seated  alone  here  guest  and  sovereign  are, 
And  the  attendant  troop  the  viands  bring. 
Behold  !  a  whizzing  sound  is  heard  in  air, 
Which  echoes  with  the  beat  of  savage  wing. 
Behold  !  the  band  of  harpies  thither  flies, 
Lured  by  the  scent  of  victual  from  the  skies. 

cxx. 

All  bear  a  female  face  of  pallid  dye, 

And  seven  in  number  are  the  horrid  band  ; 

Emaciated  with  hunger,  lean,  and  dry  ; 

Fouler  than  death  ;  the  pinions  they  expand 

Bagged,  and  huge,  and  shapeless  to  the  eye  ; 

The  talon  crook  d  ;  rapacious  is  the  hand  ; 

Fetid  and  large  the  paunch  ;  in  many  a  fold, 

Like  snake's,  their  long  and  knotted  ta\\a  axe  ro\tai* 
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COXI- 
TI* fyarL?  ar»?  L^ar-ì  in  air  :  then  swoops  amain 
T:-e  ^-.t*-t  w-rll  i^i  in  tha:  instar.:,  rendi 
Tr-e  :*»:.  ■■/ertnnj  the  vessel*,  ani  a  rain 
Of  nyj-one  ordure  on  the  board  descends. 
To  è-y.o  :Leir  nostril*  kin*  and  duke  are  £ain  ; 
rvi/i-L  an  insufferable  neneh  offends. 
A  ::&::.=■:  the  ereedy  bird*,  as  wrath  excites, 
A.-:  :, ipho  with  his  brandished  faulrhion  unites. 

CXXII. 

At  cr-yip  or  collar  now  he  aims  his  blow, 
>~ow  strikes  at  neck  or  pinion  :  but  on  all, 
A?  if  he  smote  upon  a  bag  of  tow. 
The  strokes  without  effect  and  languid  fall. 
This  while  nor  dish  nor  goblet  they  forego  ; 
>'or  v -id  those  ravening  fowls  the  regal  nail. 
Till  thoy  have  feasted  full,  and  left  the  food 
Waste  or  polluted  by  their  rapine  rude. 

CXXIII. 

That  kins  liad  firmly  hoped  the  cavalier 
Would  from  his  seat  the  royal  harpies  scare. 
He  now,  that  hope  foregone,  with  nought  to  < 
Laments,  and  sighs,  and  groans  in  his  despair. 
Of  his  good  horn  remembers  him  the  peer, 
Whose  clangours  helpful  aye  in  peril  are, 
And  deems  his  bugle  were  the  fittest  mean 
To  free  the  monarch  from  those  birds  unclean  ; 

CXXIV. 

And  first  to  fill  their  ears,  to  king  and  train, 
With  melted  wax,  Astolpho  gives  command  ; 
That  every  one  who  hears  the  deafening  strain 
May  not  in  panic  terror  fly  the  land, 
lie  takes  the  reins,  his  courser  backs  again, 
Grasps  the  enchanted  bugle  in  his  hand  ; 
And  to  the  sewer  next  signs  to  have  the  board 
Anew  with  hospitable  victual  stored. 

CXXY. 

The  meats  ho  to  an  open  gallery  bears, 
And  other  banquet  spreads  on  other  ground. 
Behold,  as  wont,  the liarpy-squad  appears; 
Astolpho  quickly  lifts  the  bugle's  round  ; 
And  (for  unguarded  arc  their  harassed  ears) 
The  harpies  arc  not  proof  against  the  sound; 
In  terror  from  the  royal  dome  they  speed, 
Nor  meat  nor  aught  beside  the  monsters  heod. 
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CXXVI. 

After  them  spara  in  haste  the  valiant  peer  : 
And  on  the  winced  courser  forth  is  flown, 
Leaving  beneath  him,  in  his  swift  career, 
The  royal  castle  and  the  crowded  town  ; 
The  bugle  ever  pealing,  far  and  near. 
The  harpies  fly  toward  the  torrid  zone  ; 
Nor  light  until  they  reach  that  loftiest  mountain 
Where  springs,  if  anywhere,  Nile's  secret  fountain. 

cxxvn. 

Almost  at  that  aerial  mountain's  feet, 
Deep  under  earth,  extends  a  gloomy  cell. 
The  surest  pass  for  him,  as  they  repeat, 
That  would  at  any  time  descend  to  nell. 
Hither  the  predatory  troop  retreat, 
As  a  safe  refuge  from  the  deafening  yell. 
As  far,  and  farther  than  Cocytus'  snore 
Descending,  till  that  horn  is  heard  no  more. 

cxxvin. 

At  that  dark,  hellish  inlet,  which  a  way 
Opens  to  him  who  would  abandon  light, 
Trie  terrifying  bugle  ceased  to  bray  ; 
— The  courser  furled  his  wings  ana  stopt  his  flight 
But,  ere  Astolpho  further  I  convey, 
— Not  to  depart  from  my  accustomed  rite— 
Since  on  all  sides  the  paper  overflows, 
I  shall  conclude  my  canto  and  repose. 


CANTO  XXXIV. 

ARGUMENT. 

In  the  infernal  pit  Astolpho  hear$ 

Of  Lydia' t  woe,  by  smoke  well  nigh  opprest. 

He  mounts  anew,  and  him  hie  courier  beare 

To  the  terrestrial  paradise  addrett. 

By  John  advised  in  all,  to  heaven  he  steers i 

Of  some  of  his  lost  sense  here  repossess 

Orlando* s  wasted  wit  as  well  he  takes, 

Sees  the  Fates  spin  their  threads,  and  earthward  makes. 
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I. 

()  ftebcb  and  hungry  harpies,  that  on  blind 
And  erring  Italy  so  full  nave  fed  P 
Whom,  for  the  scourge  of  ancient  sins  designed, 
Haply  just  Heaven  to  every  board  has  sped. 
Innocent  children,  pious  mothers,  pined 
With  hunger,  die,  and  see  their  daily  bread, 
— The  orpnan's  and  the  widow's  scanty  food- 
Feed  for  a  single  feast  that  filthy  brood. 

n. 

Too  foul  a  fault  was  his,  who  did  unclose 
That  cave  long  shut,  and  made  the  passage  free. 
From  whence  that  greediness,  that  filth  arose. 
Our  Italy's  infection  doomed  to  be. 
Then  was  good  life  extinguished,  and  repose 
So  banished,  that  with  strife  and  poverty, 
With  fear  and  trouble,  is  she  still  perplext. 
And  shall  for  many  a  future  year  be  vext  : 

III. 

Till  she  her  sons  has  shaken  by  the  hair, 
And  from  Lethsean  sloth  to  life  restored  ; 
Exclaiming,  "  Will  none  imitate  that  pair, 
"  Zethes  and  Calais,3  with  avenging  sword 
"  Eescue  from  claws  and  stench  our  goodly  fare, 
"  And  cleanse  and  glad  anew  the  semai  board, 
"  As  they  king  Phineus  from  the  fowls  released, 
"  And  England's  peer  restored  the  Nubian's  feast  P' 

IV. 

Hunting  those  hideous  birds,  that  cavalier 
Aye  scared  them  with  the  bugle's  horrid  sound  ; 
Till  at  the  moutain-cave  his  long  career 
He  closed,  and  ran  the  monstrous  troop  to  ground  : 
Attentive  to  the  vent  he  held  his  ear, 
And  in  that  troubled  cavern  heard  rebound, 
Weeping  and  wailing  and  eternal  yell  ; 
Proof  certain  that  its  entrance  led  to  hell. 

V. 
Astolpho  doubts  if  he  within  shall  wend, 
And  see  those  wretched  ones  expelled  from  day  ; 
Into  the  central  pit  of  earth  descend, 
And  in  the  infernal  gulfs  around  survey. 
"  Why  should  I  fear,  that  on  my  horn  depend 
"  For  certain  succour  P"  (did  the  warrior  say) 
"  Satan  and  Pluto  so  will  I  confound, 
u  And  drive  before  me  their  three-headed  hound." 
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VI. 

He  speedily  his  winged  horse  forsook  ; 
(Him  to  a  sapling  near  at  hand  he  ties) 
The  cavern  entered  next  ;  but  first  he  took 
His  horn,  whereon  the  knight  in  all  relies. 
Not  far  has  he  advanced  before  a  smoke, 
Obscure  and  foul,  offends  his  nose  and  eyes. 
Banker  than  pitch  and  sulphur  is  the  stench, 
Yet  not  thereat  does  good  Astolpho  blench. 

VII. 
But  as  he  more  descends  into  that  lair, 
So  much  he  finds  the  smoke  and  vapour  worse  ; 
And  it  appears  he  can  no  further  fare  ; 
Nay,  backward  must  retrace  his  way  parforce. 
Lo  !  something  (what  he  knows  not)  he  in  air 
Espies,  that  seems  in  notion,  like  a  corse, 
Upon  whose  wasted  form  long  time  had  beat 
The  winter's  rain  and  summer's  scorching  heat. 

VITI. 
In  that  dim  cavern  was  so  little  light, 
— Yea,  well  nigh  might  be  said  that  light  was  none— 
Nought  sees  or  comprehends  the  English  knight 
What  wavers  so,  above  that  vapour  dun  : 
For  surer  proof,  a  stroke  or  two  would  smite 
With  his  good  faulchion  Otho's  valiant  son  :* 
Then  deemed  that  duke  it  was  a  spirit,  whom 
He  seemed  to  strike  amid  the  misty  gloom. 

IX. 

When  him  a  melancholy  voice  addressed  ; 
"  Ah  t  without  harming  other,  downward  wend. 
"  Me  but  too  sore  the  sable  fumes  molest, 
"  Which  hither  from  the  hellish  fires  ascend." 
Thereat  the  duke,  amazed,  his  steps  represt, 
And  to  the  spirit  cried  ;  "  So  may  Heaven  send 
A  respite  from  the  vapours  that  exhale, 
As  thou  shalt  deign  to  tell  thy  mournful  tale  ! 

X. 

And  to  be  known  on  earth  shouldst  thou  be  fain* 
Thee  will  I  satisfy."    To  him  the  sprite  ; 

"  So  sweet  it  seems  to  me,  in  fame  again 

"  Thus  to  return  into  the  glorious  light, 
My  huge  desire  such  favour  to  obtain, 
Forces  my  words  from  me  in  my  despite, 
Constraining  me  to  tell  the  things  ye  seek  ; 
Though  'tis  annoyance  and  fatigue  to  vpetk. 

•  Astolpho. 
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XL 

"  Lydia,  the  child  of  Lydia's  king,  am  I,1 
"To  proud  estate  ana  princely  honours  born, 

Condemned  by  righteous  doom  of  God  on  high 

In  murky  smoke  eternally  to  mourn  : 

Because  a  kindly  lover's  constancy 

I,  while  I  lived,  repaid  with  spite  and  scorn. 
"  With  countless  others  swarm  these  grots  below, 
':  For  the  same  sin,  condemned  to  the  same  woe. 

xn. 

M  Yet  lower  down,  harsh  Anaxareté4 

"  Suffers  worse  pain  where  thicker  fumes  arise  ; 

"  Heaven  changed  her  flesh  to  stone,  and  here  to  be 

"  Tormented,  her  afflicted  spirit  sties  : 

"  In  that  unmoved  she,  hung  in  air  could  see 

"  A  lover  vext  by  her  barbarities. 

"  Hero  Daphne  learns  how  rashly  she  had  done 

"  In  having  given  Apollo  such  a  run. 

XIII. 
"  Of  hosts  of  ingrate  women  in  this  cell 
"  Confined,  it  would  be  tedious  to  recite, 
"  If,  one  by  one,  I  upon  these  should  dwell  ; 
"  So  many,  their  amount  is  infinite. 
"  'Twoula  be  more  tedious  of  the  men  to  tell, 
"  Whose  base  ingratitude  due  pains  requite  ; 
"  And  whom,  in  a  more  dismal  prison  pent, 
"  Smoke  blinds,  and  everlasting  fires  torment. 

XIV. 
"  Since  to  belief  soft  woman  is  more  prone, 
"  He  that  deceives  her,  merits  heavier  pain  : 
44  To  Theseus  and  to  Jason  this  is  known, 
44  And  him  that  vexed  of  old  the  Latian  reign,  * 
44  And  him  that  of  his  brother  Absalon 
"  Erewhile  provoked  the  pestilent  disdain, 
"  Because  of  Thamar  ;  countless  is  the  horde 
"  Of  those  who  left  a  wife  or  wedded  lord. 

XV. 

"  But,  rather  of  my  state  than  theirs  to  shew, 
"  And  sin  which  brought  me  hither  : — I  was  fair 
44  But  so  much  haughtier  was  than  fair  of  hue, 
"  I  know  not  if  I  ever  equalled  were  : 
"  Nor  which  was  most  excessive  of  the  two, 
"  My  pride  or  beauty,  could  to  thee  declare. 
*'  Though  it  is  certain,  Pride  but  took  its  rise 
44  In  that  rare  loveliness  which  pleased  all  eyes» 
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XVI. 

"  There  lived  a  Thracian  knight,  for  warlike  skill 
"  And  prowess,  upon  earth  without  a  peer  ; 
*•  Who,  voiced  by  many  a  worthy  witness  still, 
"  The  praises  of  my  matchless  charms  did  hear. 
"  So  that,  of  forethought  and  his  own  free  will, 
"  Fixed  all  his  love  on  me  that  cavalier  ; 
"  Weening  this  while  that  I,  upon  my  part, 
"  Should  for  his  valour  duly  prize  his  heart. 

XVII. 
He  came  to  Lydia,  and  by  faster  tie 
"  Was  fettered  at  my  sight  ;  and  there  enrolled 
"  Amid  my  royal  father's  chivalry, 
"  In  mickle  fame  increased  that  baron  bold. 
"  His  feats  of  many  a  sort,  and  valour  high 
"  Would  make  a  tale  too  tedious  to  be  told  ; 
"  With  what  his  boundless  merit  had  deserved» 
"  If  a  more  grateful  master  he  had  served. 

XVIII. 
Pamphylia,  Caria,  and  Cilicia's  reign, 

Through  him,  my  father  brought  beneath  hie  sway. 
"  Who  never  moved  a-field  his  martial  train, 
"  But  when  that  warrior  pointed  out  the  way  : 
"  He,  when  he  deemed  he  had  deserved  such  gain, 
"  Pressed  close  the  Lydian  king,  upon  a  day, 
"  And  craved  me  from  the  monarch  as  his  wife, 
"  As  meed  of  all  that  booty  made  in  strife. 

XIX. 

"  Rejected  of  the  monarch  was  the  peer, 
"  Who  was  resolved  his  child  tohould  highly  wed  ; 
"  Not  him  who  was  a  simple  cavalier  ; 
"  Who,  saving  valour,  was  with  nought  bested 
"  For  on  my  father,  bent  on  gain  and  gear 
"  And  avance,  of  all  vice  the  fountain-head, 
Manners  and  merit  for  as  little  pass, 
Aa  the  lute's  music  on  the  lumpish  ass.  ' 

XX. 

Alceates,  he  of  whom  I  speak  (so  hight 
"  That  warrior),  when  he  sees  his  suit  denied, 
"  Repulsed  by  one,  by  whom  he  had  most  right 
"  To  think  that  he  should  most  be  gratified, 
"  Craves  his  discharge,  and  threatens  he  this  slight 
"  Will  make  the  Lydian  monarch  dear  abide. 
"The  Armenian,  an  oid  rival  of  my  sire, 
And  mortal  foe,  lie  sought  with  this  desire  ; 
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XXI. 
"  And  so  the  monarch  urged,  he  made  him  rear 
"  His  banner,  and  attack  my  sire  ;  and,  through 
"  His  famous  feats,  that  Thracian  caralier 
"  Was  named  the  captain  of  the  invading  crew. 
'  For  the  Armenian  sovereign,  far  and  near, 
4  All  things  (so  said  the  knight)  he  would  subdue  i 
'  But  claiming  as  his  share,  when  all  was  won, 
'  My  sovereign  beauties  for  the  service  done.' 

XXTT. 
"  I  ill  to  you  the  mischief  could  express 
"  Alcestes  did  us  in  that  war  ;  overthrown 
"  By  him  four  armies  were,  and  he  in  less 
"  Than  one  short  twelvemonth  left  us  neither  town* 
Nor  tower,  save  one,  where  cliffs  forbade  access  : 
'Twas  here  my  sire,  amid  those  of  his  own 
Whom  most  he  loved,  took  refuge,  in  his  need, 
With  all  the  wealth  he  could  collect  with  speed* 

XXIII. 

"  Us  in  this  fbrtilage  the  knight  attacked, 
44  And  shortly  to  such  desperation  drave, 
"  That  gladly  would  the  king  have  made  a  pact, 
"  To  yield  me  for  his  consort,  yea  his  slave, 
"  With  half  our  realm,  if  certain  by  that  act 
"  Himself  from  every  other  loss  to  save  ; 
"  Bight  sure  he  otherwise  should  forfeit  all, 
"  And,  after,  die  in  bonds,  a  captive  thrall. 

XXIV. 

"  Before  this  happened,  to  try  every  way 
"  Of  remedy  the  Lydian  king  was  bent  j 
**  And  thither,  where  Alcestes*  army  lay, 
"  Me,  the  first  cause  of  all  the  mischief,  sent. 
"  To  yield  my  person  to  him  as  a  prey 
"  I  with  intention  to  Alcestes  went  ; 
"  To  bid  him  take  what  portion  of  our  reign 
"  He  pleased,  and  paeffy  his  fierce  disdain. 

XXV. 

"  When  of  my  coming  that  good  knight  does  know, 
"  Me  he  encounters  pale  and  trembling  sore  : 
"  'Twould  seem  a  vanquished  man's,  a  prisoner's  brou 
"  He,  rather  than  a  victor's  semblance,  bore. 
"  I  who  perceive  he  loves,  address  not  now 
"  The  warrior  as  I  was  resolved  before. 
"  My  vantage  I  descry,  and  shift  my  ground, 
14  To  fit  the  state  wherein  that  knight  was  found. 
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XXVI. 

"  To  corse  the  warrior's  passion  I  begun, 
"  And  of  his  crying  cruelty  complained, 
"  Since  foully  by  my  father  had  he  done, 
"  And  me  would  have  by  violence  constrained  ; 
"  Who  with  more  grace  my  person  would  hare  won, 
'*  Nor  waited  many  days,  had  he  maintained 
"  His  course  of  courtship,  as  begun  whilere, 
"  To  king  and  all  of  us  so  passing  dear  ; 

XXVII. 

"  And  if  the  honest  suit  he  hoped  to  gain 
"  Had  been  at  first  rejected  by  my  sire, 
"  'Twas,  he  was  somedeal  of  a  churlish  vein, 
*•  Nor  over  yielded  to  a  first  desire  : 
"  He  should  not  therefore,  restive  to  the  rein, 
"  Have  left  his  goodly  task,  so  prompt  to  ire 
44  Sure,  passing  aye  from  good  to  better  deed, 
"  In  little  time  to  win  the  wished-for  meed  ; 

XXVIII. 
"  And  if  my  father  would  not  have  been  won, 
"  To  him  I  would  so  earnestly  have  prayed, 
"  That  he  my  lover  should  have  made  his  son  ; 
"  Nay,  had  my  royal  sire  my  suit  gainsayed, 
"  For  him  in  secret  that  I  would  have  done, 
"  Wherewith  he  should  have  deemed  himself  appaid  : 
"  But  since,  it  seemed,  he  other  means  designee!, 
"  Never  to  love  him  had  I  fixed  my  mind  ; 

XXIX. 

"  And,  though  I  sought  him,  at  my  father's  hest, 
"  And  pious  love  for  him  had  been  my  guide, 
"  He  might  be  sure,  not  long  should  be  possest 
"  The  bliss  that  I,  in  my  despite,  supplied  ; 
"  For  the  red  blood  should  issue  from  my  breast 
"  As  soon  as  his  ill  will  was  satisfied 
"  On  this  my  wretched  person,  which  alone 
"  He  so  by  brutal  force  should  make  his  own. 


"  With  these,  and  words  like  these,  I  moved  the  peer, 
"  When  I  such  puissance  in  myself  espied  ; 
"  And  him  so  contrite  made,  in  desert  drear, 
"  Was  never  seen  a  saint  more  mortified. 
"  Before  my  feet  the  doleful  cavalier 
"  Fell  down,  and  snatched  a  poniard  from  his  side  ; 
"  Which,  he  protested,  I  panorce  should  take, 
"  And  for  so  foul  a  sin  my  vengeance  alalie. 
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"  To  push  my  mighty  victory  to  an  end 
"  I  scheme,  when  nim  I  see  in  such  distress, 
And  give  him  hopes  he  may  even  yet  pretend 
That  I  deservedly  his  lore  should  bless, 
"  If  he  his  ancient  error  will  amend, 
"  Will  of  his  realm  my  father  repossess, 
"  And  will  in  future  time  deserve  my  charms 
"  By  love  and  service,  not  by  force  of  arms. 


'*  So  promised  he  to  do  ;  and  set  me  free, 
"  And  let  me,  as  I  came,  untouched,  depart  ; 
"  Nor  even  to  kiss  my  lips  he  ventured  ;  see 
"  If  he  is  yoked  securely,  if  his  heart 
"  Love  has  well  touched  with  the  desire  of  me, 
"  If  he  for  him  need  feather  other  dart  ! 
"  He  seeks  the  Armenian,  who  by  pact  should  take 
"  Whatever  spoil  the  conquering  armies  make  ; 

XXXHI. 
"  And  him,  as  best  he  might,  would  fain  persuade 

43  To  leave  to  Lydia's  monarch  his  domain, 

'  Upon  whose  wasted  lands  his  host  had  preyed, 

*  And  rest  content  with  his  Armenian  reign. 

— '  He  would  not  hear  of  this,  (the  monarch  said. 
With  cheeks  with  fury  swollen)  '  nor  would  refrain 
4  From  pressing  Lydia's  king  with  armed  band, 
4  So  long  as  he  possessed  a  palm  of  land  ; 

XXXIV. 

'  And  if  the  knight,  when  a  vile  woman  sues, 
'  His  purpose  shift,  let  him  the  evil  bear  : 
4  He  will  not,  for  the  warrior's  asking,  lose 

*  What  he  has  hardly  conquered  in  a  year.' 

44  Alcestes  to  the  king  his  suit  renews, 

44  And  next  complains,  that  he  rejects  his  prayer. 
44  At  length  the  Thracian  fires,  and  threatens  high, 
"  By  love  or  force  the  monarch  shall  comply. 

XXXV. 

So  kindling  anger  waxed  between  the  two, 
"  It  urgedthem  from  ill  words  to  worser  deed  : 
44  Upon  the  king  his  sword  Alcestes  drew  ; 
44  Though  thousands  aid  the  monarch  in  his  need, 
"  And,  m  despite  of  all,  their  sovereign  slew  ;7 
"  And  made  that  day  as  well  the  Armenians  bleed, 
Backed  by  the  Thracians'  and  Cilicians'  aid 
And  other  followers,  by  the  warrior  paid. 
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XXX  VL 

••  His  conquest  he  pursued,  and,  at  his  cost, 
"  Without  expense  to  us,  in  less  than  one 
"  Short  month,  the  kingdom  by  my  father  lost 
"  Restored  ;  and,  to  repair  the  mischief  done, 
"  (Beside  spoil  given)  he  conquered  with  his  host, 
"  — Taxing  or  taking  what  his  arms  had  won— 
"  Armenia  and  Cappadocia  which  confine  ; 
"  And  scoured  Hyrcania  to  the  distant  brine. 

xxxvn. 

"  Him  not  to  greet  with  triumphs,  but  to  slay, 
"  Returning  from  that  warfare,  we  intend  ; 
"  But,  fearing  failure,  our  design  delay 
"  In  that  we  find  too  many  him  befriend. 
"  Feeding  him  aye  with  hope  from  day  to  day, 
"  I  for  the  Thracian  warrior  love  pretend  : 
"  But  first  declare  my  will  that  he  oppose 
"  And  prove  his  valour  on  our  other  Toes  ; 

xxxvin. 

"  And  him,  now  sole,  now  ill  accompanied, 
"  On  strange  and  perilous  emprize  I  speed  ; 
"  Wherein  a  thousand  knights  might  well  have  died  ; 
"  But  all  things  happily  with  him  succeed  : 
"  For  Victory  was  ever  on  his  side  : 
"  And  oft  with  horrid  foes  of  monstrous  breed, 
With  Giants  and  with  Lestrigons,  who  wrought 
Damage  in  our  domains,  the  warrior  fought. 

XXXIX. 

M  Nor  Juno,  nor  Eurystheus,  in  such  chase  * 
"  Ever  renowned  Alcides  vext  so  sore, 
"  In  Erymanth,  Nemea,  Lerna,  Thrace, 
"  iEtolia,  Africa,  by  Tyber's  shore, 
"  By  Ebro's  sunny  bank,  or  other  place, 
"  As  (hiding  murderous  hate,  while  I  implore) 
"  I  exercise  my  lover  still  in  strife, 
"  With  the  same  fell  design  upon  his  life. 

XL. 

"  Unable  to  achieve  my  first  intent, 
"  I  on  a  scheme  of  no  less  mischief  fall  : 
"  Through  me,  all  deemed  his  friends  by  him  are  shent, 
"  Who  tnu8  bring  down  on  him  the  hate  of  all. 
"  The  Thracian  leader,  never  more  content 
"  Than  to  obey,  whatever  be  the  call, 
Is  at  my  bidding  ever  prompt  to  smite, 
Without  regarding  who  or  what  the  wight. 
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XLI. 

"  When  I  perceive  that,  through  the  warrior's  mean, 
"  Extinguished  is  my  father's  every  foe  ; 
"  And,  conquered  by  himself,  that  Knight  is  seen 
"  — Friendless,  through  us — I  now  the  masque  forego 
"  What  I,  from  him,  beneath  a  flattering  mien, 
"  Had  hitherto  concealed.  I  plainly  show  ; 
"  — What  deep  and  deadly  hate  my  bosom  fired, 
"  And  that  I  but  to  work  his  death  desired. 

XLII. 
"  Then,  thinking  if  such  course  I  should  pursue, 
"  That  public  shame  would  still  the  deed  attend, 
"  (For  men  too  well  my  obligations  knew, 
"  And  would  be  prompt  my  cruelty  to  shend,) 
"  Meseemed  enough  to  drive  him  from  my  view, 
"  So  that  he  should  no  more  my  eyes  offend  ; 
"  Nor  would  I  more  address  or  see  the  peer, 
"  Nor  letter  would  receive  or  message  hear. 

XLITI. 

"  This  my  ingratitude  in  him  such  pain 
"  At  length  produced,  that  mastered  by  his  woe, 
"  After  entreating  mercy  long  in  vain, 
"  He  sickened  sore  and  sank  beneath  the  blow. 
"  For  pain  which  fits  my  sin.  dark  fumes  now  stain' 
"  My  cheek,  and  with  salt  rheum  mine  eyes  o'erflo* 
"  Thus  in  eternal  torment  shall  I  dwell  ; 
44  For  saving  mercy  helpeth  not  in  hell." 

XLIV. 
Since  wretched  Lydia  spake  no  more,  the  peer 
Would  fain  discern  if  more  in  torment  lay  ; 
But,  those  false  ingrates'  curse,  the  darkness  drear 
So  waxed  before  him,  and  obscured  the  way, 
That  not  one  inch  advanced  the  cavalier  ; 
Nay,  back  parforce  returns  that  warrior  ;  nay, 
Himself  from  that  increasing  smoke  to  save, 
Makes  for  the  mouth  of  the  disastrous  cave. 

XLV. 

The  motion  of  his  quickly  shifting  feet 
More  savours  of  a  run  than  walk  or  trot. 
Thus  mounting  the  ascent  in  swift  retreat, 
Astolpho  sees  the  outlet  of  the  grot  ; 
Where,  through  the  darkness  of  that  dismal  seat 
And  those  foul  fumes,  a  dawn  of  daylight  shot  ; 
He  from  the  cavern,  sorely  pained  and  pined, 
Jssues  at  last,  and  leaves  the  smoke  behind  j 
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XLVI. 
And  next  to  bar  the  way  against  that  band, 
Whose  greedy  bellies  so  for  victual  crave, 
Picks  stones,  and  trees  lays  level  with  his  brand. 
Which  charged  with  pepper  or  amomum  wave  ; 
And  what  might  seem  a  hedge,  with  busy  hand. 
As  best  he  can,  constructs  before  the  cave  ; 
And  so  succeeds  in  blocking  that  repair, 
The  harpies  shall  no  more  revisit  air. 

XLVII. 
While  in  that  cave  Astolpho  did  remain, 
The  fames  that  from  the  sable  pitch  arose, 
Not  only  what  appeared  to  sight  did  stain  ; 
But  even  so  searched  the  flesh  beneath  his  clothes. 
He  sought  some  cleansing  stream,  long  sought  in  vai  ri  : 
But  found  at  length  a  limpid  rill,  which  rose 
Out  of  a  living  rock,  within  that  wood, 
And  bathed  himself  all  over  in  the  flood. 

XLVIII. 
Then  backed  the  griffin-horse,  and  soared  a  flight 
Whereby  to  reach  that  mountain's  top  he  schemes  ; 
Which  little  distant,  with  its  haughty  height, 
From  the  moon's  circle  good  Astolpho  deems  ; 
And,  such  desire  to  see  it  warms  the  knight, 
That  he  aspires  to  heaven,  nor  earth  esteems. 
Through  air  so  more  and  more  the  warrior  strains, 
That  he  at  last  the  mountain-summit  gains. 

XLIX. 
Here  sapphire,  ruby,  gold,  and  topaz  glow, 
Pearl,  jacinth,  chrysolite  and  diamond  lie, 
Which  well  might  pass  for  natural  flowers  which  blow. 
Catching  their  colour  from  that  kindly  sky. 
So  green  the  grass  !  could  we  have  such  below, 
We  should  prefer  it  to  our  emerald's  dye. 
As  fair  the  foliage  of  those  pleasant  bowers  ! 
Whose  trees  are  ever  filled  with  iruit  and  flowers. 

L. 
Warble  the  wanton  birds  in  verdant  brake, 
Azure,  and  red,  and  yellow,  green  and  white. 
The  quavering  rivulet  and  quiet  lake 
In  limpid  hue  surpass  the  crystal  bright. 
A  breeze,  which  with  one  breath  appears  to  shake, 
Aye,  without  fill  or  fall,  the  foliage  light, 
To  the  quick  air  such  lively  motion  lends, 
That  Day '8  oppressive  noon  in  nought  offends  \ 
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LI. 

And  this,  mid  fruit  and  flower  and  verdure  there» 
Evermore  stealing  divers  odours,  went  ; 
And  made  of  those  mizt  sweets  a  medley  rare, 
Which  filled  the  spirit  with  a  calm  content. 
In  the  mid  plain  arose  a  palace  fair, 
Which  seemed  as  if  with  living  flames  it  brent. 
Such  passing  splendour  and  such  glorious  light 
Shot  from  those  walls,  beyond  all  usage  bright 

LII. 
Thither  where  those  transparent  walls  appear, 
Which  cover  more  than  thirty  miles  in  measure, 
At  ease  and  slowly  moved  the  cavalier, 
And  viewed  the  lovely  region  at  his  leisure  ; 
And  deemed — compared  with  this— that  sad  and  drear. 
And  seen  by  heaven  and  nature  with  displeasure, 
Was  the  foul  world,  wherein  we  dwell  below  : 
So  jocund  this,  so  sweet  and  fair  in  show  ! 

LIIL 
Astound  with  wonder,  paused  the  adventurous  knight, 
When  to  that  shining  palace  he  was  nigh, 
For,  than  the  carbuncle  more  crimson  bright, 
It  seemed  one  polished  stone  of  sanguine  dye. 
O  mighty  wonder  !  O  Daedalian  sleight  ! 
What  fabric  upon  earth  with  this  can  vie  P 
Let  them  henceforth  be  silent,  that  in  story 
Exalt  the  world's  seven  wonders  to  such  glory  ! 

LIV. 

An  elder,  in  the  shining  entrance-hall 
Of  that  clad  house,  towards  Astolpho  nrest  ; 
Crimson  his  waistcoat  was,  and  white  his  pall  ; 
Vermillion  seemed  the  mantle,  milk  the  vest  : 
White  was  that  ancient's  hair,  and  white  withal 
The  bushy  beard  descending  to  his  breast  ; 
And  from  his  reverend  face  such  glory  beamed, 
Of  the  elect  of  Paradise  he  seemed. 

LV. 

He,  with  glad  visftge,  to  the  paladine, 
Who  humbly  from  his  sell  had  lighted,  cries  : 
"  O  gentle  baron,  that  by  will  divine 
"  Have  soared  to  this  terrestrial  paradise  ! 
"  Albeit  nor  you  the  cause  of  your  design, 
"  Nor  you  the  scope  of  your  desire  surmise, 
"  Believe,  you  not  without  high  mystery  steer* 
"  Hitherward,  from  your  arctic  hemisphere. 
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LVI. 

"  You  for  instruction,  how  to  furnish  aid 
"  To  Charles  and  to  the  Church  in  utmost  need, 
"  With  me  to  counsel,  hither  are  conveyed, 
"  Who  without  counsel  from  such  distance  speed. 
"  But,  son,  ascribe  not  you  the  journey  made 
"  To  wit  or  worth  ;  nor  through  your  winged  steed, 
"  Nor  through  your  virtuous  bugle  had  ye  thriven, 
"  But  that  such  helping  grace  from  God  was  given. 

LVIL 
' •  We  will  discourse  at  better  leisure  more, 
"  And  you  what  must  be  done  shall  after  hear  ; 
"  But  you,  that,  through  long  fast,  must  hunger  sore, 
"  First  brace  your  strength  with  us,  with  genial  cheer." 
Continuing  his  discourse,  that  elder  hoar 
Raised  mighty  wonder  in  the  cavalier, 
When  he  avouched,  as  he  his  name  disclosed, 
That  he  the  holy  gospkl  had  composed  ; 

LVIII. 
He  of  our  Lord  so  loved,  the  blessed  John  ;7 
Of  whom  a  speech  among  the  brethren  went, 
'  He  never  should  see  death/  and  hence  the  Son 
Of  God  with  this  rebuke  St.  Peter  shent  ; 
In  saying,  "  What  is  it  to  thee,  if  one 
•'  Tarry  on  earth,  till  I  anew  be  sent  ?" 
Albeit  he  said  not  that  he  should  not  die, 
That  so  he  meant  to  say  we  plain  descry. 

LIX. 
Translated  thither,  he  found  company, 
The  patriarch  Enoch,  and  the  mighty  seer 
Elias  ;  nor  as  yet  those  sainted  three 
Have  seen  corruption,  but  in  garden,  clear 
Of  earth's  foul  air,  will  joy  eternity 
Of  spring,  till  they  angelic  trumpets  hear, 
Sounding  through  heaven  and  earth,  proclaim  aloud 
Christ's  second  advent  on  the  silvery  cloud. 

LX. 
The  holy  ancients  to  a  chamber  lead, 
With  welcome  kind,  the  adventurous  cavalier  ; 
And  in  another  then  his  flying  steed 
Sufficiently  with  goodly  forage  cheer. 
Astolpho  they  with  fruits  of  Eden  feed, 
So  rich,  that  in  his  judgment  'twould  appear, 
In  some  sort  might  our  parents  be  excused 
If,  for  such  fruits,  obedience  they  refused. 

f  2 
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LXI. 

When  with  that  daily  payment  which  man  owes» 
Nature  had  been  contented  by  the  peer, 
Ab  well  of  due  refreshment  as  repose, 
(For  all  and  every  comfort  found  ne  here) 
And  now  Aurora  left  her  ancient  spouse, 
Not  for  his  many  years  to  her  less  dear, 
Rising  from  bed,  Astolpho  at  his  side 
The  apostle,  so  beloved  of  God,  espied. 

LXII. 

Much  that  not  lawfully  could  here  be  shown, 
Taking  him  by  the  hand,  to  him  he  read. 
"  To  you,  though  come  from  France,  may  be  unknown 
"  What  there  hath  happened,"  next  the  apostle  said  ; 
"  Learn,  your  Orlando,  for  he  hath  foregone 
"  The  way  wherein  he  was  enjoined  to  tread,  ^ 

"  Is  visited  of  God,  that  never  shends 
"  Him  whom  he  loveth  best,  when  he  offends  : 

LXin. 

"  He^your  Orlando,  at  his  birth  endowed 
••  With  sovereign  daring  and  with  sovereign  might, 
"  On  whom,  beyond  all  usage,  God  bestowed 
"  The  grace,  that  weapon  him  should  vainly  smite, 
"  Because  he  was  selected  from  the  crowd 
44  To  be  defender  of  his  Church's  right. 
"  As  he  elected  Sampson,  called  whilere 
"  The  Jew  against  the  Philistine  to  cheer  ; 

LXIV. 

"  He,  your  Orlando,  for  such  gifts  has  made 
"  Unto  his  heavenly  Lord  an  ill  return  : 
"  Who  left  his  people,  when  most  needing  aid, 
"  Then  most  abandoned  to  the  heathens'  scorn. 
"  Incestuous  love  for  a  fair  paynim  maid 
"  Has  blinded  so  that  knight,  of  grace  forlorn, 
"  That  twice  and  more  in  fell  and  impious  strife 
"  The  count  has  sought  his  faithful  cousin's  life. 

LXV. 
"  Hence  God  hath  made  him  mad,  and,  in  this  vein, 
"  Belly,  and  breast,  and  naked  Bank  expose  ; 
"And  so  diseased  and  troubled  is  his  brain, 
"  That  none,  and  least  himself,  the  champion  knows. 
"  Nebuchadnezzar  whilom  to  suoh  pain 
"  God  in  his  vengeance  doomed,  as  story  shows  ; 
"  Sent,  for  seven  years,  of  savage  fury  full, 
"  To  feed  on  grass  and  hay,  like  slavering  bull. 
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LXVI. 
"  But  yet,  because  the  Christian  paladine 

"  Has  sinned  against  his  heavenly  Maker  less, 

"  He  only  for  three  months,  by  will  divine, 

"  Is  doomed  to  cleanse  himself  of  his  excess. 

"  Nor  yet  with  other  scope  did  your  design 

"  Of  wending  hither  the  ^Redeemer  bless, 

"  But  that  through  us  the  mode  you  should  explore, 

"  Orlando's  missing  senses  to  restore. 

LXVH. 
**  'Tis  true  to  journey  further  ye  will  need, 
"  And  wholly  must  you  leave  this  nether  sphere  ; 
"  To  the  moon's  circle  you  I  have  to  lead, 
"  Of  all  the  planets  to  our  world  most  near. 
"  Because  the  medicine,  that  is  fit  to  speed 
"  Insane  Orlando's  cure,  is  treasured  here. 
"  This  night  will  we  away,  when  over  head 
"  Her  downward  rays  the  silver  moon  shall  shed." 

LXVin. 
In  talk  the  blest  apostle  is  diffuse 
On  this  and  that,  until  the  day  is  worn  : 
But  when  the  sun  is  sunk  i'  the  salt  sea  ooze, 
And  overhead  the  moon  uplifts  her  horn, 
A  chariot  is  prepared,  erewhile  in  use 
To  scour  the  neavens,  wherein  of  old  was  borne 
From  Jewry 's  misty  mountains  to  the  sky, 
Sainted  Elias,  rapt  from  mortal  eye. 

LXIX. 
Four  goodly  coursers  next,  and  redder  far 
Than  flame,  to  that  fair  chariot  yokes  the  sire  ; 
Who,  when  the  knight  and  he  well  seated  are, 
Collects  the  reigns  ;  and  heavenward  they  aspire 
In  airy  circles  swiftly  rose  the  car, 
And  reached  the  region  of  eternal  fire  ; 
Whose  heat  the  saint  by  miracle  suspends, 
While  through  the  parted  air  the  pair  ascends. 

LXX. 

The  chariot,  towering,  threads  the  fiery  sphere, 
And  rises  thence  into  the  lunar  reign. 
This,  in  its  larger  part  they  find  as  clear 
As  polished  steel,  when  undefiled  by  stain  ; 
And  such  it  seems,  or  little  less,  when  near, 
As  what  the  limits  of  our  earth  contain  : 
Such  as  our  earth,  the  last  of  globes  below, 
Including  seas,  which  round  about  it  uow% 
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LXXI. 
Here  doubly  waxed  the  paladin's  surprise, 
To  see  that  place  so  large,  when  viewed  at  hand  ; 
Resembling  out  a  little  hoop  in  size, 
When  from  the  globe  surveyed  whereon  we  stand, 
And  that  he  both  his  eves  behoved  to  strain, 
If  he  would  view  Earth's  circling  seas  and  land  ; 
In  that,  by  reason  of  the  lack  of  light, 
Their  images  attained  to  little  height. 

LXXIL 
Here  other  river,  lake,  and  rich  champaign 
Are  seen,  than  those  which  are  below  descried  ; 
Here  other  valley,  other  hill  and  plain, 
With  towns  and  cities  of  their  own  supplied  ; 
Which  mansions  of  such  mighty  size  contain. 
Such  never  he  before  or  after  spied. 
Here  spacious  holt  and  lonely  forest  lay, 
Where  nymphs  for  ever  chased  the  panting  prey. 

LXXIH. 
He,  that  with  other  scope  had  thither  soared, 
Pauses  not  all  these  wonders  to  peruse  : 
But  led  by  the  disciple  of  our  Lord, 
His  way  towards  a  spacious  vale  pursues  ; 
A  place  wherein  is  wonderfully  stored 
Whatever  on  our  earth  below  we  lose. 
Collected  there  are  all  things  whatsoe'er, 
Lost  through  time,  chance,  or  our  own  folly,  here. 

LXXIV. 

Nor  here  alone  of  realm  and  wealthy  dower, 
O'er  which  ave  turns  the  restless  wheel,  I  say  : 
I  speak  of  what  it  is  not  in  the  power 
Of  Fortune  to  bestow,  or  take  away. 
Much  fame  is  here,  whereon  Time  and  the  Hour, 
Like  wasting  moth,  in  this  our  planet  prey. 
Here  countless  vows,  here  prayers  unnumbered  lie, 
Made  by  us  sinful  men  to  God  on  high* 

LXXV. 

The  lover's  tears  and  sighs  ;  what  time  in  pleasure 
And  play  we  here  unprofitably  spend  ; 
To  this  ;  of  ignorant  men  the  eternal  leisure, 
And  vain  designs,  aye  frustrate  of  their  end. 
Empty  desires  so  far  exceed  all  measure, 
They  o'er  that  valley's  better  part  extend. 
There  wilt  thou  fina,  if  thou  wilt  thither  pott. 
Whatever  thou  on  earth  beneath  hast  lost. 
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LXXVI. 
He,  passing  by  those  heaps,  on  either  hand, 
Of  this  and  now  of  that  the  meaning  sought  ; 
Formed  of  swollen  bladders  here  a  hill  did  stand, 
Whence  he  heard  cries  and  tumults,  as  he  thought. 
These  were  old  crowns  of  the  Assyrian  land 
And  Lydian — as  that  paladin  was  taught — 
Grecian  and  Persian,  all  of  ancient  fame  ; 
And  now,  alas  !  well-nigh  without  a  name. 

Lxxvn. 

Golden  and  silver  hooks  to  sight  succeed, 
Heaped  in  a  mass,  the  gifts  which  courtiers  bear, 
— Hoping  thereby  to  purchase  future  meed — 
To  greedy  prince  and  patron  ;  many  a  snare, 
Concealed  in  garlands,  did  the  warrior  heed, 
Who  heard,  these  signs  of  adulation  were  ; 
And  in  cicalas,  which  their  lungs  had  burst, 
Saw  fulsome  lays  by  venal  poeto  versed. 

lxxviil 

Loves  of  unhappy  end  in  imagery 
Of  gold  or  jewelled  bands  he  saw  exprest 
Then  eagles'  talons,  the  authority 
With  which  great  lords  their  delegates  invest  : 
Bellows  filled  every  nook,  the  fume  and  fee 
Wherein  the  favourites  of  kings  are  blest  : 
Given  to  those  Ganymedes  that  have  their  hour, 
And  reft,  when  faded  is  their  vernal  flower. 

LXXIX. 
O'erturned,  here  ruined  town  and  castle  lies, 
With  all  their  wealth  :  "  The  symbols"  (said  his  guide) 
"  Of  treaties  and  of  those  conspiracies, 
"  Which  their  conductors  seemed  so  ill  to  hide." 
Serpents  with  female  faces,  felonies 
Of  coiners  and  of  robbers,  he  descried  ; 
Next  broken  bottles  saw  of  many  sorts, 
The  types  of  servitude  in  sorry  courts. 

LXXX. 
He  marks  a  mighty  pool  of  porridge  smiled, 
And  asks  what  in  that  symbol  should  be  read, 
And  hers  'twas  charity,  by  sick  men  willed 
For  distribution,  after  they  were  dead. 
He  passed  a  heap  of  flowers,  that  erst  distilled 
Sweet  savours,  and  now  noisome  odours  shed  ; 
The  gift  (if  it  may  lawfully  be  said) 
Which  Constantino  to  good  Sylvester  made.  • 
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F.XXXI. 

next,  of  tirigs  and  lime 
O  women  ! — he  explored, 
u^*^  tie  wiaessed,  to  recount  in  rhyme 
3*i*j«fc.  wier  ;  wwe  myriads  on  record, 
-  «to»   4*  ^aatXL'i  ill  should  I  have  time. 
^  «*«.  umc  «I  aarmities  are  stored, 
%«*,    im?  1*»àw»Wv  seen  not  here  at  all, 
-;itMt  *j**Jfc  >«evt  nor  leaves  this  earthly  balL 

Lxxxn. 

u**  *u*  >sck.  upon  some  days  and  deeds 

«  v^  t^fteuw  «hicn  he  had  lost  of  yore  ; 
'*»,  s^«  1m  interpreter  the  lesson  reads, 
*w».i  *im?%  them  not,  such  different  form  they  wore. 

*   w*-  skM  that  which  man  so  little  needs, 

^     t^^witft»    none  pray  to  Heaven  for  more  ; 

^w«k  -**  *Hi*e  ;  whereof  a  lofty  mount 
.  cu**  ..HtrpiMt  all  else  which  I  recount. 

LXXXIII. 

^.^  **er*  «  liquor  soft  and  thin, 
^  _> ..  a.  >*»  *  *  *H  corked,  would  from  the  vase  have  ir&ined  ; 

.^  ^  »aù  '.rvtsured  various  flasks  within, 

w^«.*  ^  ww*.  to  that  use  ordained. 

■w  ^v**  ***  which  of  the  paladin, 
.  ,_  jm»»*  cri  the  mighty  sense  contained  ; 
. ,!.  <*•»*  iw«*  others  was  discerned,  since  writ 

•XM   ÌM  ***#*l  VIS  OBLi.NDO'8  WIT. 

LXXXIV. 

■*    ^m^  a  *ik**  whose  wits  therein  were  pent 

u    ■  4%**,  ..-it  ti  l&ose  other  flasks  espied. 
'\.^a    *   u*  „»»•**  but  with  more  wonderment, 

>v  >****  a  «mat  others  he  descried, 

i  n,  k  X^v^vst  no  dram  of  theirs  had  spent  ; 

s».  x«**  >*  *À*n*  clear  was  satisfied, 

'w*  ^«wti>  *Wr*with  were  they  purveyed  ; 
X  %m*  ***  <*****ty  he  here  surveyed. 

LXXXV. 
w^  tjM^y  x*  Vr«s>  *>me  seeking  honour,  lose 

^^  ^^  kwk<  ttvuring  seas,  for  merchandise, 
\^x  *W  v*  ***lihy  lords  their  hope  repose, 

x  .v  <*>••*  >*fcd<HÌ  by  tilly  sorceries  ; 

V*w  ^*l**^«^J0*?1?  th08e.; 

V*.-  or  ******  *•  &*Z  highest  prue. 
,v  svMtt1  •**  tophiste'  wits  mid  these, 
^*  ^}-i  poetai  too,  Astolpho  sees. 
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LXXXVI. 

Since  his  consent  the  apostle  signified 
Who  wrote  the  obscure  Apocalypse,  his  own 
He  took,  and  only  to  his  nose  applied, 
When  (it  appeared)  it  to  its  place  was  gone  ; 
And  henceforth,  has  Sir  Turpin  certified, 
That  long  time  sagely  lived  king  Otho's  son  ; 
Till  other  error  (as  he  says)  again 
Deprived  the  gentle  baron  of  his  brain. 

Lxxxvn. 

The  fullest  vessel  and  of  amplest  round 
Which  held  the  wit  Orlando  erst  possessed, 
Astolpho  took  ;  nor  this  so  light  he  found, 
As  it  appeared,  when  piled  among  the  rest. 
Before,  from  those  bright  spheres,  now  earthward  bound, 
His  course  is  to  our  lower  orb  addressed, 
Him  to  a  spacious  palace,  by  whose  side 
A  river  ran,  conducts  his  holy  guide. 

Lxxxvni. 

Filled  full  of  fleeces  all  its  chambers  were, 
Of  wool,  silk,  linen,  cotton,  in  their  hue, 
Of  diverse  dyes  and  colours,  foul  and  fair. 
•  Yarns  to  her  reel  from  all  those  fleeces  drew, 
In  the  outer  porch,  a  dame  of  hoary  hair. 
On  summer-day  thus  village  wife  we  view, 
When  the  new  silk  is  reeled,  its  filmy  twine 
Wind  from  the  worm,  and  soak  the  slender  line. 

LXXXIX. 
A  second  dame  replaced  the  work  when  done 
With  other  ;  and  one  bore  it  off  elsewhere  ; 
A  third  selected  from  the  fleeces  spun, 
And  mingled  by  that  second,  foul  from  fair. 
"  What  is  this  labour  ?"  said  the  peer  to  John  ; 
And  the  disciple  answered  Otho's  heir, 
"  Know  that  the  Pare»  are  those  ancient  wives, 
"  That  in  this  fashion  spin  your  feeble  lives. 

XC. 
As  long  as  one  fleece  lasts,  life  in  such  wise 
"  Endureth,  nor  outlasts  it  by  a  thought. 
"  For  Death  and  Nature  have  their  watchful  eyes 
"  On  the  hour  when  each  should  to  his  end  be  Drought. 
"  The  choicest  threads  are  culled  for  Paradise, 
"  And,  after,  for  its  ornament  are  wrought  ; 
M  And  fashioned  from  the  strands  of  foulest  show 
"Are  galling  fette»  for  the  damned  tota*  " 
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XCI. 

On  all  the  fleeces  that  erewhile  were  laid 
Upon  the  reel,  and  culled  for  other  care, 
The  names  were  graved  on  little  plates,  which  made 
Of  silver,  or  of  gold,  or  iron,  were, 
These  piled  in  many  heaps  he  next  surveyed  ; 
Whence  an  old  man  some  skins  was  seen  to  bear, 
Who,  seemingly  unwearied,  hurried  sore, 
His  restless  way  retracing  evermore. 

XCII. 
That  elder  is  so  nimble  and  so  prest, 
That  he  seems  born  to  run  :  he  bears  away 
Out  of  those  heaps  by  lapfulls  in  his  vest 
The  tickets  that  the  different  names  display. 
Wherefore  and  whither  he  his  steps  adarest, 
To  you  I  shall  in  other  canto  say, 
If  you,  in  sign  of  pleasure,  will  attend, 
With  that  kind  audience  ye  are  wont  to  lend. 


CANTO    XXXV. 


AEGUMENT. 

The  apottle  praises  authors  to  the  peer. 
Duke  Aymoris  martial  daughter  in  affray, 
Conquers  the  giant  monarch  of  Argièr, 
And  of  the  good  Frontino  makes  a  prey. 
She  nest  from  Aries  defies  her  cavalier t 
And,  while  he  marvels  who  would  him  assay, 
Grandonio  and  Ferrau  she  tcith  her  hand 
And  Serpentine  unhorses  on  the  strand. 

I. 

Madonna,  who  will  scale  the  high  ascent 
Of  heaven,  to  me  my  judgment  to  restore, 
Which,  since  from  your  bright  eyes  the  weapon  went, 
That  pierced  my  heart,  is  wasting  evermore  ? 
Yet  will  not  I  such  mighty  loss  lament, 
So  that  it  drain  no  faster  than  before  ; 
But—ebbing  further— I  should  fear  to  be 
Such  as  Orlando  is  described  by  me. 
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IL 
To  have  anew  that  judgment,  through  the  skies, 
I  deem  there  is  no  need  for  me  to  fly 
To  the  moon's  circle»  or  to  Paradise  ; 
For,  I  believe,  mine  is  not  lodged  so  high. 
On  your  bright  visage,  on  your  beauteous  eyes. 
Alabastrine  neck,  and  paps  of  ivory, 
Wander  my  wits,  and  I  with  busy  lip, 
If  I  may  have  them  back,  these  rain  would  sip. 

III. 
Astolpho  wandered  through  that  palace  wide, 
Observing  all  the  future  lives  around  : 
When  those  already  woven  he  had  spied 
Upon  the  fìtta!  wheel  for  finish  wound, 
He  a  fair  fleece  discerned  that  far  outvied 
Fine  gold,  whose  wondrous  lustre  jewels  ground. 
Could  these  into  a  thread  be  drawn  by  art, 
Would  never  equal  by  the  thousandth  part. 

IV. 

The  beauteous  fleece  he  saw  with  wondrous  glee 
Equalled  by  none  amid  that  countless  store  ; 
And  when  and  whose  such  glorious  life  should  be, 
Longed  sore  to  know.    "  This,"  (said  the  apostle  hoar, 
Concealing  nothing  of  its  history,) 
"  Shall  have  existence  twenty  years  before, 
"  Dating  from  thb  incarnate  word,  the  year 
"  Shall  marked  by  men  with  m  and  d  appear  ;  » 

V. 

"  And,  as  for  splendour  and  for  substance  fair, 
"  This  fleece  shall  have  no  like  or  equal,  so 
"  Shall  the  blest  age  wherein  it  shall  appear 
"  Be  singular  in  this  our  world  below  ; 
"  Because  all  graces,  excellent  and  rare, 
é<  Which  Nature  or  which  Study  can  bestow, 
"  Or  bounteous  Fortune  upon  men  can  shower, 
"  Shall  be  its  certain  and  eternal  dower. 

VI. 

*•  Between  the  king  of  rivers'  horns,*'  (he  cries,) 
"  Stands  what  is  now  a  small  and  humble  town.3 
"  Before  it  runs  the  Po,  behind  it  lies 
••  A  misty  pool  of  marsh  ;  this — looking  down 
"  The  stream  of  future  years — I  recognise 
"  First  of  Italian  cities  of  renown  ; 
*'  Not  only  famed  for  wall  and  palace  rare, 
"  But  noble  ways  of  life  and  studies  fair. 
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vn. 

M  Such  exaltation,  reached  so  suddenly/ 
"  Is  not  fortuitous  nor  wrought  in  vain } 
"  But  that  it  may  his  worthy  cradle  be, 
"  Whereof  I  speak,  shall  so  the  heavens  ordain. 
'*  For  where  men  look  for  fruit  they  graff  the  tree,, 
"  And  study  still  the  rising  plant  to  train  ; 
"  And  artist  uses  to  refine  the  gold 
"  Designed  by  him  the  precious  gem  to  hold. 

VIII. 
"  Nor  ever,  in  terrestrial  realm,  so  fine 
"  And  fair  a  raiment  spirit  did  invest, 
"  And  rarely  soul  so  great  from  realms  divine 
"  Has  been,  or  will  be,  thitherward  addrest* 
"  As  that  whereof  the  etkbnal  has  design 
"  To  fashion  good  Hippolvtus  of  Este  : 
"  Hippolvtus  of  Este  shall  he  be  bight, 
"  On  whom  so  rich  a  gift  of  God  shall  light* 

IX. 

"  All  those  fair  graces,  that,  on  many  spent, 
"  Would  have  served  many  wholly  to  arrayi 
"  Are  all  united  for  his  ornament, 
"  Of  whom  thou  hast  entreated  me  to  say. 
"  To  prop  the  arts,  the  virtues  is  he  sent  j 
"  Ana  should  I  seek  his  merits  to  display, 
"  So  long  a  time  would  last  my  tedious  strain, 
"  Orlando  might  expect  his  wits  in  vain." 

X. 

'Twas  so  Christ's  servant  with  the  cavalier 
Discoursed  ;  they  having  satisfied  their  view 
With  sight  of  that  fair  mansion,  far  and  near, 
That  whence  conveyed  were  human  lives,  the  two 
Issued  upon  the  stream,  whose  waves  appear 
Turbid  with  sand  and  of  discoloured  hue  ; 
And  found  that  ancient  man  upon  the  shore, 
Who  names,  engraved  on  metal,  thither  bore. 

XI. 

I  know  not  if  you  recollect  ;  of  him 

I  speak,  whose  story  I  erewhile  suspended, 
Ancient  of  visage,  and  so  swift  of  limb, 
That  faster  far  than  forest  stag  he  wended. 
With  names  he  filled  his  mantle  to  the  brim, 
Aye  thinned  the  pile,  but  ne'er  his  labour  ended  3 
And  in  that  stream,  hight  Lethe,  next  bestowed, 
Yea,  rather  cast  away,  his  costly  load. 
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I  say,  that  when  upon  the  river  side 
Arrives  that  ancient,  of  his  store  profase, 
He  all  those  names  into  the  turbid  tide 
Discharges,  as  he  shakes  his  mantle  loose. 
A  countless  shoal,  they  in  the  stream  subside  ; 
Nor  henceforth  are  they  fit  for  any  use  ; 
And,  out  of  mighty  myriads,  hardly  one 
Is  sayed  of  those  which  waves  and  sand  o'ermn. 

XIH. 
Along  that  river  and  around  it  fly 
Vile  crows  and  ravening  vultures,  and  a  crew 
Of  choughs,  and  more,  that  with  discordant  cry 
And  deafening  din  their  airy  flight  pursue  ; 
And  to  the  prey  all  hurry,  when  from  high 
Those  ample  riches  they  so  scattered  view  : 
And  with  their  beak  or  talon  seize  the  prey  ; 
Yet  little  distance  they  their  prize  convey. 

XIY. 

When  they  would  raise  themselves  in  upward  flight, 
They  have  not  strength  the  burden  to  sustain  ; 
80  that  parforce  in  Lethe's  water  light 
The  worthy  names,  which  lasting  praise  should  gain. 
Two  swans  there  are  amid  those  birds,  as  white, 
My  lord,  as  is  your  banner's  snowy  grain  :3 
Who  catch  what  names  they  can,  and  evermore 
With  these  return  securely  to  the  shore. 

XV. 

Thus,  counter  to  that  ancient's  will  malign, 
Who  them  to  the  devouring  river  dooms, 
Some  names  are  rescued  by  the  birds  benign  ; 
Wasteful  Oblivion  all  the  rest  consumes. 
Now  swim  about  the  stream  those  swans  divine, 
Now  beat  the  buxom  air  with  nimble  plumes, 
Till,  near  that  impious  river's  bank,  they  gain 
A  hill,  and  on  that  hill  a  hallowed  fane. 

XVI. 

To  Immortality  'tis  sacred  ;  there 
A  lovely  nymph,  that  from  the  hill  descends, 
To  the  Lethean  river  makes  repair  ; 
Takes  from  those  swans  their  burden,  and  suspends 
The  names  about  an  image,  raised  in  air 
Upon  a  shaft,  which  in  mid  fane  ascends 
There  consecrates  and  fixes  them  so  fast» 
That  all  throughout  eternity  shall  last. 
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xvn. 

Of  that  old  Bire,  and  why  he  would  dispense 
Idly,  all  those  fair  names,  as  'twould  appear, 
And  of  the  birds  and  holy  place,  from  whence 
The  nymph  was  to  the  river  seen  to  steer, 
The  solemn  mystery,  and  the  secret  sense, 
'  Astolpho,  marvelling,  desired  to  hear  ; 
And  prayed  the  man  of  God  would  these  unfold, 
Who  to  the  warrior  thus  their  meaning  told. 

xvni. 

"  There  moves  no  leaf  beneath,  thou  hast  to  know, 
"  But  here  above  some  sign  thereof  we  trace  ;* 
"  Since  all,  in  Heaven  above  or  Earth  below. 
"  Must  correspond,  though  with  a  different  face 
44  That  ancient,  with  his  sweeping  beard  of  snow, 
"  By  nought  impeded  and  so  swift  of  pace, 
"  Works  the  same  end  and  purpose  in  our  cHme, 
44  As  are  on  earth  below  performed  by  Time. 

XIX. 

44  The  life  of  man  its  final  close  attains. 

"  When  on  the  wheel  is  wound  the  fatal  twine  ; 

"  There  fame,  and  here  above  the  mark  remains  ; 

44  For  both  would  be  immortal  and  divine, 

"  But  for  that  bearded  sire's  unwearied  pains, 

41  And  his  below,  that  for  their  wreck  combine. 

"  One  drowns  them,  as  thou  seest,  mid  sand  and  surges, 

"  And  one  in  long  forgetfulness  immerges. 

XX. 

"  And  even,  as  here  above,  the  raven,  daw, 
"  Vulture,  and  divers  other  birds  of  air, 
"  All  from  the  turbid  water  seek  to  draw 
"  The  names,  which  in  their  sight  appear  most  fair  ; 
"  Even  thus  below,  pimps,  flatterers,  men  of  straw, 
"  Buffoons,  informers,  minions,  all  who  there 
"  Flourish  in  courts,  and  in  far  better  guise 
"  And  better  odour,  than  the  good  and  wise  ; 

XXI. 

"  And  by  the  crowd  are  gentle  courtiers  hight, 
"  Because  they  imitate  the  ass  and  swine  : 
"  When  the  just  Parca)  or  (to  speak  aright) 
"  Venus  and  Bacchus  cut  their  master's  twine, 
"  — These  base  and  sluggish  dullards,  whom  I  cite — 
44  Born  but  to  blow  themselves  with  bread  and  wire. 
"  In  their  vile  mouths  awhile  such  names  convey, 
"  Then  drop  the  load,  which  is  Oblivion's  prey. 
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XXII. 
"  But  as  tho  joyful  swans,  that,  singing  sweet, 
"  Convey  the  medals  safely  to  the  fane, 
"  So  they  whose  praises  poets  well  repeat, 
"  Are  rescued  from  oblivion,  direr  pain 
"  Than  death.     O  Princes,  wary  and  discreet, 
''  Than  wisely  tread  in  Caesar's  steps,  and  gain 
"  Authors  for  friends  !  They  doubt,  it  not,  shall  sava 
"  Your  noble  names  from  Lethe's  lazy  wave. 

XXIIL 
"  Rare  as  those  gentle  swans  are  poets  too, 
"  That  well  the  poet's  name  have  merited, 
"  As  well  because  it  is  Heaven's  will,  that  few 
"  Great  rulers  should  the  paths  of  glory  tread, 
"  As  through  foul  fault  of  sordid  lordlings,  who 
"  Let  sacred  Genius  beg  his  daily  bread  ; 
"  Who  putting  down  the  Virtues,  raise  the  tribe 
"  Of  Vices,  and  the  liberal  arts  proscribe. 

XXIV. 

"  Believe  it,  that  these  ignorant  men  should  be 
"  Blind  and  deprived  of  judgment,  is  God's  doom  ; 
"  Who  makes  them  loathe  the  light  of  poetry, 
"  That  envious  Death  may  wholly  them  consume. 
"  Besides  that  Song  can  quicken  and  set  free 
41  Him  that  is  prisoned  in  the  darksome  tomb, 
••  Though  foulliis  name,  if  Cirrha  him  befriend,5 
'*  Its  savour  myrrh  and  spikenard  shall  transcend. 

XXV. 

"  JEneas  not  so  pious,  nor  of  arm 
*'  So  strong  Achilles,  Hector  not  so  bold, 
*'  Was,  as  tis  famed  ;  and  mid  the  nameless  swarm, 
"  Thousands  and  thousands  higher  rank  might  hold  : 
"  But  gift  of  palace  and  of  plenteous  farm, 
•*  Bestowed  by  heirs  of  them,  whose  deeds  they  told, 
"  Have  moved  the  poet  with  his  honoured  hand, 
**  To  place  them  upon  Glory's  highest  stand. 

XXVI. 

"  Augustus  not  so  holy  and  benign 
"  Was  as  great  Virgil's  trumpet  sounds  his  name. 
"  Because  lie  savoured  the  harmonious  line, 
'*  His  foul  proscription  passes  without  blame. 
"  That  Nero  was  unjust  would  none  divine, 
"  Nor  haply  would  he  suffer  in  his  fame, 
"  Though  Heaven  and  Earth  were  hostile,  had  he  known 
"  The  means  to  make  the  tuneful  tribe  nia  owsu 
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"  Homer  a  conqueror  Agamemnon  shows,8 
"  And  makes  the  Trojans  seem  of  coward  vein, 
"  And  from  the  suitors,  faithful  to  her  rows, 
"  Penelope  a  thousand  wrongs  sustain  : 
"  Yet — would'st  thou  I  the  secret  should  expose  ?— 
"  By  contraries  throughout  the  tale  explain  : 
"  That  from  the  Trojan  bands  the  Grecian  ran  ; 
"  And  deem  Penelope  a  courtezan, 

XXVIII. 
"  What  fame  Eliza,  she  so  chaste  of  sprite»  * 
"  On  the  other  hand,  has  left  behind  her,  hear  ! 
"  Who  widely  is  a  wanton  baggage  hight, 
"  Solely  that  she  to  Maro  was  not  dear, 
"  Marvel  not  this  should  cause  me  sore  despite, 
"  And  if  my  speech  diffusive  should  appear. 
"  Authors  I  love,  and  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
"  Speaking  their  praise  ;  an  author  I  below  !» 

XXIX, 

"  There  earned  I,  above  all  men,  what  no  more 
"  Time  nor  yet  Death  from  me  shall  take  away  ; 
"  And  it  behoved  our  Lord,  of  whom  I  bore 
"  Such  testimony,  so  my  pains  to  pay. 
"  It  grieves  me  much  for  them,  on  whom  her  door 
"  Courtesy  closes  on  a  stormy  day  ; 
"  Who  meagre,  pale,  and  worn  with  hopeless  suit, 
"  Knock  night  and  day,  and  ever  without  fruit. 

XXX 

"  So  that  continuing  what  ere  while  was  said, 
"  Poets  and  scholars  in  small  number  are  : 
"  For,  where  they  are  unsheltered  and  unfed, 
"  Even  beasts  desert  the  inhospitable  lair." 
As  thus  the  blessed  ancient  ended,  red 
As  two  fierce  fires,  his  eyes  appeared  to  glare  : 
Then,  sagely  smiling  on  the  duke,  his  mien 
He  changea  anew  from  troubled  to  serene. 

XXXI. 

Henceforth  with  that  apostle  let  the  peer 
Remain  ;  for  I  have  now  to  make  a  spring 
As  far  as  'tis  from  heaven  to  earth  ;  tor  here 
I  cannot  hang  for  ever  on  the  wing. 
I  to  the  dame  return,  who  was  wmlere 
Wounded  by  jealousy  with  cruel  sting. 
I  left  her  where,  successively  o'erthrown, 
Three  kings  she  quickly  upon  earth  had  strown: 
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xxxn. 

And  afterwards  arriving  in  a  town, 
At  eve,  which  on  the  road  to  Paris  Jay, 
Heard  tidings  of  Binaldo's  victory  blown  ; 
And  how  in  Aries  the  vanquished  pay  nim  lay 
— Sure,  her  Eogero  with  the  king  is  gone — 
As  soon  as  reappears  the  dawning  day, 
Towards  fair  Provence,  whither  (as  she  hears) 
Sling  Charlemagne  pursues,  her  way  she  steers. 

XXXIII. 
She  towards  Provence,  by  the  nearest  road, 
So  journeying,  met  a  maid  of  mournful  air  ; 
Who,  though  her  cheeks  with  tears  were  overflowed, 
Was  yet  of  visage  and  of  manners  fair. 
She  was  it,  so  transfixed  with  Love's  keen  goad, 
Who  sighed  for  Monodante's  valiant  heir,* 
Who  at  the  bridge  had  left  her  lord  a  thrall, 
When  with  King  Bodomont'he  tried  a  fall. 

XXXIV. 

She  sought  one  of  an  otter's  nimbleness, 
By  water  and  by  land,  a  cavalier 
So  fierce,  that  she  that  champion — to  redress 
Her  wrongs — might  match  against  the  paynim  peer. 
When  good  Eogero's  lady,  comfortless, 
To  that  fair  dame,  as  comfortless,  drew  near, 
Her  she  saluted  courteously,  and  next 
Demanded  by  what  sorrow  she  was  vext, 

XXXV. 

Flordelice  marked  the  maid,  that,  in  her  sight, 
Appeared  a  warrior  fitted  for  her  needs  ; 
And  of  the  bridge  and  river  'gan  recite, 
Where  Acer's  mighty  king  the  road  impedes 
And  how  he  had  gone  nigh  to  slay  her  knight  ; 
Not  that  more  doughty  were  the  monarch's  deeds  ; 
But  that  the  wily  paynim  vantage-ground 
In  that  streight  Dridge  and  foaming  river  found, 

XXXVI. 

Are  yon  (she  said)  so  daring  and  so  kind, 
As  kind  and  daring  you  appear  in  show, 
Venge  me  of  him  that  has  my  lord  confined, 

"  And  makes  me  wander  thus,  opprest  with  woe,  ^ 
For  love  of  Heaven  ;  or  teach  me  where  to  find 

"  4-t  least  a  knight  who  can  resist  the  foe, 

"  And  of  such  skill  that  little  boot  shall  bring; 

"  His  bridge  and  river  to  the  pagan  king. 
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xxxvn. 

"  Besides  that  bo  you  shall  achieve  an  end, 
"  Befitting  courteous  man  and  cavalier, 
A  You  will  employ  your  valour  to  befriend 
"  The  faithfullest  of  lovers  far  and  near. 
"  His  other  virtues  I  should  ill  commend, 
"  So  many  and  so  many,  that  whoe'er 
"  Knoweth  not  these,  may  well  be  said  to  be 
"  One  without  ears  to  hear  or  eyes  to  see." 

XXXVIII. 
The  high-minded  maid,  to  whom  aye  welcome  are 
All  noble  quests,  by  which  she  worthily 
May  hope  a  great  and  glorious  name  to  bear, 
Straight  to  the  paynim's  bridge  resolves  to  hie  ; 
And  now  so  much  the  more— as  in  despair— 
Wends  willingly,  although  it  were  to  die  : 
In  that  she,  ever  with  herself  at  strife, 
Deeming  Rogero  lost,  detested  life. 

XXXIX. 

44  O  loving  damsel  (she  made  answer),  I 
"  Offer  mine  aid.  for  such  as  'tis,  to  do 
44  The  hard  and  dread  adventure,  passing  by 
"  Causes  beside  that  move  me,  most  that  you 
"  A  matter  of  your  lover  testify, 
"  Which  I,  in  sooth,  hear  warranted  of  few  ; 
"  That  he  is  constant  ;  for  i 'faith  I  swear, 
"  I  well  believed  all  lovers  perjured  were." 

XL. 
With  these  last  words  a  sigh  that  damsel  drew 
A  sigh  which  issued  from  her  heart  ;  then  said  ; 
"  Gro  we  ;"  and,  with  the  following  sun,  those  two 
At  the  deep  stream  arrived  and  bridge  of  dread  ; 
— Seen  of  the  guard,  that  on  his  bugle  blew 
A  warning  blast,  when  strangers  thither  sped — 
The  pagan  arms  him,  girds  his  goodly  brand, 
And  takes  upon  the  bridge  his  wonted  stand  ; 

XLI. 
And  as  the  maid  appears  in  martial  scale, 
The  moody  monarch  threatens  her  to  slay, 
Unless  her  goodly  courser  and  her  mail 
As  an  oblation  to  the  tomb  she  pay. 
Fair  Bradamant,  who  knew  the  piteous  tale, 
How  murdered  by  him  Isabella  Jay, 
Hie  story  gentle  Flordelice  had  taught  ; 
Replied  m  answer  to  that  paynim  naught. 
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XLII. 
^  Wherefore,  O  brutish  man,  for  your  misdeed 
t    *'  Should  penauce  by  the  inuocent  be  done  P 
:    M  Tis  fitting  to  appease  her  you  should  bleed  ; 

**  You  killed  her,  and  to  all  the  deed  is  known. 

**  So  that,  of  trophied  armour  or  of  weed 
..    •*  Of  those  so  many,  by  your  lance  o'erthrown, 

**  Your  armour  should  the  best  oblation  be, 

*  And  you  the  choicest  victim  slain,  by  me  ; 

XLTII. 

m  And  dearer  shall  the  gift  be  from  my  hand  ; 
"  Since  I  a  woman  am,  as  she  whilere  ; 

•  M  Nor  save  to  venga  her  have  I  sought  this  strand  ; 
"  In  this  desire  alone  I  hither  steer  : 
"  But  first,  'tis  good  some  pact  we  understand, 
"  Before  we  prove  our  prowess  with  the  spear  : 
41  You  shall  ao  by  me,  if  o'erthrown.  what  you 
"  By  other  prisoners  have  been  wont  to  do. 

XLIV. 
"  But  if  .  as  I  believe  and  trust,  you  fall, 
"  I  will  your  horse  and  armour  have  (she  cried), 
"  And  taking  down  all  others  from  the  wall, 
"  Hang  on  the  tomb  alone  those  arms  of  pride  ; 
"  And  will  that  you  release  each  warlike  thrall." 
— "  The  pact  is  just  (King  Eodomont  replied), 
"  But  those,  my  prisoners,  are  not  here  confined, 
"  And  therefore  cannot  be  to  you  consigned. 

XLV. 
"  These  have  I  sent  into  mine  Africk  reign  ; 
"  But  this  I  promise  thee,  and  pledge  my  fay  ; 
"  If,  by  strange  fortune,  thou  thy  seat  maintain, 
"  And  I  shall  De  dismounted  in  the  fray  ; 
"  Delivered,  all,  shall  be  the  captive  train, 
"  Within  what  time  suffices  to  convey 
"  An  order  thither,  that  *  they  out  of  hand 

*  Should  do  what  thou,  if  conqueror,  may'st  commaa 

XLVI. 

44  But  art  thou  undermost,  as  fitter  were, 
And,  as  thou  surely  wilt  be,  I  from  thee 
Not  therefore  will  thy  forfeit  armour  tear, 
Nor  shall  thy  name  inscribed,  as  vanquished,  be. 
"  To  thy  bright  face,  bright  eyes,  and  beauteous  hair, 
"All  breathing  love  and  grace,  the  victory 
Will  I  resign  ;  let  it  suffice  that  thou 
Then  stoop  to  love  me,  as  thou  hatest  now. 
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XLvn. 

•'  To  fall  by  me  thou  needest  not  disdain  ; 
"  I  with  such  strength,  such  nerve  am  fortified." 
Somedeal  she  smiled  ;  but  smiled  in  bitter  rein  ; 
Savouring  of  anger  more  than  aught  beside. 
She  spake  not  to  that  haughty  man  again, 
To  the  bridge-end  returned  the  damsel,  plied 
Her  courser  with  the  rowels,  couched  her  spear, 
And  rode  to  meet  the  furious  cavalier, 

XLVIU. 
King  Eodomont  prepares  his  course  to  run  ; 
Comes  on  at  speed;  and  with  such  mighty  sound 
Echoes  that  bridge,  the  thundering  noise  might  stun 
The  ears  of  many  distant  from  the  ground. 
The  golden  lance  its  wonted  work  has  done  ; 
For  that  fierce  Moor,  in  tourney  so  renowned, 
This  from  the  saddle  lifts,  in  air  suspends, 
Then  headlong  on  the  narrow  bridge  extends. 

XLIX. 
Scarce  for  her  horse  the  martial  damsel  can 
Find  space  to  pass,  when  she  has  thrown  her  foe  ; 
And  little  lacked,  and  mighty  risk  she  ran 
Of  falling  into  that  deep  stream  below  : 
But,  born  of  wind  and  name,  good  Babioan 
So  dextrous  was,  and  could  so  lightly  go, 
He  picked  a  path  along  the  outer  ledge, 
Ana  could  have  paced  upon  a  faulchion's  edge, 

L. 

The  damsel  wheeled,  towards  the  cavalier 
Returned,  and  him  bespoke  in  sportive  way  ; 
"  Who  is  the  loser  now  to  thee  is  clear, 
"  And  who  is  undermost  in  this  assay." 
Silent  remained  the  monarch  of  Argier, 
Amazed,  that  woman  him  on  earth  should  lay. 
He  cannot,  or  he  will  not  speak  ;  and  lies 
On  earth,  like  one  astound,  in  idiot  guise. 

LI. 
Silent  and  sad,  he  raised  himself  from  ground, 
And  when  he  some  few  paces  thence  had  gone, 
His  shield  unbraced  and  helm  and  mail  unbound. 
He  flung  against  the  tomb  ;  and  thence,  alone, 
Afoot  the  moody  monarch  left  that  ground  : 
Yet  not  till  he  had  given  command  to  one 
(Of  his  four  squires  was  he)  to  do  his  best 
Uelating  to  those  captives,  as  exprest. 
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Ln. 

Heparts  ;  and  save  that  in  a  caverned  cell 
He  dwelt,  no  further  news  of  him  were  known  t 
Meanwhile  the  harness  of  that  infidel 
Bradamant  hung  upon  the  lofty  stone  ; 
And  haying  thence  removed  all  plate  and  shell 
Wherewith  (as  by  the  writing  it  was  shown) 
The  cavaliers  of  Charles  their  limbs  had  drest» 
She  moved  not,  nor  let  other  move,  the  rest. 

LIIL 
Besides  the  arms  of  Monodantes'  heir 
Were  those  of  Sansonet  and  Olivier, 
Who,  bound  in  search  of  good  Orlando,  were 
Thither  conducted  by  the  road  most  near. 
The  day  before  here  taken  was  the  pair, 
And  sent  by  that  proud  paynim  to  Argier  : 
These  warriors'  arms  the  martial  maid  bade  lower 
From  that  fair  tomb,  and  stored  them  in  the  tower. 

LIV. 
All  others,  taken  from  the  paynim  train, 
Bradamant  left  suspended  from  the  stone  ; 
'Mid  these  a  king's,  that  idly  and  in  vain, 
Had  thither,  seeking  FrontaJatte,  gone  : 
I  say  his  arms,  that  ruled  Circassian  reign  ; 
Who,  after  wandering  long,  by  dale  and  down, 
Here  to  his  grief  another  courser  left, 
And  lightly  went  his  way,  of  arms  bereft 

LV. 

Stript  of  his  armour  and  afoot,  did  part 
That  paynim  monarch  from  the  bridge  of  dread  ; 
As  Eodomont  permitted  to  depart 
Those  other  knights  that  in  his  faith  were  bred  : 
But  to  his  camp  to  wend  he  had  no  heart, 
For  there  he  was  ashamed  to  show  his  head  : 
Since,  in  such  fashion,  thither  to  return 
After  his  boasts,  had  been  too  foul  a  scorn. 

LVI. 
Yet  still  with  new  desire  the  warrior  burned 
To  seek  her,  fixed  alone  in  his  heart's  core  ; 
And  such  the  monarch's  chance,  he  quickly  learned 
(I  cannot  tell  you  who  the  tidings  bore) 
She  was  towards  her  native  land  returned. 
Hence,  as  Love  spurs  and  goads  him  evermore, 
He  bowns  him  straight  her  footsteps  to  pursue  : 
Bat  I  to  Bradamant  return  anew. 
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LVIL 

When  she  in  other  writing  had  displayed 
How  she  had  freed  that  passage  from  the  foe, 
To  mournful  Flordelice  the  martial  maid, 
She  that  still  held  her  weeping  visage  low, 
Turned  her,  and  courteously  that  lady  prayed 
To  tell  her  whither  she  designed  to  go. 
To  her  afflicted  Flordelice  replied  : 
"  To  Aries,  where  camp  the  paynims,  would  I  ride. 

Lvni. 

"  Which  bark  (I  hope)  and  fitting  company, 
"  To  carry  me  to  Africk  may  afford  ; 
"  Nor  will  I  halt  upon  my  way,  till  I 
"  Once  more  rejoin  my  husband  and  my  lord  ; 
"  All  means  and  measures  there  resolved  to  try, 
"  That  may  release  him  from  his  jailer's  ward  ; 
"  And  should  the  Saracen  deceitful  prove, 
"  Others,  and  others  yet,  I  mean  to  move." 

LIX. 

"My  company  (replied  the  martial  fair) 
"  For  some  part  of  the  road,  I  offer  thee, 
"  Till  we  have  sight  of  Aries  ;  then  to  repair 
"  Thither,  will  pray  you,  for  the  love  of  me, 
"  To  find  King  Agramant's  Eogero  there, 
"  Whose  glorious  name  is  spread  o'er  land  and  sea, 
"  And  render  to  that  knight  this  goodly  horse, 
"  Whence  the  proud  Moor  was  flung  in  martial  course. 

LX. 

"  Say  thus,  from  point  to  point,  '  A  cavalier 
'  That  would  in  combat  prove  his  chivalry, 
'  And  to  the  world  at  large  would  fain  make  clear 
'  Thy  breach  of  faith  with  him,  that  thou  niay'st  be 
'  Beady  and  well  prepared  for  the  career, 
'  Gave  me  this  horse,  that  I  might  give  it  thee. 
'  He  bids  thee  promptly  mail  and  corslet  dight, 
'  And  wait  him,  who  with  thee  will  wage  the  fight.' 

LXI. 
"  Say  this  and  nought  beside,  and  would  he  hear 
"  My  name,  declare  that  'tis  to  thee  unknown." 
With  wonted  kindness  cried  that  dame,  "  I  ne'er 
"  In  spending  life  itself,  not  words  alone, 
"  Should  weary  in  your  service  ;  since  whilere 
"  You  would  in  my  behalf  as  much  have  done." 
Her  Aymon's  daughter  thanked  in  courteous  strain, 
And  to  her  hand  consigned  Frontino's  rein. 
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Lxn. 

Through  long  days'  joumeyg,  by  that  river-shore, 
Together  go  the  lovely  pilgrim  pair. 
Till  they  see  Aries,  and  hear  the  hollow  roar 
Of  billows  breaking  on  the  sea-beach  bare. 
Almost  without  the  suburbs»  and  before 
The  furthest  barrier,  stops  the  martial  fair  ; 
To  furnish  Flordelice  what  time  might  need 
For  the  conveyance  of  Bogero's  steed. 

LXIH. 
She  forward  rode,  within  the  enclosure  sped, 
And  o'er  the  bridge  and  through  the  gateway  wended, 
And  (furnished  with  a  guide,  who  thither  led) 
To  young  Bogero's  inn  ;  and  there  descended. 
She  to  the  Child,  as  bid,  her  message  said, 
And  gave  the  courser,  to  her  care  commended  : 
Then  (for  she  waits  not  for  an  answer)  speeds 
In  haste  to  execute  her  proper  needs. 

LXIV. 
Bogero  stands  confused  ;  he  finds  no  end 
To  his  perplexing  thoughts,  and  cannot  see 
Who  should  defy  him,  who  that  message  send, 
To  speak  him  ill,  and  do  him  courtesy. 
Who  thus  as  faithless  him  should  reprehend, 
Or  any  reprehend,  whoe'er  it  be, 
Nor  knows  he  nor  imagines  ;  least  of  all 
On  Bradamant  the  knight's  suspicions  falL 

LXV. 
To  think  'twas  Bodomont  the  youthful  peer 
Was  more  inclined  than  any  other  wight  ; 
And  wherefore  even  from  him  he  this  should  hear, 
Muses,  nor  can  the  cause  divine  aright  ; 
Save  him,  in  all  the  world  the  cavalier 
Knows  not  of  one,  that  has  him  at  despite. 
Meanwhile  Dordona's  lady  craved  the  field  ; 
And  loud  that  martial  damsel's  bugle  pealed. 

LXVI. 
To  Agramant  and  King  Marsilius  flew 
The  news,  that  one  craved  battle  on  the  plain. 
Serpentine  stood  by  chance  before  the  two, 
Ana  gained  their  leave  to  don  his  plate  and  chain» 
And  vowed  to  take  that  haughty  man  ;  the  crew 
Of  people  over  wall  and  rampart  strain  ; 
Nor  child  nor  elder  was  there,  but  he  pressed 
To  see  which  champion  should  bestir  him  best. 
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LXV1L 

In  beauteous  arms  and  costly  surcoat  drest, 
Serpentine  of  the  star  to  combat  sped  ; 
The  (ground  he  at  the  first  encounter  prest  ; 
As  if  equipt  with  wings,  his  courser  fled. 
The  damsel  flew  his  charger  to  arrest, 
And  by  the  bridle  to  that  naynim  led, 
Exclaiming  ;  "  Mount,  ana  bid  your  monarch  send 
"  A  knight  that  better  can  with  me  contend." 

LXVHI. 
The  Moorish  king,  that  on  the  rampart's  height 
Stood,  with  a  mighty  following,  next  the  plain. 
Marking  the  joust,  much  marvelled  at  the  sight 
Of  the  foe*s  courtesy  to  him  of  Spain.* 
"  He  takes  him  not,  although  he  may  of  right," 
He  cries  i'  the  hearing  of  the  paynim  train. 
Serpentine  comes,  and,  as  the  maid  commands, 
A  better  warrior  of  that  king  demands. 

LXIX. 
Grandonio  de  Volterna,  fierce  of  mood, 
And  in  all  Spain  the  proudest  cavalier, 
The  second  ror  that  fell  encounter  stood, 
Such  favour  had  his  suit  obtained  whilere 
"  To  thee  thy  courtesy  shall  do  no  good," 
He  threats,  "  for  if  unhorsed  in  the  career, 
"  A  prisoner  to  my  lord  shalt  thou  be  led  ; 
"  But,  if  I  fight  as  wonted,  thou  art  dead." 

LXX. 

She  cries,  "  I  would  not  thy  discourtesy 
"  Should  make  me  so  forget  my  courteous  vein, 
"  But  that  aforehand  1  should  caution  thee 
"  Back  to  thy  fortress  to  return  again, 
"  Ere  on  hard  earth  thy  bones  shall  battered  be. 
"  Go  tell  thy  king  no  champion  of  thy  grain 
"  I  seek,  but  hither  come  to  crave  the  fight 
"  With  warrior  that  is  worthy  of  my  might." 

LXXI. 
Bradamant's  sharp  and  stinging  answer  stirred 
The  paynim's  fury  to  a  mighty  flame  ; 
So  that,  without  the  power  to  speak  a  word, 
He  wheeled  his  courser,  filled  with  rage  and  shame  * 
Wheeling  as  well,  at  that  proud  paynim  spurred 
Her  horse  with  levelled  lance  the  warlike  dame. 
As  the  charmed  weapon  smites  Grandonio's  shield» 
With  heels  in  air,  he  tumbles  on  the  field. 

*  Serpentine. 
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LXXH. 
To  him  the  high-minded  damsel  gave  his  horse, 
And  said,  "Yet  was  this  fate  to  thee  foreshown, 
"  Instead  of  craving  thus  the  knightly  course, 
"  Better  mine  embassy  wouldst  thou  have  done. 
"  Some  other  knight,  that  equals  me  in  force, 
"  I  pray  thee  bid  the  Moorish  king  send  down, 
"  Nor  weary  me,  by  forcing  me  to   meet 
"  Champions  like  thee,  untried  in  martial  feat." 

LXXIII. 
They  on  the  walls,  that  know  not  who  the  peer 
That  in  the  joust  so  well  maintains  his  seat, 
Name  many  a  warrior,  famous  in  career. 
That  often  make  them  shake  in  fiercest  heat. 
Brandimart  many  deem  the  cavalier  ; 
More  guesses  in  renowned  E  inaldo  meet  : 
Many  would  deem  Orlando  was  the  knight, 
But  that  they  knew  his  pitiable  plight. 

LXXIV. 

The  third  encounter  craved  Lanfusa's  son,* 
And  cried,  "  Not  that  I  better  hope  to  fare, 
"  But  that  to  warriors  who  this  course  have  run, 
"  My  fall  may  furnish  an  excuse  more  fair." 
Next,  with  all  arms  that  martial  jousters  don, 
Clothed  him,  and  of  a  hundred  steeds  that  were 
Beady  for  service,  kept  in  lordly  stall, 
For  speed  and  action  chose  the  best  of  all. 

LXXV. 

He  bowned  him  for  the  tournay,  on  his  side, 
But  first  saluted  her  and  she  the  knight. 
"  If  'tis  allowed  to  ask,"  (the  lady  cried,) 
"  Tell  me  in  courtesy  how  ye  are  night." 
In  this  Ferrau  the  damsel  satisfied, 
Who  rarely  hid  himself  from  living  wight. 
"  Ye  will  I  not  refuse,"  (subjoined  the  dame,) 
"  Albeit  I  to  meet  another  came." 

LXXVI. 
— "  And  whoP"  the  Spaniard  said  : — the  maid  replied, 
"  Rogero  ;"  and  pronounced  the  word  with  pain. 
And,  in  so  saying,  her  fair  face  was  dyed 
All  over  with  the  rose's  crimson  grain. 
She  after  added,  "  Hither  have  I  hied, 
*'  To  prove  how  justly  famed  his  might  and  main. 
"  No  other  care  have  I,  no  other  call, 
•*  But  with  that  gentle  youth  to  try  a  fall." 

*  Ferrau. 
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LXXVIL 

She  spoke  the  word  in  all  simplicity, 
Which  some  already  may  in  malice  wrest. 
Ferrau  replied,  "  Assured  I  first  must  be 
"  Which  of  us  two  is  schooled  in  warfare  best. 
"  If  what  has  chanced  to  many,  falls  on  me, 
"  Hither,  when  I  return,  shall  be  addrest, 
"  To  mend  my  fault,  that  gentle  cavalier, 
"  With  whom  you  so  desire  to  break  a  spear." 

LXXVin. 

Discoursing  all  this  while,  the  martial  maid 
Spake  with  her  beavor  up,  without  disguise  : 
Ferrau,  as  that  fair  visage  he  surveyed. 
Perceived  he  was  half  vanquished  by  its  eyes. 
And  to  himself,  in  under  tone,  he  said, 
"  He  seems  an  angel  sent  from  Paradise  ; 
"  And,  though  he  should  not  harm  me  with  his  lance* 
"  I  am  already  quelled  by  that  sweet  glance." 

LXXIX. 
They  take  their  ground,  and  to  the  encounter  ride, 
And,  like  those  others,  Ferrau  goes  to  ground  ; 
His  courser  Bradamant  retained,  and  cried, 
"  Return,  and  keep  thy  word  with  me  as  bound»" 
Shamed,  he  returned,  and  by  his  monarch's  side, 
Among  his  peers,  the  young  Kogero  found  ; 
And  let  the  stripling  know  the  stranger  knight, 
Without  the  walls,  defied  him  to  the  fight 

LXXX. 

Bogero  (for  not  yet  that  warrior  knows 
What  champion  him  in  duel  would  assail) 
Nigh  sure  of  victory,  with  transport  glows, 
And  bids  his  followers  bring  his  plate  and  mail  ; 
Nor  having  seen  beneath  those  heavy  blows 
The  rest  dismounted,  makes  his  spirit  quaiL 
But  how  he  armed,  how  sallied,  what  befeL 
That  knight,  in  other  canto  will  I  tell. 


CANTO  XXXVI. 

ABGUXENT. 

While  with  the  fierce  Marphita  at  despite 
Mhdte  Aymon*s  daughter  wages  fierce  ojfray, 
One  and  the  other  host  engage  in  fight , 
With  Bradanumt  Rogero  wends  his  way. 
With  other  war  disturbs  their  great  delight 
Marphisa  hold;  but  when  that  martial  may 
Has  for  her  brother  recognimed  the  peer  9 
They  end  their  every  strife  with  joyous  cheer. 

L 
Where'er  they  be,  all  hearts  of  gentle  strain 
Still  cannot  choose  bat  courtesy  pursue  ; 
For  they  from  nature  and  from  habit  gain 
What  they  henceforth  can  never  more  undo. 
Alike  the  heart  that  is  of  churlish  vein, 
Where'er  it  be,  its  evil  kind  will  shew. 
Nature  inclines  to  ill,  through  all  her  range, 
And  use  is  second  nature,  hard  to  change. 

II. 

Among  the  warriors  of  antiquity 

Much  gentleness  and  courtesy  appear, 
Virtues  but  seldom  seen  with  us  ;  while  we 
Of  evil  ways,  on  all  sides,  see  and  hear. 
Hippolytu8,  when  you,  with  ensignry 
Won  from  the  foe,  and  with  his  captive  gear 
Adorned  our  temples  ;  and  his  galleys  bore, 
Laden  with  prey,  to  your  paternal  shore  ; 

m. 

All  the  inhuman  deeds  which  wrought  by  hand 
Of  Moor,  or  Turk,  or  Tartar  ever  were, 
(Yet  not  by  the  Venetians'  ill  command, 
That  evermore  the  praise  of  justice  bear,) 
Were  practised  by  that  foul  and  evil  band 
Of  soldiers,  who  their  mercenaries  are. 
Of  those  so  many  fires  not  now  I  tell 
Which  on  our  farms  and  pleasant  places  fell. 

IV. 

Though  a  foul  vengeance  in  that  blow  was  meant 
Mainly  at  you,  who  being  at  Caesar's  side, 
When  Padua  by  his  leaguering  host  was  pent, 
'Twas  known,  that  oft,  through  you,  was  turned  aside 
More  than  one  ravening  flame,  and  oft  was  spent 
The  fire,  in  fane  and  village  blazing  wide  : 
What  time  the  destined  mischief  ye  withstood, 
As  to  your  inborn  courtesy  seemed  good. 
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V. 

This  will  I  pass,  nor  their  so  many  more 
Discourteous  and  despiteous  doings  tell, 
Save  one  alone,  whereat  from  rock-stone  hoar 
Whene'er  the  tale  is  told  warm  tears  might  well* 
That  day  you  sent  your  family  before, 
Thither,  my  lord,  where,  under  omens  fell, 
Your  foes  into  a  well-protected  seat, 
Abandoning  their  barks,  had  made  retreat. 

VI. 

As  Hector  and  ^Eneas,  mid  the  flood, 
Fire  to  the  banded  fleet  of  Greece  applied, 
I  Hercules  and  Alexander  viewed, 
Urged  by  too  sovereign  ardour,  side  by  side, 
Spurring  before  all  others  in  their  mood, 
Even  within  the  hostile  ramparts  ride  ; 
And  prick  so  far,  the  second  'scaped  with  pain, 
And  on  the  foremost  closed  the  opposing  train. 

vn. 

Feruffine  'scaped,  the  good  Cautelino  left. 
What  counsel,  Sora's  duke,  was  thine,  what  heart, 
When  thy  bold  son  thou  saw'st,  of  helm  bereft, 
Amid  a  thousand  swords,  when — dragged  apart — 
Thou  saw'st  his  young  head  from  his  shoulders  cleft, 
A-shipboard,  on  a  plank  P    I,  on  my  part, 
Marvel,  that  seeing  but  the  murder  done, 
Slew  thee  not,  as  the  faulchion  slew  thy  son* 

vni. 

Cruel  Sclavonian  !  say,  whence  hast  thou  brought 
Thy  ways  of  warfare  P  By  what  Scythian  rite 
To  slay  the  helpless  prisoner  is  it  taught, 
Who  yields  his  arms,  nor  fends  himself  in  fight  P 
Was  it  a  crime  he  for  his  country  fought  P 
111  upon  thee  the  sun  bestows  his  light. 
Remorseless  aera,  which  hast  filled  the  page 
With  Atreus',  Tantalus',  Thyestes*  rage  ! 

IX. 
Barbarian  !  thou  madest  shorter  by  the  head 
The  boldest  of  his  age,  on  whom  did  beam 
The  sun  'twixt  pole  and  pole,  'twixt  Indus'  bed 
And  where  he  sinks  in  Ocean's  western  stream  ; 
Whose  years  and  beauty  might  have  pity  bred 
In  Anthropophagus,  in  Folypheme  ; 
Not  thee  :  that  art  in  wickedness  outdone 
By  any  Cyclops,  any  Lestrigon. 
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X. 

I  ween,  mid  warriors  in  the  days  of  yore, 
No  such  example  was  ;  they  all,  in  field, 
Were  full  of  gentleness  ana  courteous  lore, 
Nor  against  conquered  foe  their  bosom  steeled. 
Not  only  gentle  Bradamant  forbore 
To  harm  the  knights  whom,  smitten  on  the  shield, 
Her  lance  unhorsed  ;  but  for  the  vanquished  crew 
Detained  their  steeds,  that  they  might  mount  anew 

XI. 

I  of  that  lady  fair,  of  mickle  might, 
Told  you  above,  how  she  had  overthrown 
Serpentine  of  the  Star  in  single  fight, 
Grandonio  and  Ferrau,  and  then  upon 
Their  coursers  had  replaced  each  baffled  knight. 
I  told  moreover  how  tne  third  was  gone 
Bogero  to  defy  to  the  career, 
Upon  her  call,  who  seemed  a  cavalier. 

XII. 
Bogero  heard  the  call  in  joyous  vein, 
And  bade  his  arms  be  brought  ;  now  while  in  view 
Of  Agramant  he  donned  the  plate  and  chain, 
Those  lords  the  former  question  moved  anew  ; 
'  Who  was  the  knight,  that  on  the  martial  plain 
'  The  manage  of  the  lance  so  quaintly  knew  P' 
And  of  Ferrau,  who  spake  with  him  whilere, 
Graved,  if  to  him  was  known  that  cavalier. 

XIII. 
"  Beve  assured,"  to  them  Ferrau  replied, 
"  He  is  not  one  of  those  I  hear  you  cite 
"  To  me  (for  I  his  open  face  descried). 
"  Ifcnaldo's  youthful  brother  seemed  the  knight. 
"  But  since  his  doughty  valour  I  have  tried, 
"  And  wot  not  such  is  Kichardetto's  might, 
"  I  ween  it  is  his  sister,  who,  I  hear, 
"  Resembles  much  in  mien  that  martial  peer. 

XIV. 
"  The  damsel  equals  well,  so  Rumour  tells, 
"  Rinaldo,  and  every  paladin  in  fray  : 
"  But  brother  she  and  cousin*  both  excels, 
"  Measured  by  that  which  I  have  seen  to-ctay." 
Hearing  him,  while  upon  her  praise  he  dwells. 
As  the  sky  reddens  with  the  morning  ray, 
Bogero's  face  is  flushed  with  crimson  hue, 
And  his  heart  throbs,  nor  knows  he  what  to  do. 

*  Rinaldo  and  Orlando. 
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XV. 

Stung;,  at  these  tidings,  by  the  amorous  dart— 
Within,  new  fire  inflames  the  cavalier  ; 
And  straight,  together  with  the  burning  smart, 
Shoots  through  his  bones  a  chill,  produced  by  fear  ; 
Fear,  that  new  wrath  had  stifled  in  her  heart 
That  mighty  love,  wherewith  she  burned  wbilere. 
Confused  he  stands,  irresolute  and  slow. 
And  undecided  if  to  stay  or  go. 

XVI. 
Now  fierce  Marphisa,  who  was  there,  and  prest 
By  huge  desire  to  meet  the  stranger  wight, 
And  armed  withal  (for,  save  in  iron  vest, 
Her  seldom  would  you  find  by  day  or  night), 
Hearing  Sogero  is  in  armour  drest, 
Fearing  to  lose  the  honour  of  the  fight, 
If  first  that  champion  with  the  stranger  vies  ; 
Thinks  to  prevent  the  youth  and  win  the  prize. 

XVII. 

She  leapt  upon  her  horse,  and  thither  hied 
Where  Aymon's  daughter  on  the  listed  plain, 
With  palpitating  heart,  upon  her  side, 
Waited  Kogero  ;  whom  the  damsel  fain 
Would  make  her  prisoner,  and  but  schemed  to  guide 
Her  lance  in  mode  the  stripling  least  to  pain. 
Marphisa  from  the  city  portal  fares, 
And  on  her  gallant  helm  a  phoenix  wears. 

XVIII. 

Whether  the  maid  would  publish,  in  her  pride, 
That  she  was  single  in  tne  world,  for  might  ; 
Or  whether  by  that  symbol  signified, 
That  she  would  live,  exempt  from  bridal  rite. 
Her  closely  Aymon's  martial  daughter  eyed  ; 
When  seeing  not  those  features,  her  delight, 
She  craves  the  damsel's  name  before  they  move, 
And  hears  that  it  is  she  who  joys  her  love  : 

XIX. 

Or  rather  she,  that  gentle  lady  thought, 
Had  joyed  her  love  ;  and  whom  she  hated  so, 
Her  to  Death's  door  her  anger  would  have  brought, 
Unless  she  venged  her  sorrow  on  the  foe. 
She  wheeled  her  courser  round,  with  fury  fraught. 
Less  with  desire  to  lay  her  rival  low, 
Than  with  the  lance  to  pierce  her  in  mid  breast. 
And  put  her  every  jealousy  at  rest. 
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XX. 

Parforce  to  ground  must  go  the  royal  maid, 
To  prove  it'  hard  or  soft  the  listed  plain, 
And  be  with  such  unwonted  scorn  appaici* 
That  she  is  nearly  maddened  by  disdain. 
Scarce  was  she  thrown,  before  her  trenchant  biade 
She  bared,  and  hurried  to  avenge  the  stain. 
Cried  Aymon's  daughter,  no  less  proud  of  heart, 
"  What  art  thou  domg  P  Thou  my  prisoner  art." 

XXI. 

"  Though  I  have  courtesy  for  others,  none  " 
(She  said)  "  from  me,  Marphisa,  shalt  thou  find* 
44  Since  evermore  I  hear  or  thee,  as  one 
"  To  pride  and  every  churlishness  inclined." 
Marphisa,  at  these  words,  was  heard  to  groan, 
As  roars  in  some  sea-rock  the  prisoned  wind. 
She  screamed  an  answer  ;  but  its  sense  was  drowned 
(Such  rage  confused  that  damsel)  in  the  sound. 

xxn. 

She  whirls  this  while  her  faulchion,  and  would  fain 
Wound  horse  or  rider  in  the  paunch  or  breast  ; 
But  Aymon's  watchful  daughter  turns  the  rein  ; 
And  on  one  side  her  courser  leaps  ;  possest 
With  furious  anger  and  with  fierce  disdain, 
She  at  her  opposite  her  lance  addrest  ; 
And  hardly  touched  the  damsel,  ere,  astound, 
Marphisa  tell,  reversed  upon  the  ground. 

XXIII. 
Scarce  down,  Marphisa  started  from  the  plain, 
Intent  fell  mischief  with  her  sword  to  do, 
Bradamant  couched  her  golden  spear  again, 
And  yet  again  the  damsel  overthrew. 
Yet  Bradamant,  though  blest  with  might  and  main, 
Was  not  so  much  the  stronger  of  the  two 
As  to  have  flung  the  maid  in  every  just, 
But  that  such  power  was  in  the  lance's  thrust. 

XXIV. 

This  while  some  knights  (some  knights  upon  our  side, 
I  say)  forth  issuing  from  the  city,  go 
Towards  the  field  of  strife,  which  cud  divide 
The  squadrons,  here  and  there,  of  either  toe 
—Not  half  a  league  of  one  another  wide — 
Seeing  their  knight  such  mighty  prowess  show  : 
Their  knight,  but  whom  no  otherwise  they  knew 
Than  as  a  warrior  of  the  christian  crew. 
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XXV. 

Troyano's  generous  son,  who  had  espied 
Tliis  band  approaching  to  the  city-wall, 
For  due  defence  would  every  means  provide, 
And  every  peril,  every  case  forestall  : 
And  orders  many  to  take  arms,  who  ride 
Forth  from  the  ramparts,  at  the  monarch's  call. 
With  them  Sogero  goes,  in  armour  cased, 
Balked  of  the  battle  by  Marphisa's  haste. 

XXVI. 

The  enamoured  youth,  with  beating  heart,  intent, 
Stood  by,  the  issue  of  the  just  to  view. 
For  his  dear  consort  fearing  the  event, 
In  that  he  well  Marphisa's  valour  knew 
— At  the  beginning  I  would  say — when,  bent 
On  mischief,  fiercely  closed  the  furious  two  : 
But  when  that  duel's  turn  the  stripling  eyes, 
He  stands  amazed  and  stupid  with  surprise  ; 

xxvn. 

And  when  he  saw  unfinished  was  the  fight» 
At  the  first  onset,  like  the  justs  whilere, 
Misdoubting  some  strange  accident,  in  sprite, 
Sore  vexed,  this  while  remained  the  cavalier. 
To  either  maid  wished  well  that  youthful  knight  ; 
For  both  were  loved,  but  not  alite  were  dear. 
For  this  the  stripling's  love  was  fury,  fire  ; 
For  that  'twas  rather  fondness  than  desire, 

xxvin. 

If  so  Bogero  could  with  honour  do, 
He  willingly  the  warriors  would  divide  ; 
But  his  companions,  in  the  fear  to  view 
Victory  with  Xing  Charles's  knight  abide, 
esteeming  him  the  better  of  the  two, 
Break  in  between  and  turn  their  arms  aside  ; 
Upon  the  other  part,  the  christian  foes 
Advance,  and  both  divisions  come  to  blows. 

XXIX. 

On  this  side  and  that  other,  rings  the*  alarm. 
Which  in  those  camps  is  sounded  every  day. 
Bidding  the  unmounted  mount,  the  unarmed  arm. 
And  all  their  standards  seek,  without  delav, 
Where,  under  separate  flags,  the  squadrons  swarm, 
More  than  one  shrilling  trump  is  heard  to  bray  ; 
An4  as  their  rattling  notes  the  riders  call, 
Bousing  the  foot,  beat  drum  and  ataball. 
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XXX. 

As  fierce  as  thought  could  think,  'twixt  either  host 
Kindled  the  fell  and  sanguinary  fray. 
The  daring  damsel,  fair  Dordona's  boast, 
Sore  vexed  and  troubled,  that  in  the  affray 
She  cannot  compass  what  she  covets  most, 
— Marphisa  witn  avenging  steel  to  slay, — 
Now  here,  now  there,  amid  the  medley  flies, 
Hoping  to  see  the  youth  for  whom  she  sighs. 

XXXI. 

By  the  eagle  argent  on  the  shield  of  blue 
She  recognized  Bogero,  mid  the  rest. 
With  eyes  and  thought  intent,  she  stops  to  view 
The  warrior's  manly  shoulders  and  his  breast, 
Fair  face  and  movements  full  of  graceful  Bhew  ; 
And  then  the  maid,  with  mickle  spite  possest, 
Thinking  another  joys  the  stripling's  love, 
Thus  speaks,  as  sovereign  rage  and  fury  move 

XXXII. 
Shall  then  another  kiss  those  lips  so  bright 

And  sweet,  if  those  fair  lips  are  lost  to  me  P 

Ah  !  never  other  shall  in  thee  delight  ; 
"  For  if  not  mine,  no  other's  shalt  thou  be. 

Bather  than  die  alone  and  of  despite, 
"  I  with  this  hand  will  slay  myself  and  thee, 
"  That  if  I  lose  thee  here,  at  least  in  hell 
"  With  thee  I  to  eternity  may  dwelL 

xxxin. 

"  If  thou  slay'st  me,  there  is  good  reason,  I 
*'  The  comfort  too  of  vengeance  should  obtain  ; 
"  In  that  all  edicts  and  all  equity 
"  The  death  of  him  that  causes  death  ordain  ; 
"  Nor,  since  you  justly,  I  unjustly,  die, 
"  Deem  I  that  thine  is  eaual  to  my  pain. 
"  I  him  who  seeks  my  lite,  alas  !  shall  spill, 
44  Thou  her  that  loves  and  worships  thee  wouldat  kill. 

XXXIV. 

44  My  hand,  why  hast  thou  not  the  hardiment 
*•  To  rive  with  steel  the  bosom  of  my  foe, 
44  That  me  so  many  times  to  death  has  shent, 
44  Under  the  faith  of  love,  in  peaceful  show  ; 
44  Him,  who  to  take  my  life  can  now  consent, 
"  Nor  even  have  pity  of  my  cruel  woe  P 
"  Dare,  valiant  heart,  this  impious  man  to  slay, 
"  And  let  his  death  my  thousand  deaths  appay  !'' 

VOL.  II.  ^ 


« 

«« 
« 


242  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  CASTO 

XXXV. 

So  said,  she  spurred  at  him  amid  the  throng  ; 
But,  first — "  Defend  thee,  false  Rogero  !  — cried. 
**  No  more,  if  I  have  power,  in  spou  and  wrong, 
"  Done  to  a  virgin  heart,  shalt  thou  take  pride." 
Hearing  that  voice  the  hostile  ranks  among, 
He  deems— and  truly  deems — he  hears  his  bride  ; 
Whose  voice  the  youth  remembers  in  such  wise, 
That  mid  a  thousand  would  he  recognize. 

XXXVI. 

Her  further  meaning  well  did  he  divine, 
Weening  that  him  she  in  that  speech  would  blame, 
For  having  broke  their  pact  ;  and — with  design, 
The  occasion  of  his  failure  to  proclaim, — 
Of  his  desire  for  parley  made  a  sign  : 
But  she,  with  vizor  closed,  already  came, 
Raging  and  grieved,  intent,  with  vengeful  hand, 
To  fling  the  youth  ;  nor  haply  upon  sand. 

XXXVII. 

Rogero,  when  he  saw  her  so  offended, 
Fixed  himself  firmly  in  his  arms  and  seat. 
He  rests  his  lance,  but  holds  the  stave  suspended» 
So  that  it  shall  not  harm  her  when  they  meet. 
She  that  to  smite  and  pierce  the  Child  intended, 
Pitiless,  and  inflamed  with  furious  heat, 
Has  not  the  courage,  when  she  sees  him  near, 
To  fling,  or  do  him  outrage  with  the  spear. 

XXXVIII. 

Void  of  effect,  'tis  thus  their  lances  go  ; 
And  it  is  well  ;  since  Love  with  burning  dart, 
Tilting  this  while  at  one  and  the  other  foe, 
Has  lanced  the  enamoured  warriors  in  mid-heart. 
Unable  at  the  Child  to  aim  her  blow, 
The  lady  spent  her  rage  in  other  part, 
And  mighty  deeds  achieved,  which  fame  will  earn 
While  overhead  the  circling  heavens  shall  torn. 

XXXIX. 

Above  three  hundred  men  in  that  affray 
I»  little  space  by  her  dismounted  lie. 
Alone  that  warlike  damsel  wins  the  day  ; 
From  her  alone  the  Moorish  people  fly. 
To  her  Rogero,  circling,  threads  his  way, 
And  says  ;  *'  Unless  I  speak  with  you  I  die. 
"  Hear  me,  for  love  of  neaven  ! — what  have  I  done, 
41  Alas  !  that  ever  mine  approach  ye  shun  P" 


OàXTO  XXXTI.  ORLANDO  FU  BIO 80.  248 

XL. 
As  when  soft  southern  breezes  are  unpent. 
Which  with  a  tepid  breath  from  seaward  blow, 
The  snows  dissolve,  and  torrents  fìnd  a  vent. 
And  ice,  so  hard  erewhile,  is  seen  to  flow  ; 
At  those  entreaties,  at  that  brief  lament, 
Rinaldo's  sister's  heart  is  softened  so  ; 
Forthwith  compassionate  and  pious  grown  ; 
Which  anger  fain  had  made  more  hard  than  stone. 

XLI. 

Would  she  not,  could  she  not,  she  nought  replied, 
But  spurred  aslant  the  ready  Rabicane, 
And,  signing  to  Eogero,  rode  as  wide 
As  she  could  wend  from  that  embattled  train  ; 
Then  to  a  sheltered  valley  turned  aside, 
Wherein  embosomed  was  a  little  plain. 
In  the  mid  lawn  a  wood  of  cypress  grew, 
Whose  saplings  of  one  stamp  appeared  to  view. 

XLII. 
Within  that  thicket,  of  white  marble  wrought, 
Is  a  proud  monument,  and  newly  made  ; 
And  ne  that  makes  enquiry,  here  is  taught 
In  few  brief  verses  who  therein  is  laid. 
But  of  those  lines,  methinks,  took  little  thought, 
Fair  Bradamant,  arriving  in  the  glade. 
Eogero  spurred  his  courser,  and  pursued 
And  overtook  that  damsel  in  the  wood. 

XLIIL 
But  turn  we  to  Marphisa,  that  anew 
During  this  space  was  seated  on  her  steed, 
And  sought  again  the  valiant  champion,  who 
At  the  first  onset  cast  her  on  the  mead  ; 
And  saw,  how  from  the  mingling  host  withdrew 
Eogero,  after  that  strange  knight  to  speed  ; 
Nor  deemed  the  youth  pursued  in  love  ;  she  thought 
He  but  to  end  their  strife  and  quarrel  sought. 

XLIV. 
She  pricks  her  horse  behind  the  two,  and  gains, 
Well  nigh  as  soon  as  they,  that  valley  ;  how 
Her  coming  thither  either  lover  pains, 
Who  lives  and  loves,  untaught  by  me,  may  know  : 
But  sorest  vext  sad  Bradamant  remains  ; 
Beholding  her  whence  all  her  sorrows  flow. 
Who  shall  persuade  the  damsel  but  that  love 
For  young  Eogero  brings  her  to  that  grove  P 

b2 
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XLV. 

And  him  perfi  lions  she  anew  did  name. 
— "  Perfidious,  was  it  not  enough  (she  said) 
"  That  I  should  know  thy  perfidy  from  fame, 
"  But  must  the  witness  of  thy  guilt  be  made  P 
"  I  wot,  to  drive  me  from  thee  is  thine  aim  ; 
"  And  I,  that  thy  desires  may  be  appaid, 
"  Will  die  ;  but  strive,  in  yielding  up  my  breath» 
"  She  too  shall  die,  the  occasion  of  my  death." 

XLVI. 

Angrier  than  venomed  viper,  with  a  bound. 
So  saying,  she  upon  Marphisa  flies  ; 
And  plants  so  well  the  spear,  that  she,  astound, 
Fell  backward  on  the  champaigne  in  such  guise, 
Nigh  half  her  helm  was  buried  in  the  ground  : 
Nor  was  the  damsel  taken  by  surprise  : 
Nay,  did  her  best  the  encounter  to  withstand  ; 
Yet  with  her  helmed  head  she  smote  the  sand. 

XLVII. 

Bradamant  who  will  die,  or  in  that  just 
Will  put  to  death  Marphisa,  rages  so, 
She  has  no  mind  again  with  lance  to  thrust, 
Again  that  martial  maid  to  overthrow  : 
But  thinks  her  head  to  sever  from  the  bust, 
Where  it  half  buried  lies,  with  murderous  blow  : 
Away  the  enchanted  lance  that  damsel  flings, 
Unsheathes  the  sword,  and  from  her  courser  spring*. 

XLVIII. 

But  is  too  slow  withal  ;  for  on  her  feet 
She  finds  Marphisa,  with  such  fierce  disdain 
Inflamed,  at  being  in  that  second  heat 
So  easily  reversed  upon  the  plain, 
She  hears  in  vain  exclaim,  in  vain  entreat, 
Rogero,  who  beholds  their  strife  with  pain. 
So  blinded  are  the  pair  with  spite  and  rage, 
That  they  with  desperate  fury  battle  wage. 

XLIX. 

At  half-sword's  length  engage  the  struggling  foes  ; 
And — such  their  stubborn  mood — with  shortened  brand 
They  still  approach,  and  now  so  fiercely  close. 
They  cannot  choose  but  grapple,  hand  to  hand. 
Her  sword,  no  longer  needful,  each  foregoes  ; 
And  either  now  new  means  of  mischief  planned. 
Rogero  both  implores  with  earnest  suit  ; 
But  supplicates  the  twain  with  little  fruit. 


#* 
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L. 
When  he  entreaties  unavailing  found. 
The  youth  prepared  by  force  to  part  the  two  : 
Their  poniards  snatched  awav,  and  on  the  ground» 
Beneath  a  cypress-tree,  the  daggers  threw. 
When  they  no  weapons  have  wherewith  to  wound, 
With  prayer  and  threat,  he  interferes  anew  : 
But  vainly  ;  for,  since  better  weapons  lack, 
Each  other  they  with  fists  and  feet  attack. 

LI. 
Bogero  ceased  not  from  his  task  ;  he  caught, 
By  hand  or  arm,  the  fiercely  struggling  pair, 
Tul  to  the  utmost  pitch  of  fury  wrought 
The  fell  Marphisa's  angry  passions  were. 
She,  that  this  ample  world  esteemed  at  nought, 
Of  the  Child's  friendship  had  no  further  care. 
Plucked  from  the  foe,  she  ran  to  seize  her  sword, 
And  fastened  next  upon  that  youthful  lord. 

LII. 
44  Like  a  discourteous  man  and  churl  ye  dò, 
"  Rosero  to  disturb  another's  fight  ; 
"  A  deed  (she  cried)  this  hand  shall  make  ye  rue, 
4*  Which,  I  intend,  shall  vanquish  both."     The  knigh 
Sought  fierce  Marphisa's  fury  to  subdue 
With  gentle  speech  ;  but  full  of  such  despite 
He  found  her,  and  inflamed  with  such  disdain, 
All  parley  was  a  waste  of  time  and  pain. 

MIL 
At  last  his  faulchion  young  Bogero  drew  ; 
For  ire  as  well  had  flushed  that  cavalier: 
Nor  it  is  my  belief,  that  ever  shew 
Athens  or  Borne,  or  city  whatsoe'er 
Witnessed,  which  ever  so  rejoiced  the  view. 
As  this  rejoices,  as  this  sight  is  dear 
To  Bradamant,  when,  through  their  strife  displaced. 
Every  suspicion  from  her  breast  is  chased. 

LIV. 
Bradamant  took  her  sword,  and  to  descry 
The  duel  of  those  chump  ions  stood  apart. 
The  god  of  war,  descended  from  the  sky, 
She  deemed  Bogero,  for  his  strength  and  art . 
If  he  seemed  Mars,  Marphisa  to  tiie  eye 
Seemed  an  infernal  Fury,  on  her  part. 
'Tis  true,  that  for  a  while  the  youthful  knight 
Against  that  damsel  put  not  forth  hia  mi^kt. 
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LV. 

He  knew  the  virtues  of  thai  weapon  well, 
Snch  proof  thereof  the  knight  erewhile  had  made. 
Where'er  it  falls  parforce  is  every  spell 
Annulled,  or  by  its  stronger  virtue  stayed. 
Hence  so  Kogero  smote,  it  never  fell 
Upon  its  edge  or  point,  but  still  the  blade 
Descended  flat  :  he  long  this  rule  observes  ; 
Yet  once  he  from  his  patient  purpose  swerves. 

LVI. 

In  that,  a  mighty  stroke  Marphisa  sped, 
Meaning  to  cleave  the  brainpan  or  her  foe  : 
He  raised  the  buckler  to  defend  his  head, 
And  the  sword  smote  upon  its  bird  of  snow, 
Nor  broke  nor  bruised  the  shield,  by  spell  bested  ; 
But  his  arm  rang  astounded  by  the  blow  ; 
Nor  aught  but  Hector's  mail  the  sword  had  stopt. 
Whose  furious  blow  would  his  left  arm  have  lopt  ; 

LVH. 

And  had  upon  his  head  descended  shear, 
Whereat  designed  to  strike  the  savage  fair. 
Scarce  his  left  arm  can  good  Rogero  rear . 
Can  scarce  the  shield  and  blazoned  bird  upbear. 
All  pity  he  casts  off,  and  'twould  appear 
A  8  in  his  eyes  a  lighted  torch  did  glare. 
As  hard  as  he  can  smite,  he  smites  ;  and  woe 
To  thee,  Marphisa,  if  he  plants  the  blow  ! 

LVIII. 

I  cannot  tell  you  truly  in  what  wise 
That  faulchion  swerves  against  a  cypress-stock, 
In  such  close-serried  ranks  the  sapliiigs  rise, 
Buried  above  a  palm  within  the  block. 
At  this  the  mountain  and  the  plain  that  lies 
Beneath  it,  with  a  furious  earthquake  rock  ; 
And  from  that  marble  monument  proceeds 
A  voice,  that  every  mortal  voice  exceeds. 

LIX. 
The  horrid  voice  exclaims,  "  Your  quarrel  leave  ; 
"  For  'twere  a  deed  unjust  and  inhumane, 
"  That  brother  should  of  life  his  sister  reave, 
"  Or  sister  by  her  brother's  hand  be  slain. 
"  Hogero  ana  Marphisa  mine,  believe  ! 
"  The  tale  which  I  deliver  is  not  vain. 
'*  Seed  of  one  father,  in  one  womb  ye  lay  ; 
•'  And  first  together  saw  the  light  of  day. 
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LX. 
'*  Galaciella's  children  are  ye,  whom 
"  She  to  Rogero,  hight  the  second,  bare. 
"  Whose  brothers,  having,  by  unrighteous  doom, 
"  Of  your  unhappy  sire  deprived  that  fair, 
"  Not  heeding  tnat  Bhe  carried  in  her  womb 
'*  Ye,  who  yet  suckers  of  their  lineage  are, 
"  Her  in  a  rotten  carcase  of  a  boat, 
"  To  founder  in  mid  ocean,  set  afloat 

LXI. 
"  But  Fortune,  that  had  destined  you  whilere, 
"  And  yet  unborn,  to  many  a  fair  emprize, 
"  Your  mother  to  that  lonely  shore  did  steer, 
"  Which  overright  the  sandy  Syrtes  lies. 
"  Where,  having  given  you  birth,  that  spirit  dear 
"  Forthwith  ascended  into  Paradise. 
A  witness  of  the  piteous  case  was  I, 
So  heaven  had  willed,  and  such  your  destiny  ! 

LXIL 
"  I  to  the  dame  as  decent  burial  gave 
••  As  could  be  given  upon  that  desert  sand. 
"  Ye,  well  enveloped  m  my  vest,  I  save, 
"  And  bear  to  Mount  Carena  from  the  strand  ; 
41  And  make  a  lioness  leave  whelps  and  cave, 
"  And  issue  from  the  wood,  with  semblance  bland. 
"  Ye,  twice  ten  months,  with  mickle  fondness  bred 
44  And  from  her  paps  the  milky  mother  fed. 

LXIII. 
44  Needing  to  quit  my  home  upon  a  day, 
"And  journey  through  the  country,  (as  yon  can 
"  Haply  remember  ye)  we  on  our  way 
"  Were  overtaken  by  an  Arab  clan. 
"  Those  robbers  thee,  Marphisa,  bore  away  ; 
"  While  young  Rogero  'scaped,  who  better  ran. 
"  Bereaved  of  thee,  thy  woful  loss  I  wept, 
"  And  with  more  watchful  care  thy  brother  kept, 

LXIV. 
"  Rogero,  if  Atlantes  watched  thee  well, 

44  While  yet  he  was  alive,  thou  best  dost  know. 
*4 1  the  fixed  stars  had  heard  of  thee  foretell. 
44  That  thou  shouldst  perish  by  a  treacherous  foe 
44  In  Christian  land  ;  and  till  their  influence  fell 
44  Was  ended,  laboured  to  avert  the  blow  ; 
"Nor  having  power  in  fine  thy  will  to  guide, 
"  I  sickened  sore,  and  of  my  sorrow  died. 
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LXV. 

"  But  here,  before  my  death,  for  in  this  giade 
*'  I  knew  thou  should'st  with  bold  Marphisa  fight, 
"  I  with  huge  stones,  amassed  by  hellisn  aid, 
"  Had  this  fair  monument  of  marble  dight  ; 
"  And  I  to  Charon  with  loud  outcries  said  ; 
4 1  would  not  he  should  hence  convey  my  sprite, 
1  Till  here,  prepared  in  deadly  fray  to  Btrive, 

.   '  Bogero  and  his  sister  should  arrive.  ' 

LXVI. 

Thus  has  my  spirit  for  this  many  a  day 

"  Waited  thy  coming  in  these  beauteous  groves  ; 

"  So  be  no  more  to  jealous  fears  a  prey, 

"  O  Bradamant,  because  Bogero  loves. 

"  But  me  to  quit  the  cheerful  realms  of  day, 

"  And  seek  the  darksome  cloisters  it  behoves." 

Here  ceased  the  voice  ;  which  in  the  Child  amazed 

And  those  two  damsels  mighty  marvel  raised. 

Lxvn. 

Gladly  a  sister  in  the  martial  queen 
Bogero,  she  in  him  a  brother  knows  ; 
Who  now  embrace,  nor  move  her  jealous  spleen, 
That  with  the  love  of  young  Bogero  glows  ; 
And  citing  what,  and  when,  and  where  had  been 
Their  childish  deeds,  as  they  to  memory  rose, 
In  summing  up  past  time,  more  sure  thy  hold 
The  things  whereof  the  wizard's  spirit  told. 

LXVITI. 

Bogero  from  Marphisa  does  not  hide, 
How  Bradamant  to  him  at  heart  is  dear  ; 
And  by  what  obligations  he  is  tied 
In  moving  words  relates  the  cavalier  ; 
Nor  ceases  till  he  has.  on  either  side, 
Turned  to  firm  love  the  hate  they  bore  whilere. 
When,  as  a  sign  of  peace,  and  discord  chased, 
They,  at  his  bidding,  tenderly  embraced. 

LXIX. 
Marphisa  to  Bogero  makes  request 

'  To  say  what  sire  was  theirs,  and  what  their  strain  ; 
'  And  how  he  died  ;  by  banded  foes  opprest, 
'  Or  at  close  barriers,  was  the  warrior  slain  P 
'  And  who  it  was  had  issued  the  behest 

*  To  drown  their  mother  in  the  stormy  main  P 

*  For  of  the  tale,  if  ever  heard  before, 

*  Little  or  nothing  Bhe  in  memory  bere.* 
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LXX. 

"  Of  Trojan  ancestors  are  we  the  seed, 
"  Through  famous  Hector's  line/'  (Kogero  said  ) 
"  For  after  young  Astyanax  was  freed,1 
"  From  fierce  Ulysses  and  the  toils  he  spread, 
"  Leaving  another  stripling  in  his  stead, 
"  Of  his  own  age,  he  out  of  Phrygia  fled. 
"  Who,  after  long  and  wide  sea-wandering,  gained 
"  Sicily's  shore,  and  in  Messina  reigned. 

LXXI. 
"  Part  of  Calabria  within  Faro  held 
44  The  warrior  s  heirs,  who  after  a  long  run 
44  Of  successors,  departed  thence  and  dwelled 
"  In  Mars'  imperial  city  :  more  than  one 
"  Famed  king  and  and  emperor,  who  that  list  have  swelled, 
"  In  Borne  and  other  part  has  filled  the  throne  ; 
"  And  from  Constantius  and  good  Constantino, 
"  Stretched  to  the  son  of  Pepin,  is  their  line. 

LXXII. 
44  Eogero,  Gambaron,  Buovo  hence  succeed  ; 
44  And  that  Kogero.  second  of  the  name, 
"  Who  filled  our  fruitful  mother  with  his  seed  ; 
44  As  thou  Atlantes  may'st  have  heard  proclaim. 
"  Of  our  fair  lineage  many  a  noble  deed 
44  Shalt  thou  hear  blazed  abroad  by  sounding  Fame/' 
4  Of  Agolant's  inroad  next  the  stripling  told, 
4  With  Agramant  and  with  Almontes  bold  ; 

.uxxni. 

'  And  how  a  lovely  daughter,  who  excelled 
'  In  feats  of  arms,  that  king  accompanied  ; 
'  So  stout  she  many  paladins  had  quelled  ; 

*  And  how,  in  fine,  she  for  Eogero  sighed  ; 

4  And  for  his  love  against  her  sire  rebelled  ; 

*  And  was  baptized,  and  was  Kogero's  bride  ; 

*  And  how  a  traitor  loved  (him  Bertram  name) 
4  His  brother's  wife  with  an  incestuous  flame  ; 

LXXIV. 

'  And  country,  sire,  and  brethren  two  betrayed, 
'  Hoping  he  so  the  lady  should  have  won  , 
4  How  Itisa  open  to  the  foe  he  laid, 
4  By  whom  all  scathe  was  on  those  kinsmen  done  ; 

*  How  Agolant's  two  furious  sons  conveyed 

'  Their  mother,  great  with  child,  and  six  months  gone, 

*  Aboard  a  helmless  boat,  and  with  its  charge, 
'  In  wildest  winter,  turned  adrift  the  barge. 
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LXXV. 

Valiant  Marphisa,  with  a  tranquil  face, 
Heard  young  Romero  thus  his  tale  pursue, 
And  joyed  to  be  descended  of  a  race 
Which  from  so  fair  a  font  its  waters  drew  : 
Whence  Clermont,  whence  renowned  Mongrana  trace 
Their  noble  line,  the  martial  damsel  knew  ; 
Blazoned  through  years  and  centuries  by  Fame, 
Unrivalled,  both,  in  men  of  mighty  name. 

LXXVI. 

When  afterwards  she  from  her  brother  knew 
Agramant's  uncle,  sire,  and  grandsire  fell, 
In  treacherous  wise,  the  first  Kogero  slew 
And  brought  to  cruel  pass  Galacielle. 
Marphisa  could  not  hear  the  story  through  : 
To  him  she  cries,  "  With  pardon,  what  you  tell 
"  Brother,  convicts  you  of  too  foul  a  wrong, 
''In  leaving  thus  our  sire  unvcnged  so  long. 

LXXVII. 
"  Could'at  thou  not  in  Almontes  and  Troyane, 
•  As  dead  whilere,  your  thisty  faulchion  plant, 
"  By  you  those  monarch's  children  might  be  slain. 
"  Are  you  alive,  and  lives  Kini?  Agramant  P 
"  Never  will  you  efface  the  shameful  stain, 
"  That  ye,  so  often  wronged,  not  only  grant 
"  Life  to  that  king,  but  as  your  lord  obey  ; 
*'  Lodge  in  his  court,  and  serve  him  for  his  pay  P 

LXXVIIL 

•*  Here  heartily  in  face  of  Heaven  I  vow, 
*'  That  Christ  my  father  worshipped,  to  adore  ; 
44  And  till  I  venge  my  parents  on  the  foe 
"  To  wear  this  armour  ;  and  I  will  deplore 
**  Your  deed,  Rogero,  and  deplore  even  now, 
'  That  you  should  swell  the  squadrons  of  the  Moor, 
'•  Or  other  follower  of  the  Moslem  faith, 
"  Save  8 word  in  hand,  and  to  the  payninTs  scathe. 

LXXIX. 

Ah  !  how  fair  Bradamant  uplifts  again 
Her  visage  at  that  speech,  rejoiced  in  sprite  ! 
Rogero  she  exhorts  in  earnest  vein 
To  do  as  his  Marphisa  counsels  right  ; 
And  bids  him  seek  the  camp  of  Charlemagne,  ] 

And  have  himself  acknowledged  in  his  signt, 
Who  so  reveres  and  lauds  his  father's  worth, 
He  even  deems  him  one  unmatched  on  earth.  i 


•> 
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LXXX. 

'  In  the  beginning  so  he  should  have  done/ 
(Warily  young  Kogero  answer  made,) 
'  But,  for  the  tale  was  not  so  fully  known, 
'  As  since,  the  deed  had  been  too  long  delayed. 
'  Now,  seeing  it  was  fierce  Troyano's  son 
'  That  had  begirt  him  with  the  knightly  blade, 
'  He,  as  a  traitor,  well  might  be  abhorred, 
'  If  he  slew  one,  accepted  as  his  lord.' 

LXXXL 
But,  as  to  Bradamant  whilere,  he  cries, 
'  He  will  all  measures  and  all  means  assay, 
'  Whereby  some  fair  occasion  may  arise 
'  To  leave  the  king  ;  and  had  there  been  delay, 
4  And  he  whilere  had  done  in  otherwise, 
'  She  on  the  Tartar  king  the  fault  must  lay  : 
4  How  sorely  handled  that  redoubted  foe 
*  Had  left  nun  in  their  battle,  she  must  know  ; 

LXXXIL 
'  And  she,  that  every  day  had  sought  his  bed, 
'Must  of  this  truth  the  fittest  witness  be.' 
Much  upon  this  was  answered,  much  was  said, 
Between  those  damsels,  who  at  last  agree  ; 
And  as  their  last  resolve,  last  counsel  read, 
He  should  rejoin  the  paynim's  ensignry, 
Till  he  found  fair  occasion  to  resort 
From  Agramant's  to  Charles's  royal  court. 

LXXXIII. 
To  Bradamant  the  bold  Marphisa  cries  : 
*'  Let  him  begone,  nor  doubt  but  I,  before 
"  Many  days  pass,  will  manage  in  such  wise, 
"  That  Agramant  shall  be  hÌ8  lord  no  more." 
So  says  the  martial  damsel,  nor  implies 
The  secret  purpose  which  she  has  in  store. 
Making  his  congees  to  the  friendly  twain, 
To  join  his  king  Kogero  turns  the  rein. 

LXXXIV. 

When  a  complaint  is  heard  from  valley  near  : 
All  now  staDd  listening,  to  the  noise  attent  ; 
And  to  that  plaintive  voice  incline  their  ear, 
A  woman's  (as  'twould  seem)  that  makes  lameut 
But  I  this  strain  would  gladly  finish  here, 
And,  that  I  finish  it,  be  ye  content  : 
For  better  things  I  promise  to  report. 
If  ye  to  hear  another  strain  resort. 


CANTO  XXXVII. 

ARGUMENT. 

Lament  and  outcry  loud  of  tome  that  mourn, 
Attract  Rogero  and  the  damsels  two. 
They  find  Ulania,  with  her  mantle  thorn 
By  Marganor,  amid  her  moaning  crew. 
Upon  that  felon  knight,  for  his  foul  scorn. 
A  fierce  revenge  Marphisa  takes:  a  new 
Statute  that  maid  does  in  the  town  ordain, 
And  Marganor  is  by  Ulania  slam. 

I. 

If,  as  in  seeking  other  gift  to  gain, 
(For  Nature,  without  study,  yieldeth  nought) 
With  mighty  diligence,  and  mickle  pain, 
Illustrious  women  day  and  night  have  wrought  ; 
And  if  with  good  success  the  female  train 
To  a  fair  end  no  homely  task  have  brought, 
So — did  they  for  such  other  studies  wake — 
As  mortal  attributes  immortal  make  ; 

II. 

And,  if  they  of  themselves  sufficient  were 
Their  praises  to  posterity  to  show, 
Nor  borrowed  authors'  aid,  whose  bosoms  are 
With  envy  and  with  hate  corroded  so, 
That  oft  they  hide  the  good  they  might  declare, 
And  tell  in  every  place  what  ill  they  Know, 
To  such  a  pitch  would  mount  the  female  name, 
As  haply  ne'er  was  reached  by  manly  fame. 

III. 

To  furnish  mutual  aid  is  not  enow, 
For  many  who  would  lend  each  other  light. 
Men  do  their  best,  that  womankind  should  show 
Whatever  faults  they  have  in  open  sight , 
Would  hinder  them  of  rising  from  below, 
And  sink  them  to  the  bottom,  if  they  might  : 
J  say  the  ancients  ;  as  if  glory,  won 
By  woman,  dimmed  their  own,  as  mist  the  sun. 

IV. 

But  hand  or  tongue  ne'er  had,  nor  has,  the  skill* 
Does  voice  or  lettered  page  the  thought  impart, 
Though  each,  with  all  its  power,  increase  the  ilL 
Diminishing  the  good  with  all  its  art, 
So  female  fame  to  stifle,  but  that  still 
The  honour  of  the  sex  survives  in  part  : 
Yet  reacheth  not  its  pitch,  nor  such  its  flight, 
But  that  'tis  far  below  its  natural  height. 
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V. 
Not  only  Thomyris  and  Harpalice, 
And  who  brought  Hector,  who  brought  Turnus  aid, 
And  who,  to  build  in  Lybia  crost  the  sea, 
By  Tyrian  and  Sidonian  band  obeyed  ; 
Not  only  famed  Zenobia,  only  she 
Who  Persian,  Indian,  and  Assyrian  frayed  ; 
Not  only  these  and  some  few  others  merit 
Their  glory,  that  eternal  fame  inherit  : 

VI. 

Faithful,  chaste,  wise,  and  bold,  the  world  hath  seen 
In  Greece  and  Rome  not  only,  but  where'er 
The  Sun  unfolds  his  flowing  locks,  between 
The  Hesperides  and  Indian  hemisphere 
Whose  gifts  and  praise  have  so  extinguished  been, 
We  scarce  of  one  amid  a  thousand  hear  ; 
And  this  ;  because  they  in  their  days  have  had 
For  chroniclers,  men  envious,  false,  and  bad. 

VII. 

But  ve  that  prosper  in  the  exercise 
Of  goodly  labours,  aye  your  way  pursue  ; 
Nor  halt,  O  women,  m  your  high  emprise, 
For  fear  of  not  receiving  honour  due  : 
For,  as  nought  good  endures  beneath  the  skies. 
So  ill  endures  no  more  ;  if  hitherto 
Unfriended  by  the  poet's  pen  and  page, 
They  now  befriend  you  in  our  better  age. 

VIII. 
Erewhile  Marnilo  '  and  Fontane  for  vou 
Declared,  and  -  sire  and  son — the  Strozzi  twain  ; 
Capello,  Bembo,  and  that  writer,  who 
Has  fashioned  like  himself  the  courtier  train  ; 
With  Lewis  Alamanni,  and  those  two, 
Beloved  of  Mars  and  Muses,  of  their  strain 
Descended,  who  the  mighty  city  rule, 
Which  Mincius  parts,  and  moats  with  marshy  poof 

IX. 

One  of  this  pair  (besides  that,  of  his  will, 
He  honours  you,  and  does  you  courtesies  ; 
And  makes  Parnassus  and  nigh  Cynthus'  hill 
Resound  your  praise,  and  lift  it  to  the  skies) 
The  love,  the  faith,  and  mind,  unconquered  still, 
Mid  threats  of  ruin,  which  in  stedfast  wise 
To  him  his  constant  Isabel  hath  shown.3 
Bender  yet  more  your  champion  than  his  owu. 
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X. 

So  that  he  never  more  will  wearied  be 
With  nuickening  in  his  verse  your  high  renown  ; 
And,  il  another  censures  you,  than  he 
Prompter  to  arm  in  your  defence  is  none  ; 
Nor  knight,  in  this  wide  world,  more  willingly 
Life  in  the  cause  of  virtue  would  lav  down  : 
Matter  as  well  for  other's  pen  he  gives, 
As  in  his  own  another's  glory  lives  ; 

XI. 
And  well  he  merits,  that  a  dame  so  blest, 
(Blest  with  all  worth,  which  in  this  earthly  round 
Is  seen  in  them  who  don  the  female  vest,) 
To  him  hath  evermore  been  faithful  found  ; 
Of  a  sure  pillar  of  pure  truth  possest 
In  her,  despising  Fortune's  every  wound.3* 
Worthy  of  one  another  are  the  twain  ; 
Nor  better  ere  were  paired  in  wedlock's  chain. 

XII. 

New  trophies  he  on  Oglio's  bank  has  shown;* 
For  he,  mid  bark  and  car,  amid  the  gleam 
Of  fire  and  sword,  such  goodly  rhymes  hath  strown, 
As  may  with  envy  swell  the  neighbouring  stream. 
By  Hercules  Bentivoglio  next  is  blown 
The  noble  strain,  your  honour's  noble  theme  ; 
Eeynet  Trivulzio  and  Ghiidecco  mine, 
And  Molza,  called  of  Phoebus  and  the  Nine. 

XIII. 
There 's  Hercules  of  the  Carnuti,5  son 
Of  my  own  duke,  who  spreads  his  every  plume 
Soaring  and  singing,  like  harmonious  swan, 
And  even  to  heaven  uplifts  your  name  ;  with  whom 
There  is  my  lord  of  Guasto,  not  alone 
A  theme  for  many  an  Athens,  many  a  Borne  ; 
In  his  high  strain  he  promises  as  well, 
Your  praise  to  all  posterity  to  tell. 

XIV. 

And  beside  these  and  others  of  our  day, 
Who  gave  you  once,  or  give  you  now  renown, 
This  for  yourselves  ye  may  yourselves  purvey  : 
For  many,  laying  silk  and  sampler  down, 
With  the  melodious  Muses,  to  allay 
Their  thirst  at  Aganippe's  well,  have  gone. 
And  still  are  going  ;  who  so  fairly  speed. 
That  we  more  theirs  than  they  our  labour  need. 
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XV. 

If  I  of  these  would  separately  tell, 
And  render  good  account  and  honour  due, 
More  than  one  page  I  with  their  praise  should  swell, 
Nor  ought  beside  would  this  day's  canto  shew  ; 
And  if  on  five  or  six  alone  I  dwell, 
I  may  offend  and  anger  all  the  crew. 
What  then  shall  I  resolve  P  to  pass  all  by  P 
Or  choose  but  one  from  such  a  company  P 

XVI. 
One  will  I  choose,  and  such  will  choose,  that  she 
All  envy  shall  so  well  have  overthrown, 
No  other  woman  can  offended  be, 
If,  passing  others,  her  I  praise  alone  : 
Nor  joys  this  one  but  immortality, 
Through  her  sweet  style  (and  better  know  I  none)  ; 
But  who  is  honoured  in  her  speech  and  page, 
Shall  burst  the  tomb,  and  live  through  every  age. 

XVII. 

As  Phoebus  to  his  silvery  sister  shows 

His  visage  more,  and  lends  her  brighter  fires, 
Than  Venus,  Maja,  or  to  star  that  glows 
Alone,  or  circles  with  the  heavenly  quires  ; 
So  he  with  sweeter  eloquence  than  flows 
From  other  lips,  that  gentle  dame  inspires  ; 
And  gives  her  words  such  force,  a  second  sun 
Seems  in  our  days  its  glorious  course  to  run. 

XVIII. 

Mid  victories  born,  Victoria  is  her  name,' 
Well  named  ;  and  whom  (does  she  advance  or  stay) 
Triumphs  and  trophies  evermore  proclaim, 
While  Victory  heads  or  follows  her  array. 
Another  Artemisia  is  the  dame, 
Renowned  for  love  of  her  Mausolus,  year 
By  so  much  greater,  as  it  is  more  brave 
To  raise  the  dead,  than  lay  them  in  the  grave. 

XIX. 
If  chaste  Laodamia,  Portia  true, 

Evadne,  Argia,  Arria,1  and  many  more 
Merited  praise,  because  that  glorious  crew 
Coveted  burial  with  their  lords  of  yore, 
How  much  more  fame  is  to  Victoria  due  P 
That  from  dull  Lethe,  and  the  river's  shore, 
Which  nine  times  hems  the  ghosts,  to  upper  light 
Has  dragged  her  lord,  in  death  and  fate  s  despite. 
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XX. 

If  that  loud-voiced  Maeonian  trump  whilere 
The  Macedonian  trudged  Achilles,  how, 
Francis  Pescara,  O  unconquered  peer, 
Would  he  begrudge  thee,  were  he  living  now, 
That  wife,  bo  virtuous  and  to  thee  so  dear, 
Thy  well-earned  glory  through  the  world  should  blow 
And  that  thy  name  through  her  should  so  rebound, 
Thou  needst  not  crave  a  clearer  trumpet's  sound  ! 

XXI. 

If  all  that  is  to  tell,  and  all  I  fain 
Would  of  that  lady  tell,  I  wished  to  unfold, 
Though  long,  yet  not  so  long,  would  be  the  strain, 
But  that  large  portion  would  be  left  untold, 
While  at  a  stand  the  story  would  remain 
Of  fierce  Marphisa  and  her  comrades  bold  ; 
To  follow  whom  I  promised  erst,  if  you 
Would  but  return  to  hear  my  song  anew. 

XXIL 

Now,  being  here  to  listen  to  my  say, 

Because  I  would  not  break  my  promise.  I 
Until  my  better  leisure,  will  delay 
Her  every  praise  at  length  to  certify. 
Not  that  I  think  she  needs  my  humble  lay. 
Who  with  such  treasure  can  herself  supply  : 
But  simply  to  appay  my  single  end, 
That  gentle  dame  to  honour  and  commend. 

XXIII. 
Ladies,  in  fine  I  say,  that  every  age 
Worthy  of  story,  many  a  dame  supplies  ; 
But  that,  through  jealous  authors'  envious  rage» 
Unchronicled  by  fame,  each  matron  dies  ; 
But  will  no  more  ;  since  in  the  historic  page 
Your  virtues  ye,  yourselves,  immortalize. 
Had  those  two  damsels  in  this  art  been  read, 
Their  every  warlike  deed  had  wider  spread. 

XXIV. 

Bradamant  and  Marphisa  would,  I  say, 

Whose  bold,  victorious  deeds,  in  battle  done. 

I  strive  to  bring  into  the  light  of  day  ; 

But  nine  in  ten  remain  to  me  unknown, 

I  what  I  know  right  willingly  display  ; 

As  well,  that  all  fair  actions  should  be  shown,     ' 

As  well  that,  gentle  ladies,  I  am  bent 

Ye  whom  I  love  and  honour,  to  content. 
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XXV. 
As  said,  in  act  to  go  Eogero  stood  ; 
And,  having  taken  leave,  the  cavalier 
Withdraws  his  trenchant  faulchion  from  the  wood, 
Which  holds  no  more  the  weapon,  as  whilere. 
When,  sounding  loud  amid  that  solitude, 
A  cry,  not  distant  far,  arrests  the  peer. 
Then  thitherward  he  with  those  damsels  made, 
Prompt,  if  'twere  needed,  to  bestow  his  aid. 

XXVI. 
They  rode  an- end  ;  and  louder  waxed  the  sound, 
And  plainer  were  the  plaintive  words  they  heard  : 
When  in  a  valley  they  three  women  found 
Making  that  plaint,  who  in  strange  garb  appeared  : 
For  to  the  navel  were  those  three  ungownea, 
— Their  coats  by  some  uncourteous  varlet  sheared — 
And  knowing  not  how  better  to  disguise 
Their  shame,  they  sate  on  earth,  and  dared  not  rise. 

XXVII. 
As  Vulcan's  son,8  that  sprang,  (as  it  is  versed) 
Out  of  the  dust,  without  a  mother  made, 
Whom — so  Minerva  bade — Aglauros  nursed 
With  sovereign  care,  too  bold  and  curious  maid, 
Seated  in  car,  by  him  constructed  first 
To  hide  his  hideous  feet,  was  erst  conveyed  ; 
So  that  which  never  is  to  sight  revealed, 
Sitting,  those  mournful  damsels  kept  concealed. 

XXVIII. 
At  that  dishonest  sight  and  shameful,  glows 
Each  martial  damsel's  visage,  overspread 
With  the  rich  dyes  of  Paestum  s  crimson  rose. 
When  vernal  airs  their  gentle  influence  shed. 
Eradamant  marked  them  ;  and  that  one  of  those 
Was  Ulany,  the  damsel  quickly  read  ; 
Ulany,  that  was  sent  with  solemn  train 
From  the  lost  isle  to  royal  Charlemagne  ; 

XXIX. 

And  recognised  the  other  two  no  less  ; 
For  them  she  saw  when  she  saw  Ulany  ; 
But  now  to  her  directed  her  address, 
As  the  most  honoured  of  those  ladies  three, 
Demanding,  who  so  full  of  wickedness, 
So  lawless  was  and  so  unmannerly, 
That  he  those  secrets  to  the  sight  revealed, 
Which  Nature,  as  she  could,  'twould  seem,  concealed 
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XXX. 

Ulany,  that  in  Bradamant  descried. 
— Known  both  by  voice  and  ensignry — the  maid, 
Who  some  few  days  before  those  knights  of  pribV 
With  her  victorious  lance  on  earth  had  laid, 
4  How,  in  a  town  not  far  remote'— replied — 
4  An  evil  race,  by  pity  never  swayed, 
'  Besides  that  they  their  raiment  thus  had  shorn, 

*  Had  beat  them,  and  had  done  them  other  scorn. 

XXXI. 

*  What  of  the  shield  became,'  she  cannot  say, 
1  Nor  knows  she  those  three  monarchs'  destiny, 
4  Who  guided  her  so  long  upon  her  way  ; 
4  If  killed,  or  led  into  captivity  :' 
And  says,  4  that  she  herself  has  ta'en  her  way, 
4  Albeit  to  fare  a-foot  sore  irksome  be, 
4  To  appeal  to  royal  Charlemagne,  assured 

*  By  him  such  outrage  will  not  be  endured.' 

XXXII. 
To  hear,  yet  more  to  see,  so  foul  a  wrong, 
Disturbed  the  Child,  and  damsels'  placid  air 
And  beauteous  visage,  whose  bold  hearts  and  strong 
No  less  compassionate  than  valiant  were. 
They  now,  all  else  forgetting,  ere  the  tongue 
Of  Ulany  prefers  demand,  or  prayer. 
That  they  would  venge  them  on  their  cruel  foe, 
In  haste  towards  the  felon's  castle  go. 

XXXIII. 
With  one  consent,  the  maids  and  cavalier, 
By  their  great  goodness  moved,  from  plate  and  mail 
Had  stript  their  upper  vests,  well  fitting  gear 
Those  miserable  ladies'  shame  to  veil. 
Bradamant  suffers  not,  that,  as  whilere, 
Sad  Ulany  shall  tramp  by  hill  and  dale  ; 
But  seats  her  on  her  norse's  croup  ;  so  do 
Her  comrades  by  those  other  damsels  two. 

XXXIV. 

To  gentle  Bradamant  Ulania  showed 
The  nearest  way  to  reach  the  castled  height  ; 
While  comfort  Bradamant  on  her  bestowed, 
Promising  vengeance  for  that  foul  despite. 
They  leave  the  vale,  and  by  a  crooked  road 
And  long  ascend,  now  wheeling  left,  now  right  t 
Nor  till  the  sun  is  hidden  in  the  sea, 
Upon  their  weary  way  repose  the  three. 
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XXXV. 
They  to  a  hamlet  on  the  summit  wound, 

Scaling  the  mountain's  steep  and  rugged  side  ; 
And  such  good  shelter  and  good  supper  found, 
As  could  by  such  rude  quarters  be  supplied. 
Arriving  there,  they  turned  their  eyes  around, 
And  full  of  women  every  place  espied, 
Some  old,  some  young  ;  nor,  mid  so  large  a  clan. 
Appeared  the  visage  of  a  single  man. 

XXXVI. 

Not  more  bold  Jason  wondered,9  and  the  train 
Which  sailed  with  him,  that  Argonautic  crew, 
Seeing  those  dames  that  had  their  husbands  slain, 
Fathers  and  sons  and  brethren, — so  that  through 
All  Lemnos'  pleasant  isle,  by  hill  or  plain, 
Of  manly  visage  they  beheld  not  two — 
Than  here  Eogero,  and  the  rest  who  go 
With  good  Eogero,  wonder  at  this  show. 

XXXVII. 

The  martial  damsels  bid  for  Ulany, 
And  those  who  came  with  her,  provide  attire  ; 
And  gowns  that  eve  are  furnished  for  the  three, 
If  meaner  than  their  own,  at  least  entire. 
To  him  a  woman  of  that  villagery 
Valiant  Eogero  summons,  to  mquire 
Where  are  the  men  ;  in  that  he  none  descries  ; 
And  thus  to  him  that  village  wife  replies  : 

XXXVIII. 
"  What  haply  is  to  you  a  wonderment, 
"  This  crowd  of  womankind,  where  man  is  none, 
"  To  us  is  grave  and  grievous  punishment, 
"  Who,  banished  here,  live  wofully  alone  ; 
"  And,  that  such  exile  us  may  more  torment, 
"  From  those  so  loved,  as  brother,  father,  son, 
A  long  divorce  and  cruel  we  sustain, 
As  our  fell  tyrant  pleases  to  ordain. 

XXXIX. 

•*  Sent  to  these  confines  from  his  land,  which  lies 
*'  But  two  leagues  distant  thence,  where  we  were  bom, 
"  Us  in  this  place  the  fell  barbarian  sties, 
"  Having  first  done  us  many  a  brutal  scorn  ; 
"  And  has  with  death  and  all  extremities 
"  Threatened  our  kinsmen  and  ourselves  forlorn, 
If  they  come  hither,  or  he  hears  report 
We  harbour  them,  when  hither  they  resort. 
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XL. 

"  He  to  oar  name  is  such  a  deadly  foe, 
41  He  will  not  have  ua  nearer  than  I  shewed, 
*'  Nor  hare  us  of  our  kin  approached,  as  though 
"  Infection  from  the  female  sex  ensued. 
"  Already  have  the  greenwood  trees  laid  low 
*  Their  feafy  honours  twice,  and  twice  renewed, 
M  Since  our  lord's  fury  to  such  pitch  arose, 
"  Nor  is  there  one  his  phrensy  to  oppose. 

XLI. 

"  For  he  has  spread  such  passing  fear  among 
"  The  people,  death  can  cause  no  worse  affright , 
44  In  that,  beside  his  natural  love  of  wrong, 
44  He  is  endowed  with  more  than  human  might. 
44  He  than  a  hundred  other  men  more  strong, 
44  In  body  is  of  a  gigantic  height  : 
44  Nor  us  his  vassals  he  molests  alone  ; 
44  But  worse  by  him  to  stranger  dame  is  done. 

XLII. 

14  If  your  own  honour,  sir,  and  of  those  three, 
•*  beneath  jour  charge,  to  you  in  aught  is  dear, 
44  'Twill  safer,  usefuller,  and  better  be 
44  To  leave  this  road,  and  by  another  steer. 
44  This  leads  you  to  his  tower,  described  by  me, 
4'  To  prove  the  savage  use  that  cruel  peer 
44  Has  there  established,  to  the  shame  and  woe 
"  Of  dame  or  cavalier,  who  thither  go. 

XLIII. 

**  This  ca8tellain  or  tyrant,  Marganor 
"  (So  name  the  felon  knight),  than  whom  more  fell 
"  Nero  was  not,  nor  other  heretofore, 
44  If  other  be,  whose  actions  Fame  doth  swell, 
44  Thirsts  for  man's  blood,  but  thirsts  for  woman's  more 
44  Than  wolf  for  blood  of  lambs  ;  and  bids  expel 
"  With  shame  all  females,  that,  in  evil  hour, 
44  Their  fortune  has  conducted  to  his  tower." 

XLIV. 

1  How  in  that  impious  man  such  fury  grew,' 
Asked  young  Eogero  and  those  damsels  twain, 
And  prayed,  •  she  would  in  courtesy  pursue, 
4  Yea,  rather  from  the  first  her  tale  explain.' 
44  That  castle's  lord  (the  woman  said  anew) 
44  Was  always  cruel,  fierce,  and  inhumane, 
,4  Yet  for  a  while  his  wicked  heart  concealed, 
,4  Nor  what  he  was  so  suddenly  revealed. 
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XLV. 

"  For  in  the  lifetime  of  his  sons,  a  pair 
"  That  differed  much  from  the  paternal  style, 
"  (Since  they  the  stranger  loved  ;  and  loathers  were 
"  Of  cruelty  and  other  actions  vile) 
"  Flourished  the  courtesies  and  good  customs  there. 
44  And  there  were  gentle  deeds  performed  this  while  : 
"  For,  albeit  avaricious  was  the  sire, 
"  He  never  crossed  the  youths  in  their  desire. 

XLVL 
**  The  cavaliers  and  dames  who  journeyed  by 
44  That  castle,  there  so  well  were  entertained, 
"  That  they  departed,  by  the  courtesy 
"  Of  those  two  kindly  brothers  wholly  gained. 
'*  In  the  holy  orders  of  fair  chivalry  " 
"  Alike  the  youthful  pair  had  been  ordained. 
44  Cylander  one,  Tanacro  hight  the  other  ; 
44  Bold,  and  of  royal  mien  each  martial  brother  ; 

XLVH. 
•4  And  truly  were,  and  would  have  been  alway 
"  Worthy  of  every  praise  and  fame,  withal, 
"  Had  they  not  yielded  up  themselves  a  prey 
"  To  that  uncurbed  desire,  which  Love  we  call  ; 
"  By  which  they  were  seduced  from  the  right  way 
44  Into  foul  Error's  crooked  maze  ;  and  all 
44  The  good  that  by  those  brethren  had  been  wrought, 
"  Waxed,  in  a  moment,  rank,  corrupt  and  naught. 

XLVIII. 

44  It  chanced,  that  in  their  father's  fortilage, 

•'  A  knight  of  the  Greek  emperor's  court  did  lie  ; 
44  With  Turn  his  lady  was  ;  of  manners  sage  ; 
'•  Nor  fairer  could  be  craved  by  wishful  eye  : 
44  For  her  Cylander  felt  such  amorous  rage, 
44  He  deemed,  save  he  enjoyed  her,  he  should  die  ; 
"  He  deemed  that,  when  the  lady  should  depart, 
44  His  soul  as  well  would  from  his  body  part  : 

XLIX. 
**  And,  for  he  knew  'twas  useless  to  entreat, 
44  Devised  to  make  her  his  by  force  of  hand  ; 
44  Armed,  and  in  silence,  near  his  father's  seat, 
44  Where  must  pass  knight  and  lady,  took  his  stand. 
44  Through  natural  daring  and  through  amorous  heat, 
44  He  with  too  little  thought  the  matter  planned; 
44  So  that,  when  he  beheld  the  knight  advance, 
"  He  issued,  to  assail  him,  lance  to  lance. 
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I* 

"  To  overthrow  him,  at  first  shock  he  thought, 
"  And  to  win  dame  and  palm  in  the  career  ; 
"  Bat  that  Greek  knight  in  warlike  strife  wefl-tanghU 
"  Shivered,  like  glass,  his  breast-plate  with  the  spear. 
"  The  bitter  tidings  to  the  sire  were  brought, 
"  Who  bade  bear  nome  the  stripling  on  a  bier  : 
"  He.  finding  he  was  dead,  Iona  mourning  made, 
"  And  him  in  earth,  beside  his  fathers,  laid. 

IX 

"  Yet  harbourage  and  welcome  as  before 
"  Had  he  who  sought  it  ;  neither  more  nor  leas  : 
"  Because  Tanacro  in  his  courteous  lore 
44  Equalled  his  brother  as  in  gentleness. 
44  Thither  that  Tery  year,  from  foreign  shore, 
"  A  baron  and  his  wife  their  steps  address  : 
"  A  marvel  he  of  valour,  and  as  fair 
"  As  could  be  said,  is  she,  and  debonnair. 

IH. 

"  Not  fairer  was  the  dame  than  chaste  and  right, 
"  And  well  deserving  every  praise  ;  the  peer 
44  Derived  of  generous  stock,  and  bold  in  fight, 
44  As  ever  champion,  of  whose  fame  we  hear  ; 
44  And  'tis  well  fitting,  that  such  valiant  wight 
"  Should  joy  a  thing ao excellent  and  dear. 
44  Olindro  he,  the  lord  of  Lungavilla, 
44  And  she,  his  lady  wife,  yclept  Brasilia. 

LHL 

44  No  less  for  her  the  young  Tanacro  glows, 
44  Than  for  that  other  burned  Cy lander  sore  ; 
44  Who  brought  ere  while  to  sad  and  bitter  close 
44  The  wicked  love  he  to  that  lady  bore. 
4*  The  holy,  hospitable  laws  he  chose 
44  To  violate  no  less  than  he,  before 
44  He  would  endure,  that  him,  with  venomed  sting, 
44  His  new  desire  to  cruel  death  should  bring. 

LIV. 
44  But  he,  because  he  has  before  his  eyes 
44  The  example  of  his  elder  brother  slain, 
44  Thinks  to  Dear  off  the  lady  in  such  wise, 
44  That  bold  Olindro  cannot  venge  the  stain. 
44  Straight  spent  in  him,  not  simply  weakened,  lies 
44  The  virtue  wont  Tanacro  to  sustain 
44  Above  that  flood  of  vice,  in  whose  profound 
"  And  miry  waters  Marganor  lay  drowned. 
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LV. 
4<  That  night  he  in  deep  silence  bade  array 
••  A  Reore  of  armed  men  ;  and  next  conveyed 
"  Into  some  caverns,  bordering  on  the  way, 
"  And  distant  from  the  tower,  nis  ambuscade. 
"  The  roads  were  broken,  and  the  following  day 
"  Olindro  from  all  sides  was  overlaid  ; 
"  And,  though  he  made  a  brave  defence  and  long 
"  Of  wife  and  life  was  plundered  by  that  throng. 

LVI. 
"  Olindro  slain,11  they  led  his  lady  fair 

"  A  captive  thence,  o'erwhelmèd  with  sorrow  so, 
"  That  she  refused  to  live,  and  made  her  prayer, 
"  Tanacro,  as  a  grace,  would  death  bestow  : 
"  Resolved  to  die,  she  leapt,  in  her  despair, 
44  From  a  high  bank  into  a  vale  below  ; 
"  But  death  was  to  the  wretched  dame  refused  ; 
44  Who  lay  with  shattered  head  and  sorely  bruised 

LV1L 

44  She  could  not  to  the  castle  be  conveyed 
"  In  other  guise  than  borne  upon  a  bier  : 
"  Her  (so  Tanacro  bids)  prompt  leeches  aid  ; 
"  Because  he  will  not  lose  a  prey  so  dear  ; 
"  And  while  to  cure  Drusilla  they  essayed, 
"  Busied  about  their  spousals  was  the  peer  : 
44  In  that  so  chaste  a  lady  and  so  fair, 
"  A  wife's  and  not  a  leman's  name  should  wear. 

LVJII. 

"  He  had  no  other  thought,  no  other  aim, 
44  No  other  care,  nor  spake  beside  of  ought  ; 
"  Saw  he  had  wronged  her,  and  took  all  the  blame. 
44  And,  as  he  could,  to  amend  his  error  wrought  : 
44  But  all  was  vain  ;  the  more  he  loved  the  dame, 
44  The  more  he  to  appease  her  anger  sought, 
44  So  much  more  was  her  hate  ;  so  much  more  will, 
44  So  much  more  thirst  had  she  that  youth  to  kill. 

LIX. 
"  Tet  hatred  blinded  not  her  judgment  so, 

"  But  what  the  dame  could  clearly  comprehend, 

44  That  she,  if  she  would  strike  the  purposed  blow, 

M  Must  feign,  and  secret  snares  for  him  extend. 

44  And  her  desire  beneath  another  show 

"  (Which  is  but  how  Tanacro  to  offend) 

"  Must  mask  ;  and  make  him  think,  that  overblowi 

"  Is  her  first  love,  and  turned  to  him  alone. 
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LX. 

'•  Her  face  speaks  peace  ;  while  vengeance  inwardly 
"  Her  heart  demands,  and  but  to  this  attends  : 
"  She  many  things  revolves,  accepts,  puts  by  ; 
"  Or,  as  of  doubtful  issue,  some  suspends. 
"  Deeming  she  can,  if  she  resolves  to  die, 
"  Compass  her  scheme,  with  this  resolve  she  ends  ; 
44  And  better  how  can  she  expend  her  breath 
"  Than  in  avenging  dear  OlindWs  death  P 

LXI. 

•"•  She  showed  herself  all  joyful,  on  her  part, 
44  And  feigned  that  she  desired  those  nuptials  sore; 
"  Nor  only  showed  an  unreluctant  heart  ; 
44  But  all  delay  and  hindrance  overbore. 
44  Painted  and  tired  above  the  rest  with  art, 
44  'T would  seem,  she  of  her  husband  thinks  no  more; 
"  But  'tis  her  will,  that  in  her  country's  wise 
44  Tanacro  shall  their  wedding  solemnize. 

LXII. 

"  The  custom  howsoever  was  not  true, 
44  Which  as  her  country's  use  she  certified  ; 
"  But,  because  never  thought  within  her  grew 
44  Which  she  could  spend  on  any  thing  beside, 
44  A  falsehood  she  devised,  whence  hope  she  drew 
44  Of  killing  him  by  whom  her  husband  died  ; 
44  And  told  Tanacro— and  the  manner  said — 
44  How  in  her  country's  fashion  she  would  wed. 

LXIII. 
4  The  widow  that  a  husband's  bed  ascends, 
4  Ere  she  approach  the  bridegroom  (said  that  fair), 
4  The  spirit  of  the  dead,  whom  she  offends, 
4  Must  soothe  with  solemn  office,  mass  and  prayer  : 
4  In  the  holy  temple  making  her  amends, 
4  Where  her  first  husband's  bones  entombed  are. 

*  —That  sacrifice  performed — to  bind  their  vows 

'  The  nuptial  ring  the  bridegroom  gives  the  spouse. 

LXIV. 

4  But  the  holy  priest,  while  this  shall  be  about, 

*  Upon  wine,  thither  for  that  purpose  sped, 
4  His  orisons,  appropriate  and  devout, 

*  Blessing  withal  the  liquor,  shall  have  said  ; 
4  Then  from  the  flask  into  a  cup  pour  out, 

4  And  give  the  blessed  wine  to  them  that  wed. 

*  But  'tis  the  spouse's  part  to  take  the  cup  ; 

*  And  first  that  vessel  s  cordial  beverage  sup.* 
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LXV. 
*•  The  unsuspecting  youth,  who  takes  no  heed 
"  What  nuptials,  ordered  in  her  wise,  import, 
"  At  her  own  pleasure  bids  the  dame  proceed* 
"  So  that  she  cut  his  term  of  waiting  short  ; 
"  Nor  does  the  miserable  stripling  read 
"  She  would  avenge  Olindro  in  that  sort  ; 
"  And  on  one  object  is  so  sore  intent, 
"  He  sees  but  that,  on  that  alone  is  bent. 

LXVL 
An  ancient  woman,  seized  with  her  whilere, 

And  left,  withal,  obeyed  Drusilla,  who 
"  That  beldam  called  and  whispered  in  her  ear, 
44  So  as  that  none  beside  could  near  the  two— 
'  A  poison  of  quick  power  for  me  prepare, 
1  Such  as,  I  know,  thou  knowest  how  to  brew  ; 
4  And  bottle  it  ;  for  I  have  found  a  wav 
'  The  traitorous  son  of  Marganor  to  slay  ; 

Lxvn. 

And  me  and  thee  no  less  can  save,'  (she  said,) 
4  And  this  at  better  leisure  will  explain/ 
44  The  woman  went  her  ways,  the  potion  made, 
44  And  to  the  palace  bent  her  steps  again  : 
44  A  flask  of  Uandian  sweet  wine  she  purveyed, 
"  Wherewith  Drusilla  sheathed  that  deadly  bane  ; 
44  And  kept  the  beverage  for  the  nuptial  day  ; 
"  For  now  had  ceased  all  hindrance  and  delay. 

LXVIII. 
On  the  fixt  day  she  seeks  the  temple,  dight 
44  With  precious  jewels  and  with  goodly  gear  ; 
"  Where  her  lord's  tomb,  befitting  such  a  knight, 
44  Built  by  her  order,  two  fair  pillars  rear. 
44  The  holy  office  there,  with  solemn  rite, 
"  Is  sung,  which  men  and  women  troop  to  hear  ; 
44  And— gay,  beyond  his  usage — with  his  heir, 
44  Begirt  oy  friends,  Sir  Marganor  is  there. 

LXIX. 

When  the  holy  obsequies  at  last  were  o'er, 

44  And  by  the  priest  was  blest  the  poisoned  draught, 

44  He  into  a  fair  golden  cup  did  pour 

44  The  wine,  as  by  Drusilla  had  been  taught. 

44  She  drank  what  sorted  with  her  sex  ;  nor  more 

44  Than  would  effect  the  purpose  which  she  sought  : 

44  Then  to  the  bridegroom,  with  a  jocund  eye, 

44  Handed  the  draught,  who  drained  the  goblet  dry. 
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LXX 
"  The  cap  returned — Tanscro,  blithe  and  gay, 
•'  Opened  hit  arms  Brasilia  to  embrace. 
"  Then  altered  was  her  sweet  and  winning  way, 
"  And  to  a  tempest  that  long  calm  pave  place. 
"  She  thrust  him  back,  she  motioned  him  away  ; 
"  She  seemed  to  kindle  in  her  eyes  and  face  ; 
"  And  to  the  youth,  with  broken  voice  and  dread* 
— '  Traitor,  stand  off/ — the  furious  lady  said  ; — 

LXXL 

'  Shalt  thou  then  joy  and  solace  have  from  me, 
'  I  tears  from  thee,  and  punishment  and  woe  F 
'  Now  these  mine  hands  shall  make  an  end  of  thee. 
'  This,  if  thou  know'st  it  not,  for  poison  know. 
'  Much  grieve  1  that  thou  should'st  too  honoured  be 
'  By  the  executioner  who  deals  the  blow  ; 
'  Should'st  die  a  death  too  easy  :  since  I  wot, 

*  For  thee  too  shameful  hand  or  pain  is  not. 

LXXIL 
'  In  fieeing  this  thy  death,  it  gives  me  pain, 

*  My  sacrifice  should  be  completed  ill  ; 

*  For  could  I  do  by  thee  as  I  were  fain, 

*  Nothing  should  lack  that  purpose  to  fulfil. 

'  May  my  sweet  consort  not  the  work  disdain, 
'  And  for  the  imperfect  deed  accept  the  will  ! 
'  That,  without  power  to  compass  what  I  would, 

*  I  have  been  fain  to  slay  thee  as  I  could  ! 

LXXIII. 
'  And  that  deserved  punishment,  which  I 

*  Cannot,  as  I  desire,  on  thee  bestow, 

'  I  hope  thy  soul  shall  have  ;  hope  to  be  nigh, 
'  To  see  thee  suffer,  in  the  realms  of  woe.' 
"  Her  turbid  eyes  then  raising  to  the  sky, 
"  With  joyous  face  all  over  in  a  glow, 
"  (She  cried)  '  Olindro,  take  this  victim's  life, 
4  With  the  good  will  of  thine  avenging  wife  ; 

LXXIV. 
•  And  of  our  lord  for  me  the  grace  obtain, 
'  To  be  this  day  in  paradise  with  thee. 

*  If  ho  reply,  none  cometh  to  your  reign, 

'  Without  desert  ;  say  such  I  bring  with  me. 
'  Who  this  fell  impious  monster,  in  his  fane, 
'  Offer,  as  my  first-fruits  ;  and  what  can  be 
'  A  greater  merit  than  to  have  supprest 

*  Such  loathsome  and  abominable  pest  P' 
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LXXV. 

*'  Her  life,  together  witli  her  speech,  was  spent  ; 
"  And,  even  dead.  her  tace  appeared  to  sjlow 
*•  With  joy,  at  having  dealt  such  punishment 
"  To  him,  that  laid  her  cherished  husband  low. 
41  If  fierce  Tanacro's  spirit  did  prevent, 
"  Or  follow  hers,  I  wiss  not  ;  but.  I  trow, 
M  Prevented,  for  on  him  that  venom  rank 
"  Yet  faster  wrought,  because  he  deeper  drank. 

LXXVI. 

"  Marganor,  who  beheld  his  only  son 
"  Fall  and  expire,  his  outstretched  arms  between, 
"  Well  nigh  had  with  Tanacro  died,  o'erthrown 
"By  that  so  sudden  grief  and  unforeseen. 
"  Two  sons  he  had,  and  now  was  left  alone  : 
"  Brought  to  tliat  pass  he  by  two  wives  had  been  ; 
"  This  was  the  cause  one  spent  his  vital  breath 
.  "  With  her  own  hand,  that  dealt  the  other  death. 

Lxxvn. 

Love,  pity,  sorrow,  anger,  and  desire 

*'  Of  death  and  vengeance,  all  together  rend 

".And  rack  the  childless  and  unhappy  sire, 

"Who  groans  like  sea,  when  wind  and  waves  contend  : 

"  Towards  the  dame,  with  vengeful  thoughts  afire, 

"  He  goes,  but  sees  that  life  is  at  an  end  ; 

"  And,  goaded  bv  his  rage  and  hatred  hot. 

"  Seeks  to  offend  her  corse  that  feels  it  not. 

LXXVIII. 
As  serpent,  by  the  pointed  spear  pinned  down, 

Fixes  his  teeth  in  it,  with  fruitless  spite  ; 
"  Or  as  the  mastiff  runs  towards  a  stone, 
41  Which  has  been  flung  by  some  wayfaring  wight, 
"  And  gnaws  it  in  his  rage»  nor  will  be  gone 
"  Until  he  venge  himself;  'tis  bo  the  knight, 
"  Tnan  any  mastiff,  any  serpent,  worse 
"  Offends  lurnsilla's  cold  and  lifeless  corse. 

LXXIX. 

"  And,  for  he  ventcth  not,  nor  slakes  his  mood, 
"  By  foul  abuse  upon  the  carcase  done, 
"  Among  the  women,  a  large  multitude, 
"  He  springs,  and  there  shows  mercy  unto  none. 
M  Mown  are  we  with  his  impious  sword,  as  strewed 
"  Is  grass  with  scythe,  when  dried  by  summer  sun. 
'•  There  is  no  'scape  ;  for  straightways  of  our  train 
"Arc  full  a  hundred  maimed,  and  thirty  slain. 
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LXXX. 

"  He  of  his  vassals  is  bo  held  in  dread, 
44  There  is  no  man  who  dares  to  lift  his  eyes . 
44  The  women  with  the  meaner  sort  are  fled, 
44  And  whosoever  can,  the  temple  flies. 
"  His  friends  against  the  furious  fit  make  head. 
44  At  last,  with  kind  constraint  and  suppliant  cries 
44  And,  leaving  every  thing  in  tears  below, 
4*  Him  in  his  castle  on  the  rock  bestow. 

LXXXI. 

44  His  wrath  enduring  still,  to  send  away 
"  The  wretch  determines  all  the  female  band  : 
"  In  that,  his  will  us  utterly  to  slay 
44  His  people  and  his  friends,  with  prayer,  withstand 
44  And  he  oids  publish,  on  that  very  day, 
"  An  order  for  us  all  to  leave  his  land  ; 
44  Placed  such  his  pleasure  on  these  confines  :  woe 
44  To  them  that  nearer  to  his  castle  go  ! 

LXXXII. 
*  Thus  husbands  from  their  wives  divided  are, 
"  Mothers  from  sons  :  if  hither  to  resort, 
44  Despite  that  order,  any  one  should  dare, 
44  Let  none  know  this,  who  might  the  deed  report  ! 
44  For  sorely  mulcted  for  the  transgression  were 
44  Many,  and  many  slain  in  cruel  sort. 
44  A  statute  for  his  town  next  made  the  peer  : 
44  Of  fouler  law  we  neither  read  nor  hear. 

LXXXIII. 

44  It  wills,  all  women  found  within  the  vale, 
44  (For  thither  even  yet  will  some  descend,) 
44  His  men  with  rods  shall  on  the  shoulders  whale, 
44  And  into  exile  from  those  countries  send  ; 
44  But  first  their  gowns  shall  clip,  and  parts  unveil 
44  That  decency  and  natural  shame  offend  ; 
14  And  if  with  escort  of  an  armed  knight 
44  Any  wend  thither,  they  are  slain  outright. 

LXXXIV. 

f4  Those  that  an  armed  warrior's  escort  have, 
44  By  this  ill  man,  to  piety  a  foe, 
4>  Are  dragged  as  victims  to  his  children's  grave, 
44  Where  his  own  hand  inflicts  the  murderous  blow 
4>  Stript  ignominiously  of  armour,  glaive, 
44  And  steed,  their  champions  to  his  prisons  go  ; 
44  And  this  can  he  compel  ;  for,  night  and  day, 
44  A  thousand  men  the  tyrant's  hest  obey  ; 
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LXXXV. 

"  And  I  will  add,  moreover,  'tis  his  will, 
"  Does  he  free  any  one,  he  first  shall  swear 
"  Upon  the  holy  wafer,  that  he  still 
"  To  woman,  wnile  he  lives,  will  hatred  bear. 
"  If  then  these  ladies  and  yourself  to  spill 
"  Seem  good  to  you,  to  yonder  walls  repair  ; 
"  And  put  to  proof  withal,  if  prowess  more 
"  Or  cruelty  prevails  in  Merganor." 

LXXXVI. 
So  saying,  in  those  maids  of  martial  might 
First  she  such  pity  moved  and  then  disdain. 
That  they  (had  it  been  day  instead  of  night) 
Would  then  have  gone  against  that  castellaiu. 
There  rest  the  troop  ;  and  when  Aurora's  light 
Serves  as  a  signal  to  the  starry  train. 
That  they  should  all  before  the  sun  recede, 
They  don  the  cuirass  and  remount  the  steed  : 

LXXXVH. 

And  now,  in  act  to  go,  that  company 

Behind  them  hear  the  stony  road  resound 
With  a  long  trample,  when  those  warlike  three 
Look  down  the  vale  and  roll  their  eyes  around  ; 
And  they  from  thence,  a  stone's-throw  distant,  see 
A  troop,  which  through  a  narrow  pathway  wound  : 
A  score  they  are  perhaps  in  number,  who 
On  horseback,  or  on  foot,  their  way  pursue. 

Lxxxvm. 

Theywith  them  on  a  horse  a  woman  haul, 
(Whom  stricken  sore  in  years  her  visage  shows.) 
In  guise  wherein  some  doleful  criminal 
Condemned  to  gallows,  fire,  or  prison  goes  ; 
Who,  notwithstanding  that  wicfe  interval, 
Is  by  her  features  known,  as  well  as  clothes  : 
They  of  the  village,  mid  the  cavalcade, 
Know  her  for  fair  Drusilla's  chamber  maid. 

LXXXIX. 
The  chamber  wench,  made  prisoner  with  his  prize, 
By  the  rapacious  stripling,  as  I  shewed. 
Who  being  trusted  with  that  ill  emprize, 
The  poisoned  draught  of  foul  effect  had  brewed. 
From  the  others  she  and  those  solemnities 
Had  kept  away,  suspecting  what  ensued  : 
Yea,  this  while,  from  that  lordship  had  she  fled, 
Where  she  in  safety  hoped  to  hide  her  head. 
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XC. 

News  being  after  to  her  foeman  brought, 
That  she  retired  in  Ostericche  lay, 
He,  with  intent  to  born  the  woman,  sought 
To  have  her  in  his  power  by  every  way  ; 
And  finally  unhappy  Avarice,  bought 
By  costly  presents,  and  by  proffered  pay, 
Wrought  on  a  lord,  assured  upon  whose  lands 
The  beldam  lived,  to  put  her  in  his  hands. 

XCI. 
He  on  a  sumpter  horse  the  prisoner  sent 
To  Constance-town,  like  merchandise  addrest  ; 
Fastened  and  bound  in  manner  to  prevent 
The  use  of  speech,  and  prisoned  in  a  chest. 
From  whence  that  rabble,  his  ill  instrument, 
Who  has  all  pity  banished  from  his  breast, 
Had  thither  brought  her,  that  his  impious  rage 
That  cruel  man  might  on  the  hag  assuage. 

XCIL 

As  the  flood,  swoln  with  Vesulo's  thick  snows, 
TI  ip  farther  that  it  foams  upon  its  way, 
And,  with  Ticino  and  Lambra,  seaward  goes, 
Ada,  and  other  streams  that  tribute  pay, 
So  much  more  haughty  and  impetuous  flows  ; 
Bogero  so,  the  more  he  hears  display 
Marganor's  guilt,  and  so  that  gentle  pair 
Of  damsels  filled  with  fiercer  choler  are. 

XCIII. 
Them  with  such  hatred,  them  with  such  disdain 
Against  the  wretch  so  many  crimes  incense, 
That  they  will  punish  him,  despite  the  train 
Of  armed  men  arrayed  in  his  defence  : 
But  speedy  death  appears  too  kind  a  pain, 
And  insufficient  for  such  foul  offence. 
Better  they  deem,  mid  pangs  prolonged  and  slow, 
He  all  the  bitterness  of  death  should  know. 

XCIV. 
But  first  'tis  right  that  woman  to  unchain, 
She  whom  the  hangman-crew  to  death  escort  ; 
And  the  quick  rowel  and  the  loosened  rein 
Made  the  quick  coursers  make  that  labour  short 
Never  had  those  assaulted  to  sustain 
Enccunter  of  so  fell  and  fierce  a  sort  ; 
Who  held  it  for  a  grace,  with  loss  of  shield. 
Harness  and  captive  lame,  to  quit  the  field  ; 
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XCV. 
Even  as  the  wolf,  who,  laden  with  his  prey, 
Is  homeward  to  his  secret  cavern  bound, 
And,  when  he  deems  that  safest  is  the  way, 
Beholds  it  crost  by  hunter  and  by  hound. 
Flings  down  his  load,  and  swiftly  darts  awav, 
Where  most  o'ergrown  with  brushwood  is  the  ground. 
Nor  quicker  are  that  band  to  void  the  vale, 
Than  those  bold  three  are  quicker  to  assail. 

XCVI. 
Not  only  they  the  dame  and  martial  gear, 
But  many  horses  they  an  well  forsook  ; 
And,  as  the  surest  refuse  in  their  fear, 
Cast  themselves  down  from  bank  and  caverned  nook  : 
Which  pleased  the  damsels  and  the  youthful  peer  ; 
Who  three  of  those  forsaken  horses  took, 
To  mount  those  three,  whom,  through  the  day  before, 
Upon  their  croups  the  three  good  coursers  bore. 

XCVII. 
Thence,  lightened  thus,  their  way  they  thither  bend, 
Where  that  despiteous,  shameful,  lordship  lies  ; 
Resolved  the  beldam  in  their  band  shall  wend, 
To  see  Drusilla  venged  ;  in  vain  denies 
That  woman,  who  misdoubts  the  adventure's  end, 
And  grieves,  and  shrieks,  and  weeps  in  piteous  wise  : 
For  flinging  her  upon  Frontino's  croup, 
Bogero  bears  her  off  amid  the  troop. 

xcvni. 

They  reached  a  summit,  and  from  thence  espied 
A  town  with  many  houses,  large  and  rich  ; 
With  nought  to  stop  the  way  on  any  side, 
As  neither  compassed  round  by  wall  or  ditch. 
A  rock  was  in  the  middle,  fortified 
With  a  tall  tower,  upon  its  topmost  pitch. 
Fearlessly  thither  pricked  the  warriors,  who 
Marganor's  mansion  in  that  fortress  knew. 

XCIX. 
As  soon  as  in  the  town  that  cavalcade 

Arrived,  some  footmen,  who  kept  watch  and  ward, 

Behind  those  warriors  closed  a  barricade  ; 

While  that,  before,  they  found  already  barred. 

And  lo  !  Sir  Marganor,  with  men  arrayed, 

Some  foot,  some  horsemen  !  armed  was  all  the  guard  ; 

Who  to  the  strangers,  in  few  words,  but  bold, 

The  wicked  custom  of  his  lordship  told. 
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C. 

Marphisa,  who  had  planned  the  thing  whilere 
With  Aymon's  daughter  and  the  youthful  knight. 
For  answer,  spurred  against  the  cavalier  ; 
And,  valiant  as  she  was  and  full  of  might. 
Not  putting  in  the  rest  her  puissant  spear. 
Or  baring  that  $ood  sword,  so  famed  in  fight, 
So  «mote  him  with  her  fist  upon  the  head. 
That  on  his  horse  s  neck  he  fell  half  dead. 

CI. 
The  maid  of  France  is  with  Marphisa  gone, 
Nor  in  the  rear  is  seen  Rogero  s  crest  ; 
Who  with  those  two  his  course  so  bravely  run, 
That,  though  his  lance  he  raised  not  from  the  rest, 
Six  men  he  slew  ;  transfixed  the  paunch  of  one, 
Another's  head,  of  four  the  neck  or  breast  ; 
I'  the  sixth  he  broke  it,  whom  in  flight  he  sneared  : 
It  pierced  his  spine  and  at  his  paps  appeared. 

CIL 

As  many  as  are  touched,  so  many  lie 
On  earth,,  by  Bradamant's  gold  lance  o'erthrown  ; 
She  seems  a  bolt,  dismist  from  burning  sky. 
Which,  in  its  fury,  shivers  and  beats  down 
Whatever  it  encounters,  far  and  nigh. 
Some  fly  to  plain,  or  castle  from  the  town. 
Others  to  sheltering  church  and  house  repair  ; 
And  none,  save  dead,  are  seen  in  street  or  square. 

CHI. 

Meanwhile  the  hands  of  Marganor,  behind 
His  back,  the  fierce  Marphisa  had  made  fast, 
And  to  Drusilla's  maid  the  wretch  consigned, 
Well  pleased  that  such  a  care  on  her  was  cast. 
To  burn  the  town  'twas  afterwards  designed, 
Save  it  repented  of  its  errors  past, 
Repealed  the  statute  Marganor  had  made, 
And  a  new  law,  imposed  by  her,  obeyed. 

CIV. 

Such  end  to  compass  is  no  hard  assay  ; 
For,  besides  fearing  lest  Marphisa  yearn 
To  execute  more  vengeance, — lest  she  say, 
— *  She  one  and  all  will  slaughter  and  will  burn/—» 
The  townsmen  all  were  adverse  to  the  sway 
And  cruel  statute  of  that  tyrant  stern  ; 
But  did,  as  others  mostly  ao,  that  best 
Obey  the  master  whom  they  most  detest. 
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CV. 
Since  none  dares  trust  another,  nor  his  will, 
— Out  of  suspicion — to  his  comrade  break, 
They  let  him  banish  one,  another  kill, 
From  this  his  substance,  that  his  honour  take. 
But  the  heart  cries  to  Heaven,  that  here  is  siili, 
Till  God  and  saints  at  length  to  vengeance  wake  : 
Who,  albeit  they  due  punishment  suspend, 
By  mighty  pain  the  long  delay  amend. 

CVI. 

The  rabble,  full  of  rage  and  enmity, 
Now  seeks  the  wretch  with  word  and  deed  to  grieve 
As,  it  is  said,  all  strip  the  fallen  tree, 
Which  from  its  roots  the  wintry  winds  upheave  : 
Let  rulers  in  his  sad  example  see, 
111  doers  in  the  end  shall  ill  receive. 
To  view  fell  Mar^anor's  disastrous  fall, 
Fit  penance  for  his  sins,  pleased  great  and  small. 

CVII. 
Many,  of  whom  the  sister  had  been  slain, 
ITie  mother,  or  the  daughter,  or  the  wife. 
Seeking  no  more  their  rebel  wrath  to  rein, 
Hurry,  with  their  own  hands  to  take  his  life  : 
And  young  Rogero  and  the  damsels  twain 
Can  scarce  defend  the  felon  in  that  strife  ; 
Whom  those  illustrious  three  had  doomed  to  die, 
Mid  trouble,  fear,  and  lengthened  agony. 

CVHL 
To  the  hag,  who  bore  such  hatred  to  that  wight 
As  woman  to  an  enemy  can  bear, 
They  give  their  prisoner  naked,  bound  so  tight, 
He  will  not  at  one  shake  the  cordage  tear  ; 
And  she,  her  pains  and  sorrow  to  requite, 
Crimsons  the  wretch's  body,  here  ana  there, 
With  a  sharp  goad,  which,  mid  that  village  band, 
A  peasant  churl  had  put  into  her  hand. 

CIX. 
Nor  she  the  courier-maid,  nor  they  that  ride 
With  her,  aye  mindful  how  they  had  been  shent, 
Now  let  their  hands  hang  idle  by  their  side  ; 
No  less  than  that  old  crone  on  vengeance  bent  : 
Such  was  their  fierce  desire,  it  nullified 
The  power  to  harm  ;  but  rage  must  have  its  vent 
Him  one  with  stones,  another  with  her  nails, 
This  with  her  teeth,  with  needles  that,  assails. 

VOL.  II.  T 
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ex. 

As  torrent  one  while  foams  in  haughty  tide, 
When  fed  with  mighty  rain  or  melted  snow  : 
And,  rending  from  the  mountain's  ragged  side 
Tree,  rock,  and  crop  and  field,  the  waters  go  : 
Then  come»  a  season  when  its  crested  pride 
Is  vanished,  and  its  vigour  wasted  so, 
A  child,  a  woman,  everywhere  may  tread, 
And  often  dry-shod  cross,  its  rugged  bed. 

CXI. 
So  Marganor  whilere  each  bound  and  bourn 
Made  tremble,  wheresoever  his  name  was  heard  : 
Now  one  is  come  to  bruise  the  tyrant's  horn  ; 
And  now  his  prowess  is  so  little  feared, 
That  even  the  little  children  work  him  scorn  ; 
Some  pluck  his  hair  and  others  pluck  his  beard. 
Thence  young  Rogero  and  the  damsels  twain 
Towards  his  rock-built  castle  turn  the  rein. 

CXII. 

This  without  contest  its  possessors  yield, 
And  the  rich  goods  preserved  in  that  repair. 
These  the  friends  partly  spoiled,  and  partly  dealed 
To  Ulany  and  that  attendant  pair. 
With  them,  recovered  was  the  golden  shield, 
And  those  three  monarchs  that  were  prisoned  there  ; 
Who,  without  arms,  afoot,  towards  that  hold 
Had  wended,  as  meseems  whilere  was  told. 

CXIII. 

For  from  the  day  that  they  were  overthrown 
By  Bradamant,  afoot,  they  evermore, 
Unarmed,  in  company  with  her  had  gone, 
That  hither  came  from  her  so  distant  shore. 
I  know  not,  I,  if  it  was  better  done 
Or  worse,  by  her,  that  they  their  arms  forbore  : 
Worse,  touching  her  defence  ;  but  better  far, 
If  they  were  losers  in  the  doubtful  war. 

CXIV. 

For  she  would  have  been  dragged,— like  others,  whom 
Armed  men  had  thither  brought  beneath  their  guide, 
(Unhappy  women)  to  the  brothers'  tomb, — 
And  by  the  sacrificial  knife  have  died. 
Death,  sure,  is  worse,  and  more  disastrous  doom 
Than  showing  that  which  modesty  would  hide  ; 
And  they  who  can  to  force  ascribe  the  blame, 
Extinguish  this  and  every  other  shame. 
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cxv. 

Before  they  hence  depart,  the  martial  twain 
Assemble  the  inhabitants,  to  swear, 

*  They  to  their  wives  the  rule  of  that  domain 
'  Will  leave,  as  well  as  every  other  care  ; 

'  And  that  they  will  chastise,  with  heavy  pain, 

'  Whoever  to  oppose  this  law  shall  dare. 

'  —In  fine,  man  sjprivileges,  whatsoe'er, 

'  They  swear,  shall  be  conferred  on  woman  here  : 

CXVL 
Then  make  them  promise,  '  never  to  bestow 
4  Harbourage  on  whosoever  thither  sped, 
4  Footman  or  cavalier,  nor  even  allow 
1  Any  beneath  a  roof  to  hide  his  head, 
'  Unless  he  swore  by  God  and  saints,  or  vow 

*  Yet  stronger  made — if  stronger  could  be  said — 

*  That  he  the  sex's  cause  would  aye  defend, 

'  Foe  to  their  foes,  and  woman's  faithful  friend  ; 

CXVIL 
4  And,  if  he  then  were  wived,  or  ever  were 
'  — Sooner  or  later —linked  in  nuptial  noose, 
4  Still  to  his  wife  he  would  allegiance  bear, 
4  Nor  e'er  compliance  with  her  will  refuse.' 
Marphisa  says,  4  within  the  year,  she  there 
4  Will  be,  and  ere  the  trees  their  foliage  lose  ; 
4  And,  save  she  find  her  statute  in  effect, 
4  That  borough  fire  and  ruin  may  expect.' 

CXVIII. 
Nor  hence  they  part  till  from  the  filthy  place, 
Wherein  it  lay,  Drusilla's  corse  is  borne  ; 
Her  with  her  lord  they  in  a  tomb  encase, 
And,  with  what  means  the  town  supplies,  adorn. 
Drusilla's  ancient  woman,  in  this  space, 
Marganor's  body  with  her  goad  has  torn. 
Who  only  grieves  she  has  not  wind  enow, 
Nor  respite  to  his  torture  to  allow. 

CXIX. 

Beside  a  church,  the  martial  damsels  twain 
Behold  a  pillar,  standing  in  the  square  ; 
Whereon  the  wicked  lord  of  the  domain 
Had  graved  that  mad  and  cruel  law  ;  the  pair. 
In  imitation,  his  helm,  plate,  and  chain, 
And  shield,  in  guise  of  trophy  fasten  there  ; 
And  afterwards  upon  the  pillar  trace 
That  law  they  had  enacted  for  the  place* 
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CXX. 

Within  the  town  the  troop  set  up  their  rest, 
Until  the  law  is  grayed,  of  different  frame 
From  that  before  upon  the  stone  imprest, 
Which  every  woman  doomed  to  death  and  shame. 
With  the  intention  to  replace  her  vest, 
Here  from  that  band  divides  the  Islandick  dame  ; 
Who  deems,  at  court  'twere  shameful  to  appear. 
Unless  adorned  and  mantled  as  whilere. 

CXXI. 
Here  Ulany  remained,  and  in  her  power 
Remained  the  wicked  tyrant  Marganor  : 
She,  lest  he  any  how,  in  evil  hour, 
Should  break  his  bonds  and  injure  damsel  more, 
Made  him,  one  day,  leap  headlong  from  a  tower. 
Who  never  took  so  stiff  a  leap  before. 
No  more  of  her  and  hers  !  I  of  the  crew 
That  journey  toward  Aries,  the  tale  pursue. 

CXXII. 

Throughout  all  that  and  the  succeeding  day, 
Till  the  forenoon,  proceed  those  banded  friends  ; 
And,  where  the  main-road  branches,  and  one  way 
Towards  the  camp,  to  Aries  the  other  tends, 
Again  embrace  the  lovers,  and  oft  say 
A  last  farewell,  which  evermore  offends. 
The  damsels  seek  the  camp  ;  to  Aries  is  gone 
Rogero  ;  and  my  canto  I  nave  done. 


CANTO    XXXVIII. 


ARGUMENT. 

To  /ir  Its  the  Chila\  to  Char  let  Marphisa  wends, 
To  be  bapttmed,  with  Bradamant  for  guide. 
Antolpho  from  the  holy  realm  descends; 
Through  whom  with  sight  the  Nubian  is  supplied  i 
AgramanCs  land  he  with  his  troop  offends  ; 
But  he  ts  of  his  Africk  realm  so  wide, 
With  Charles  he  bargains,  that,  on  either  side, 
Two  knights  by  strife  their  quarrel  should  dendt.  j 
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I. 

Yb  courteous  ladies,  who  unto  my  strain 
Kind  audience  lend — I  read  it  in  your  cheer — 
That  good  Bogero  should  depart  again 
So  suddenly,  from  her  that  held  him  dear, 
Displeases  ye,  and  scarce  inflicts  less  pain 
Than  that  which  Bradamant  endured  whilere  : 
I  read  yo\  also  argue,  to  his  shame, 
That  feebly  burned  in  him  the  amorous  flame. 

II. 

If  from  her  side  for  other  cause  had  gone, 
Against  that  lady's  will,  the  youthful  lord  ; 
Though  in  the  hope  more  treasure  to  have  won 
Than  swelled  rich  Croesus'  or  rich  Crassus'  hoard, 
I  too  should  deem  the  dart,  by  Cupid  thrown, 
Had  not  the  heart-core  of  Bogero  gored. 
For  such  a  sovereign  joy,  a  prize  so  high 
No  silver  and  no  gold  could  ever  buy. 

III. 
Yet  to  preserve  our  honour  not  alone 
Deserves  excuse,  it  also  merits  praise  : 
This  to  preserve,  I  say,  when  to  have  done 
In  other  wise,  might  shame  and  scandal  raise  ; 
And  had  fair  Bradamant  reluctance  shown, 
And  obstinately  interposed  delays, 
This,  as  a  certain  sign,  had  served  to  prove 
That  lady's  little  wit  or  little  love. 

IV. 

For  if  his  life,  whom  gentle  woman  loves, 
As  her  own  life  she  values,  or  before  ; 
(I  speak  of  one  at  whom  young  Cupid  roves1 
With  arrows  which  beneath  the  mantle  gore) 
His  honour  to  his  pleasure  it  behoves 
That  woman  to  prefer,  by  so  much  more, 
As  man  beyond  his  life  his  honour  treasures. 
Esteemed  by  him  above  all  other  pleasures. 

V. 

His  duty  good  Eogero  satisfied, 
Following  the  royal  lord  with  whom  he  came  ; 
For  having  no  fair  cause  to  quit  his  side, 
He  could  not  leave  the  Paymm  without  shame  ; 
And,  if  his  sire  had  by  Almontes  died, 
In  this,  King  Agramant  was  not  to  blame  ; 
Who  for  his  parents'  every  past  offence 
Had  made  Bogero  mighty  recompense. 
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VI. 

He  will  perform  hi»  duty  to  repair 
To  his  liege  lord  ;  so  did  that  martial  maid  ; 
Who  had  not  with  reiterated  prayer 
(As  so  she  might  have  done)  Kogero  stayed. 
The  stripling  may  appay  the  warlike  fair 
In  other  season,  if  not  now  appaid  ; 
But  twice  two  hundred  yean  will  not  atone 
The  crying  sin  of  honour  once  forgone 

VII. 

To  Aries-town,  whither  had  hi»  king  conveyed 
Ilis  remnant  of  a  host,  he  pricked  anew  ; 
While  they  that,  since  their  kindred  was  displayed. 
Hud  a  close  friendship  formed — the  damsels  two— 
Thither  together  go  where  Charles  had  made 
His  mightiest  effort,  with  the  Christian  crew  ; 
Honing  by  siege  or  fight  to  break  the  foe, 
And  free  his  kingdom  from  so  long  a  woe. 

vm. 

Bradamant,  when  she  in  the  camp  tippeared, 
Was  greeted  with  a  welcome  warm  and  kind. 
On  all  Bides  was  she  hailed,  by  all  was  cheered  ; 
And  she  to  this  or  that  her  head  inclined. 
Kinaldo,  when  he  of  her  coming  heard. 
Met  her  ;  nor  young  Richardo  stayed  behind  ; 
Nor  Kichardet  ;  nor  others  of  her  race  ; 
And  all  received  the  maid  with  joyful  face. 

IX. 

When  next  'tis  known,  the  second  of  the  twain 
Is  that  Mar  phi  sa,  so  in  arms  renowned, 
Who  from  Catay  unto  the  bounds  of  Spain 
Had  journeyed,  with  a  thousand  laurels  crowr.ed, 
Nor  rich  nor  poor  within  their  tents  remain  : 
The  curious  crowd,  encompassing  them  round 
Press,  harm,  and  heave  each  other  here  and  there, 
In  the  sole  wish  to  see  so  bright  a  pair. 

X 

By  them  was  Charles  saluted  reverently, 
And  the  first  day  was  this  (has  Turpin  shown) 
Marphisa  had  been  seen  to  bend  her  knee  : 
For  repin's  royal  son  to  her,  alone, 
Deserving  of  such  duty  seemed  to  be, 
Mid  emperors  or  kings  that  filled  a  throne, 
Baptised  or  infidel,  or  all  those  named 
For  mighty  riches,  or  for  valour  famed. 
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XL 

Her  kindly  Charlemagne  received,  and  wide 
Of  the  pavilions  met,  in  open  view  : 
And,  above  king,  and  prince,  and  peer,  beside 
Himself  the  monarch  placed  that  damsel  true. 
Who  go  not,  are  dismist  ;  so  none  abide 
In  little  time,  except  the  good  and  few. 
The  Paladins  and  lords  remain  ;  without, 
Is  left  the  unrespected  rabble-rout. 

XII. 

Marphisa  first  began  in  grateful  strain  : 
"  Unconquered  Caesar,  glorious  and  august, 
"  Who,  to  Alcides'  strait  from  Indian  main. 
"  Mak'st  Scythian's  pale  and  ^thiop's  race  adust 
"  Bevere  thy  Christian  cross  of  snowy  grain, 
•'—Of  earthly  monarchs  thou  most  sage  and  just — 
"  Hither  thy  glory,  which  no  limits  bound, 
"  Has  brought  me  from  the  world's  extremes t  ground  ; 

XIII. 
4  And  (to  avow  the  truth)  in  jealous  mood 
"  Alone  I  came,  alone  with  thee  to  fight  ; 
>%  Because  I  grudged  that  king  so  puissant  should 
**  Exist  on  earth,  save  he  observed  my  rite. 
"  Hence  reek  thy  ravaged  fields  with  Christian  blood  : 
"*  And  yet  with  greater  rancour  and  despite, 
"  Like  cruel  foe,  I  purposed  to  offend, 
*  But  that  it  chanced,  one  changed  me  to  a  friend. 

XIV. 
'  When  to  worst  harm  and  scaith  thy  bands  I  doom. 
"  I  find  (as  at  my  leisure  I  will  show) 
"  Rogcro  of  Bisa  was  my  father,  whom 
"An  evil  brother  traitorously  laid  low. 
"  Me  my  sad  mother  carried  in  her  womb 
"  Beyond  the  sea,  and  bore  in  want  and  woe. 
"  Till  my  seventh  year  by  wizard  nourished,  I 
"  Was  stolen  from  him  by  thieves  of  Araby. 

XV. 

"  They  to  a  king  in  Persia  vended  me, 
44  That  after  died  beneath  my  faulchion,  who 
"  Would  fain  have  taken  my  virginity. 
•'  When  grown,  that  king  and  all  his  court  I  slew  : 
"  Chased  his  ill  race,  and  seized  his  royalty  ; 
"  And — such  my  fortune — by  a  month  or  two. 
"  I  eighteen  years  had  not  o  erpast,  before 
•'  I  added  to  my  realm  six  kingdoms  more  v 
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XVI. 

"  And.  moved  by  envy  of  thy  glorious  fame, 
"  I  in  my  heart  resolved  (as  thou  hast  heard) 
"  To  abate  the  grandeur  of  thy  mighty  name  : 
"  I  haply  so  had  done  ;  I  haply  erred. 
"  But  now  a  chance  has  served  that  will  to  tame, 
"  And  clip  mv  fury's  wings  ;  the  having  heard, 
"  Since  I  arrived  in  Christendom,  how  we 
"  Are  bound  by  ties  of  consanguinity  : 

XVII. 

•*  And,  for  my  father  thee,  as  kinsman,  served, 
"  So  thou  a  kin  and  servant  hast  in  me  ; 
"  And  I  that  envy,  that  fierce  hate,  which  nerved 
'*  Mine  arm  whilere.  now  blot  from  memory. 
"  Is  ay,  these  for  evil  Agramant  reserved, 
"  And  for  his  sire's  and  uncle's  kin  shall  be  ; 
"  They  who  were  whilom  guilty  of  the  death 
"  Of  that  unhappy  pair  who  gave  me  breath." 

XVJII. 

She  adds,  '  the  Christian  faith  she  will  receive, 
'  And.  after  having  spent  king  Agramant, 

*  Will  home  return,  with  royal  Charles's  leave, 
'  Her  kingdom  to  baptise  in  the  Levant, 

*  A  nd  war  upon  whatever  nations  cleave 

*  To  cheating  Mahound  or  to  Termagant  ; 

'  Promising  that  whate'er  her  arms  obtain 

*  Shall  be  the  Christian  faith's  and  empire's  gain.' 

XIX. 

Charles,  no  less  eloquent  upon  his  side, 
Than  bold  in  deed  and  prudent  in  design, 
Much  that  illustrious  lady  magnified, 
A  nd  much  her  father,  much  her  noble  line  : 
He  courteously  to  every  point  replied  ; 
And  of  his  heart  his  open  front  was  sign. 
As  his  last  words,  4  that  he  received  the  maid 

*  As  kinswoman  and  child,'  the  monarch  said. 

XX. 

Then  rose  and  locked  her  in  a  new  embrace, 
And  kissed  her.  like  a  daughter,  on  the  brow. 
Morgana  and  Clermont's  kin.  with  joyful  face, 
All  thither  troop  ;  'twere  tedious  to  tell  how 
Rinaldo  did  the  gentle  damsel  grace  ; 
For  he  had  oftentimes  espied  ere  now 
Her  martial  prowess,  tried  by  goodly  test, 
When  they  with  girding  siege  Albracca  pressed. 
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XXL 
'Twere  long  to  tell  how,  with  those  worthies  met. 
Guido  rejoiced  to  see  Marphisa  there  ; 
Gryphon,  and  Aquilant,  and  Sansonet, 
That  with  her  in  the  cruel  city  were  ;' 
Vivian,  and  Malagigi,  and  Richardet  ; 
Who,  when  Maganza's  traitors  made  repair. 
With  those  ill  purchasers  of  Spain  to  trade, 
Found  such  a  faithful  comrade  in  the  maid. 

XXII. 
They  deck  the  ground  for  the  ensuing  day  ; 
And  Charlemagne  takes  care  himself  to  see 
That  they  the  place  shall  sumptuously  array, 
Wherein  Marpnisa's  baptism  is  to  bo. 
Bishops  are  gathered,  learned  clerks,  and  the\ 
Who  ken  the  laws  of  Christianity  ; 
That  taught  in  all  its  doctrine  by  their  care 
And  holy  skill  may  be  that  martial  fair. 

XXII  r. 
In  sacred  stole,  pontifical,  arrayed, 
Her  the  archbishop  Turpin  did  baptize  ; 
Charlemagne  from  the  healthful  font  the  maic 
Uplifted  with  befitting  ceremonies. 
But  it  is  time  the  witless  head  to  aid 
With  that,  which  treasured  in  the  phial  lies, 
Wherewith  Astolpho,  from  the  lowest  star,  * 
Descended  in  Elias'  fiery  car. 

XXIV. 

The  duke  descended  from  the  lucid  round, 
On  this  our  earthly  planet's  loftiest  height. 
Whither  he  with  that  blessed  vase  was  bound, 
Which  was  the  mighty  champion's  brain  to  ngnt 
A  herb  of  sovereign  virtue  on  that  ground 
The  apostle  shows,  and  with  it  bids  the  knight 
The  Nubian's  eyeballs  touch,  when  him  anew 
He  visits,  and  restore  that  sovereign's  view. 

XXV. 

That  he,  for  this  and  for  his  first  desert, 
May  give  him  bands,  Biserta  to  assail  ; 
Ana  snows  him  how  that  people  inexpert 
He  may  to  battle  train,  in  plate  and  mail  ; 
And  how  to  pass  the  deserts,  without  hurt. 
Where  men  are  dazzled  by  the  sandy  gale. 
The  order  that  throughout  should  be  maintained 
From  point  to  point,  the  sainted  sire  ex\>Uinfc<l\ 
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XXVI. 
Then  made  him  that  plumed  beast  again  bestride, 
Rogero's  and  Atlantes'  steed  whilere. 
By  sainted  John  dismist,  his  reverend  guide. 
Those  holy  regions  left  the  cavalier  ; 
And  coasting  Nile,  on  one  or  the  other  side. 
Saw  Nubia' 8  realm  before  him  soon  appear  ; 
And  there,  in  its  chief  city,  to  the  ground 
Descended,  and  anew  Senapus  found. 

XXVII. 
Great  was  the  joy,  and  great  was  the  delight, 
Wherewith  that  king  received  the  English  lord  ; 
Who  well  remembered  how  the  gentle  knight 
Had  from  the  loathsome  harpies  freed  his  board. 
But  when  the  humour,  that  obscured  his  sight, 
Valiant  Astolpho  scaled,  and  now  restored 
Was  the  blind  sovereign's  eyesight  as  before, 
He  would  that  warrior  as  a  god  adore. 

XXVIII. 

So  that  not  only  those  whom  he  demands 
For  the  Bisertine  war,  he  gives  in  aid  ; 
But  adds  a  hundred  thousand  from  his  bands, 
And  offer  of  his  royal  person  made. 
Scarce  on  the  open  plam  embattled  stands, 
— All  foot — the  Nubian  host,  for  war  arrayed, 
For  few  the  horses  which  that  region  bore  ; 
Of  elephants  and  camels  a  large  store. 

XXIX. 

The  night  before  the  day,  when  on  its  road 
The  Nubian  force  should  march,  Astolpho  rose. 
And  his  winged  hippogryph  again  bestrode  : 
Then,  hurrying  ever  south,  in  fury  goes 
To  a  high  hill,  the  southern  wind's  abode  : 
Whence  he  towards  the  Bears  in  fury  blows  : 
There  finds  a  cave,  through  whose  strait  entrance  breaks 
The  fell  and  furious  Auster,  when  he  wakes. 

XXX. 

He.  as  his  master  erst  instruction  gave, 
With  him  an  empty  bladder  had  conveyed  ; 
Which,  at  the  vent  of  that  dim  Alpine  cave, 
Wherein  reposed  the  wearied  wind,  was  laid 
Quaintly  and  softly  by  the  baron  brave  ; 
And  so  unlooked  for  was  the  ambuscade, 
That,  issuing  forth  at  morn,  to  sweep  the  plains, 
Auster  imprisoned  in  the  skin  remains. 
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XXXI. 

To  Nubia  he,  rejoicing  in  his  prey. 
Returns  ;  and  with  that  very  light  the  peer, 
With  the  black  host,  seta  out  upon  his  way, 
And  lets  the  victual  follow  in  his  rear. 
Towards  Mount  Atlas  with  his  whole  array 
In  safety  goes  the  glorious  cavalier. 
Through  shifting  plains  of  powdery  sand  he  past, 
Nor  dreaded  danger  from  the  sultry  blast  ; 

XXXII. 

And  having  gained  the  mountain's  hither  side, 
Whence  are  discerned  the  plain,  and  distant  brine. 
He  chooses  from  the  swarm  he  has  to  guide 
The  noblest  and  most  fit  for  discipline  ; 
And  makes  them,  here  and  there,  in  troops  divide, 
At  a  hill's  foot,  wherewith  the  plains  confine  ; 
Then  leaves  his  host  and  climbs  the  hill's  ascent, 
Like  one  that  is  on  lofty  thoughts  intent. 

xxxni. 

after  he,  lowly  kneeling  in  the  dust, 
His  holy  master  had  implored,  in  true 
Assurance  he  was  heard,  he  downward  thrust 
A  heap  of  stones.     O  what  things  may  he  do 
That  in  the  Saviour  wholly  puts  his  trust  ! 
The  stones  beyond  the  use  of  nature  grew  ; 
Which  rolling  to  the  sandy  plain  below. 
Next,  neck  and  muzzle,  legs  and  belly  show. 

xxxiv. 

They,  neighing  shrill,  down  narrow  paths  repair, 
With  lusty  leaps  ;  and  lighting  on  the  plain, 
Uplift  the  croup,  like  coursers  as  they  are, 
Some  bay,  some  roan,  and  some  of  dapple  stain. 
The  crowds  that  waiting  in  the  valleys  were, 
Laid  hand 8  on  them,  and  seized  them  by  the  rein. 
Thus  in  a  thought  each  soldier  had  his  horse, 
Born  ready  reined  and  saddled  for  the  course. 

XXXV. 

He  fourscore  thousand  of  his  Nubian  power, 
One  hundred  and  two  footmen,  in  a  day 
To  horsemen  changes,  who  wide  Africk  scour, 
And,  upon  every  side,  sack,  burn,  and  slay. 
Agramant  had  intrusted  town  and  tower, 
Till  his  return,  to  king  Branzardo's  sway. 
To  Fersa's  king,  and  him  of  the  Algaziers  ; 
And  these  against  Astolpho  lead  their  apeax*. 
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XXXVI. 

Erewhile  a  nimble  bark,  with  sail  and  oar, 

They  had  dispatched,  which,  stirring  feet  and  wings. 
News  of  the  Nubian  monarch's  outrage  bore 
To  Agramant  from  his  vicegerent  kings, 
That  rests  not,  night  nor  day.  till  to  the  shore 
Of  Provence  she  her  doleful  tiding  brings  ; 
And  finds  her  monarch  half  subdued  in  Aries, 
For  camped  within  a  mile  was  conquering  Charles. 

XXXVII. 

Agramant,  hearing  in  what  peril  lies 

His  realm,  through  his  attack  on  Pepin's  reign, 

Him  in  this  pressing  peril  to  advise, 

Calls  kings  and  princes  of  the  paynim  train  ; 

And  when  he  once  or  twice  has  turned  his  eyes 

On  sage  Sobrino  and  the  king  of  Spain, 

— Eldest  and  wisest  they  those  lords  among — 

The  monarch  so  bespeaks  the  assembled  throng  : 

XXXVIII. 

"  Albeit  it  fits  not  captain,  as  I  know, 

**  To  say,  '  on  this  1  thought  not,*  this  I  say  ; 

*4  Because  when  from  a  quarter  comes  the  blow, 

"  From  every  human  forethought  far  away, 

"  Tis  for  such  fault  a  fair  excuse,  I  trow  ; 

"  And  here  all  hinges  :  I  did  ill  to  lay 

"  Unfurnished  Afnck  open  to  attack, 

"  If  there  was  ground  to  fear  the  Nubian  sack. 

XXXIX. 

"  But  who  could  think,  save  only  God  on  high; 
••  Prescient  of  all  which  is  to  be  below, 
"  That,  from  a  land  beneath  such  distant  sky, 
"  Such  mighty  host  would  come,  to  work  us  woe  ? 
"  'Twixt  whom  and  us  unstable  deserts  lie, 
'  Those  shifting  sands,  which  restless  whirlwinds  blow  : 
"  Yet  they  their  camp  have  round  Biserta  placed, 
"  And  laid  the  better  part  of  Africk  waste. 

XL. 
"  I  now  on  this,  O  peers  !  your  counsel  crave. 
"  If,  bootless,  homeward  I  should  wend  my  way, 
"  Or  should  not  such  a  fair  adventure  wave, 
"  Till  Charles  with  me  a  prisoner  I  convey  ; 
"  Or  how  I  may  as  well  our  Africk  save, 
"  And  ruin  this  redoubted  empire,  say. 
"  Who  can  advise,  is  prayed  his  lore  to  shew, 
"  Tliat  we  may  learn  the  best,  and  that  pursue.'* 
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XLI. 

He  said  ;  and  on  Marsilius  seated  nigh 
Next  turned  his  eyes,  who  in  the  signal  read, 
That  it  belonged  to  him  to  make  reply 
To  what  the  king  of  Africa  had  said. 
The  Spaniard  rose,  and  bending  reverently 
To  Agramant  the  knee  as  well  as  head, 
Again  his  honoured  seat  in  council  prest, 
And  in  these  words  the  Moorish  king  addrest  : 

XLII, 
"  Mj  liege,  does  Rumour  good  or  ill  report, 
"  It  still  increases  them  ;  hence  shall  I  ne'er, 
"  Under  despondence,  lack  for  due  support, 
"  Nor  bolder  course  than  is  befitting  steer, 
"  For  what  may  chance,  of  good  or  evil  sort  ; 
"  Weighing  in  even  balance  nope  and  fear, 
"  O'errated  still  ;  and  which  we  should  not  mete 
"  By  what  I  hear  so  many  tongues  repeat  ; 

XLIII. 

*■  Which  should  so  much  more  doubtfully  be  viewed, 
"  As  it  seems  less  with  likelihood  to  stand. 
"  Now  it  is  seen,  if  there  be  likelihood, 
"  That  king  who  reigns  in  so  remote  a  land, 
"  Followed  by  such  a  mighty  multitude, 
"  Should  set  nis  foot  on  warlike  Africk's  strand  : 
"  Traversing  sands,  to  which  in  evil  hour 
"  Cambyses  trusted  his  ill-omened  power 

XL1V. 
"  I  well  believe,  that  from  some  neighbouring  hill 
M  The  Arabs  have  poured  down,  to  waste  tne  plain  : 
"  Who,  for  the  country  was  defended  ill, 
"  Have  taken,  burnt,  destroyed  and  sacked  and  slain  . 
"  And  that  Branzardo,  who  your  place  doth  fill, 
"  As  viceroy  and  lieutenant  of  the  reign, 
"  Has  set  down  thousands,  where  he  tens  should  write  ; 
"  The  better  to  excuse  him  in  your  sight 

XLV. 
•*  The  Nubian  squadrons,  I  will  even  yield, 
"  Have  been  rained  down  on  Africk  from  the  skies  ; 
"  Or  haply  they  have  come,  in  clouds  concealed, 
"  In  that  their  march  was  hidden  from  all  eyes  : 
"  Think  you,  because  unaided  in  the  field, 
"  Your  Africk  from  such  host  in  peril  lies  P 
"  Your  garrison  &  were  sure  of  coward  vein, 
"  If  they  were  scared  by  such  a  craven  Uiixi. 
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XLVI. 

"  But  will  you  send  some  frigates,  albeit  few, 
"  (Provided  that  unfurled  your  standards  be) 
4t  No  sooner  aliali  they  loose  from  hence,  that  crew 
"  Of  spoilers  shall  within  their  confines  flee  ; 
44  — Nubians  are  they,  or  idle  Arabs — who, 
"  Knowing  that  you  are  severed  by  the  sea 
'•  From  your  own  realm,  and  warring  with  our  band, 
"  Have  taken  courage  to  assail  your  land. 

XLVIL 

"  Now  take  your  time  for  vengeance,  when  the  son 
"  Of  Pepin  is  without  his  nephew's  aid. 
"  Since  bold  Orlamdo  is  away,  by  none 
"  Of  the  hostile  sect  resistance  can  be  made. 
"  If,  through  neglect  or  blindness,  be  foregone 
"  The  glorious  Fortune,  which  for  you  has  stayed, 
"  She  her  bald  front,  as  now  her  hair,  will  show, 
"  To  our  long  infamy  and  mighty  woe." 

XLVIII. 

Thus  warily  the  Spanish  king  replied, 
Proving  by  this  and  other  argument. 
The  Moorish  squadrons  should  in  France  abide, 
Till  Charlemagne  was  into  exile  sent. 
But  King  Sobrino,  he  that  plainly  spied 
The  scope  wherein  Marsilius  was  intent, 
To  public  good  preferring  private  gain, 
So  spake  in  answer  to  the  king  of  Spain 

XLTX. 

'•  My  liege,  when  I  to  peace  exhorted  you, 
44  Would  that  my  prophecy  had  proved  less  just  ! 
44  Or,  if  I  was  to  prove  a  prophet  true, 
"  Ye  in  Sobrino  had  reposed  more  trust 
"  Than  in  King  Bodomont  and  in  that  crew, 
"  Alzirdo,  Martasine,  and  Marbalu9t  ! 
44  Whom  I  would  here  see  gladly,  front  to  front  ; 
"  But  see  most  gladly  boastful  Kodomont. 

L. 

1  To  twit  that  warrior  with  his  threat,  '  to  do 
4  By  France  what  by  the  brittle  glass  is  done  ; 
4  And  throughout  heaven  and  hell  your  course  pursue, 
•  Yea,  (as  the  monarch  said)  your  course  outrun.' 
"  Yet  lapt  in  foul  and  loathsome  ease,  while  you 
"  So  need  his  help,  lies  Ulien's  lazy  son  ;* 
"  And  I,  that  as  a  coward  was  decried 
"  For  my  true  prophecy,  am  at  your  side, 

*  Bodomont. 
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LI. 
•'  And  ever  will  be  while  this  life  I  bear  ; 
"  Which,  albeit  'tis  with  years  sore  laden,  still 
"  Daily  for  you  is  risked  with  them  that  are 
"  The  best  of  France  ;  and — be  he  who  he  will — 
"  There  is  not  mortal  hying  who  will  dare 
*•  To  say  Sobrino's  deeds  were  ever  ill  ; 
"  Yea,  many  who  vaunt  more,  amid  your  host, 
"  Have  not  so  much,  nay  lighter,  cause  for  boast. 

LII. 
"  I  speak  these  words  to  show  that  what  whilere 
"  I  said  and  say  again,  has  neither  sprung 
"  Prom  evil  heart,  nor  is  the  fruit  or  fear  ; 
"  But  that  true  love  and  duty  move  my  tongue. 
"  You  homeward  with  what  haste  you  may  to  steer, 
M I  counsel,  your  assembled  bands  among  ; 
"  For  little  is  the  wisdom  of  that  wight 
"  Who  risks  his  own  to  gain  another's  right. 

Lin. 

*'  If  there  be  gain,  ye  know.     Late  thirty -two, 
"  Your  vassal  kings,  with  you  our  sails  we  spread  ; 
"  Now,  if  we  pause  to  sum  the  account  anew 
"  Hardly  a  third  survives  ;  the  rest  are  dead. 
"  May  it  please  Heaven  no  further  loss  ensue  ! 
"  But  if  you  will  pursue  your  quest,  I  dread 
"  Lest  not  a  fourth  nor  fifth  will  soon  remain  ; 
"  And  wholly  spent  will  be  your  wretched  train. 

UV. 

Orlando's  absence  so  far  aids,  that  where 

Our  troops  are  few,  there  haply  none  would  be 
"  But  not  through  this  removed  our  perils  are, 
"  Though  it  prolongs  our  evil  destiny. 
"  Behold  Rinaldo  !  whom  his  deeds  declare, 
"  No  less  than  bold  Orlando  ;  of  his  tree 
"  There  are  the  shoots  ;  with  paladin  and  peer, 
*'  Our  baffled  Saracens'  eternal  fear  ; 

LV. 

And  the  other  Mars  (albeit  against  my  heart 

'•  It  goes  to  waste  my  praise  upon  a  roe)  ; 

"  Ispeak  of  the  redoubted  Brandimart, 

"  Whose  feats  no  less  than  fierce  Orlando's  show 

"  Whose  mighty  prowess  I  have  proved  in  part, 

"  In  part,  at  others'  cost  I  see  and  know. 

44  Then  many  days  Orlando  has  been  gone  ; 

"  Yet  we  have  lost  more  fields  than  we  have  ^JO\k- 
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LVI. 

"  1  fear,  if  heretofore  our  band  has  lost, 
"  A  heavier  forfeit  will  henceforth  be  paid. 
44  Blotted  is  Mandricardo  from  our  host  ; 
44  Martial  Gradasso  hath  withdrawn  his  aid  ; 
"  Marphisa,  at  our  worst,  has  left  her  post  : 
"  So  Argier's  lord  ;  of  whom  it  may  be  said, 
44  Were  ne  as  true  as  strong,  we  should  not  need 
"  Gradasso  and  the  Tartar  lung  to  speed. 

LVII. 

44  While  aids  like  these  are  lost  to  our  array, 
44  While  on  our  side  such  slaughtered  thousands  lie, 
41  Those  looked-for  are  arrived,  nor  on  her  way 
"  Is  any  vessel  fraught  with  new  supply— 
44  Charles  has  been  joined  by  four,  that,  as  they  say, 
44  Might  with  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  vie  ; 
44  With  reason,  for  from  hence  to  Bactrian  shore,1 
44  111  would  you  hope  to  find  such  other  four. 

LVIIL 
14 1  know  not  if  you  know  who  Guido  are, 
44  Sansonet,  and  the  sons  of  Olivier. 
4*  For  these  1  more  respect,  more  fear  I  bear, 
44  Than  any  warlike  duke  or  cavalier, 
44  Of  Almayn's  or  of  other  lineage  fair, 
44  Who  for  the  Roman  Empire  rests  the  spear, 
44  Though  I  misrate  not  those  of  newer  stamp, 
44  That,  to  our  scathe,  are  gathered  in  their  camp. 

LIX. 
44  As  often  as  ye  issue  on  the  plain, 
44  Worsted  so  oft,  or  broken,  shall  you  be. 
44  If  oft  united  Africa  and  Spain 
44  Were  losers,  when  sixteen  to  eight  were  we, 
44  What  will  ensue  when  banded  with  Almayn 
"  Are  England,  Scotland,  France,  and  Italy  P 
44  When  with  our  six  twice  six  their  weapons  erosa, 
44  What  else  can  we  expect  but  shame  and  loss  P 

LX. 

44  You  lose  your  people  here,  and  there  your  reign, 
4*  If  you  in  this  emprise  are  obstinate  : 
••  — fieturning, — us,  the  remnant  of  your  train, 
44  You  save,  together  with  your  royal  state. 
4*  It  were  ill  done  to  leave  the  king  of  Spain, 
4*  Since  all  for  this  would  hold  you  sore  ingrate, 
4'  Yet  there's  a  remedy  in  peace,  which  so 
44  It  pleases  but  yourself,  will  please  the  foe. 
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LXL 

"  But  if,  as  first  defeated,  on  your  part 
"  It  seems  a  shame  to  offer  peace,  and  je 
"  Have  war  and  wasteful  battle  more  at  heart, 
"  Waged  hitherto  with  what  success  you  see, 
"  At  least  to  gain  the  victory  use  art, 
"  Which  may  be  yours,  if  you  are  ruled  by  me 
M  Lay  all  your  quarrel's  trial  on  one  peer, 
"  And  let  Kogero  be  that  cavalier. 

LXII. 
"  Such  our  Rogero  is,  ye  know  and  I, 
"  That — pitted  one  to  one  in  listed  fight — 
"  Not  Roland,  not  Rinaldo  stands  more  high, 
"  Nor  whatsoever  other  Christian  knight. 
"  But  would  ye  kindle  warfare  far  and  nigh, 
"  Though  superhuman  be  that  champion's  might, 
"  The  warrior  is  but  one  mid  many  spears, 
"  Matched  singly  with  a  host  of  martial  peers. 

LXIH. 

"  Meseemeth,  if  to  you  it  seemeth  good, 
"  Ye  should  propose  to  Charles  the  war  to  end  ; 
"  And  that,  to  spare  the  constant  waste  of  blood, 
"  Which  his,  and  countless  of  your  warriors  spend 
"  He — by  a  knight  of  yours  to  be  withstood — 
"  A  champion,  chosen  irom  his  best  should  send  ; 
"  And  those  two  all  the  warfare  wage  alone, 
"  Till  one  prevails,  and  one  is  overthrown  ; 

LXIV. 

"  On  pact  the  king,  whose  champion  in  the  just 
"  Is  loser,  tribute  to  that  other  pay. 
"  Nor  will  this  pact  displease  King  Charles,  I  trust, 
"  Though  his  was  the  advantage  in  the  fray. 
"  Then  of  his  arms  Rogero  so  robust 
"  I  deem,  that  he  will  surely  win  the  day  ; 
"  Who  would  prevail  (so  certain  is  our  right) 
"  Though  Mars  himself  should  be  his  opposite." 

LXV. 
With  these  and  other  sayings  yet  more  sound, 
So  wrought  Sobrino,  he  his  end  obtained  ; 
And  on  that  day  interpreters  were  found, 
And  they  that  day  to  Charles  their  charge  explained» 
Charles,  whom  such  matchless  cavaliers  surround. 
Believes  the  battle  is  already  gained  ; 
And  chooses  good  Rinaldo  for  the  just, 
Next  to  Orlando  in  his  sovereign's  trust, 
vol»,  u.  ^ 
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LXVL 

In  this  accord  like  cause  for  pleasure  find, 
A  8  well  the  Christian  as  the  paynim  foe  : 
For,  harassed  sore  in  body  and  in  mind, 
Those  warriors  all  were  weary,  all  were  woe. 
Each  in  repose  and  quietude  designed 
To  pass  what  time  remained  to  him  below  : 
Each  cursed  the  senseless  anger  and  the  hate 
Which  stirred  their  hearts  to  discord  and  debate. 

LXVII. 

Rinaldo  felt  himself  much  magnified, 
That  Charles,  for  what  in  him  so  strongly  weighed, 
More  trusted  him  than  all  his  court  beside, 
And  glad  the  honoured  enterprise  assayed  : 
Rogero  he  esteemed  not  in  his  pride, 
And  thought  he  ill  could  keep  him  from  his  blade. 
Nor  deemed  the  Child  could  equal  him  in  fight, 
Albeit  he  slew  in  strife  the  Tartar  knight, 

LXVIII. 
Rogero,  though  much  honoured,  on  his  part, 
That  him  his  king  has  chosen  from  the  rest, 
To  whom  a  trust  so  weighty  to  impart, 
As  of  his  many  martial  lords  the  best, 
Yet  shows  a  troubled  face  ;  not  that  the  heart 
Of  that  good  knight  unworthy  fears  molest  ; 
Not  only  none  Rinaldo  would  have  bred  ; 
Him,  with  Orlando  leagued,  he  would  not  dread — 

LXIX. 

But  because  sister  of  the  Christian  knight 
(He  knows)  is  she,  his  consort  true  and  dear  ; 
That  to  the  stripling  evermore  did  write, 
As  one  sore  injured  by  that  cavalier. 
Now,  if  to  ancient  sins  he  should  unite 
A  mortal  combat  with  Montalban's  peer, 
Her,  although  loving,  will  he  anger  so, 
Not  lightly  she  her  hatred  will  forego. 

LXX. 

If  silently  Rogero  made  lament 
That  he  in  his  despite  must  battle  do  ; 
In  sobs  his  consort  dear  to  hers  gave  vent, 
When  shortly  to  her  ears  the  tidings  flew. 
She  beat  her  breast,  her  golden  tresses  rent  : 
Fast,  scalding  tears  her  innocent  cheeks  bedew  : 
She  taxes  young  Rogero  as  ingrate, 
And  aye  cries  out  upon  her  cruel  fate. 
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LXXL 

Nought  can  result  to  Bradamant  but  pain. 
Whatever  is  the  doubtful  combat's  end. 
She  will  not  think  Bogero  can  be  slain  ; 
For  this,  'twould  seem,  her  very  heart  would  rend  ; 
And  should  our  Lord  the  fall  of  France  ordain, 
That  kingdom  for  more  sins  than  one  to  shend. 
The  gentle  maid,  beside  a  brother's  loss, 
Would  have  to  weep  a  worse  and  bitterer  cross. 

LXXII. 

For,  without  shame  and  scorn,  she  never  may, 
Nor  without  hatred  of  her  kin  combined, 
To  her  loved  lord  return  in  such  a  way 
As  that  it  may  be  known  of  all  mankind  ; 
As,  thinking  upon  this  by  night  and  day, 
She  oftentimes  had  purposed  in  her  mind  ; 
And  so  by  promise  both  were  tied  withal, 
Boom  for  repentance  and  retreat  was  small. 

Lxxni. 

But  she,  that  ever,  when  things  adverse  were, 
With  faithful  succour  Bradamant  had  stayed, 
I  say  the  weird  Melissa,  could  not  bear 
To  hear  the  wailings  of  the  woful  maid  ; 
She  hurried  to  console  her  in  her  care, 
And  proffered  succour  in  due  time  and  said, 
4  She  would  disturb  that  duel  'twixt  the  twain, 
*  The  occasion  of  such  grief  and  cruel  pain.' 

LXXIV. 
Meanwhile  their  weapons  for  the  future  fray 
Bogero  and  Duke  Aymon's  son  prepared  ; 
The  choice  whereof  with  that  good  warrior  lay,5 
The  Roman  empire's  knight  by  Charles  declared  ; 
And  he,  like  one  that  ever,  from  the  day 
He  lost  his  goodly  steed  afoot  had  fared, 
Made  choice,  afoot  and  fenced  with  plate  and  mail, 
His  foe  with  axe  and  dagger  to  assail. 

LXXV. 

Whether  Chance  moved  Montalban's  martial  lord, 
Or  Malagigi,  provident  and  sage, 
That  knew  how  young  Bogero's  charmed  sword 
Cleft  helm  and  hauberk  in  its  greedy  rage, 
One  and  the  other  warrior  made  accord, 
(As  said)  without  their  faulchions  to  engage. 
The  place  of  combat  chosen  by  that  twain 
Was  near  old  Aries,  upon  a  spacious  plain. 
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LXXVI. 

Watchful  Anion  hardly  from  the  bower 
Of  old  Tithonus  hath  put  forth  her  head. 
To  gire  beginning  to  the  daj  and  hoar 
Prefixed  and  ordered  for  that  duel  dread. 
When  deputies  from  either  hostile  power, 
On  this  side  and  on  that  forth  issuing,  spread 
Tents  at  each  entrance  of  the  lists  ;  and  near 
The  two  pavilions,  both,  an  altar  rear. 

LXXVTL 
After  short  pause,  was  seen  upon  the  plain 
The  paynim  host  in  different  squadrons  dight. 
Bich  in  barbaric  pomp,  amid  that  train, 
Rode  Afric's  monarch,  ready  armed  for  fight  : 
Bay  was  the  steed  he  backed,  with  sable  mane  ; 
Two  of  his  legs  were  pied,  his  forehead  white. 
Fast  beside  Agramant.  Bogero  came, 
And  him  to  serre  Marsilius  thought  no  shame. 

LXXVin. 

The  casque  that  he  from  Mandricardo  wrung 
In  single  combat  with  such  travel  sore, 
The  casque  that  (as  in  loftier  strain  is  sung) 
Cased  Hector's  head,  a  thousand  years  before, 
Marsilius  carried,  by  his  side,  among 
Princes  and  lords,  that  severally  bore 
The  other  harness  of  Bogero  bold. 
Enriched  with  precious  pearls  and  rough  with  gold. 

LXXIX. 
On  the  other  part,  without  his  camp  appears 

Charles,  with  his  men  at  arms  in  squadrons  dight  ; 

Who  in  such  order  led  his  cavaliers, 

As  they  would  keep,  if  marshalled  for  the  fight. 

Fenced  is  the  monarch  with  his  famous  peers, 

And  with  him  wends,  all  armed,  Montalban's  knight 

Armed,  save  his  helmet,  erst  Mambrino's  casque  ; 

To  carry  which  is  Danish  Ogier's  task  ; 

LXXX. 

And,  of  two  axes,  hath  Duke  Nanius  one, 
King  Salamon  the  other  :  Charlemagne 
U  to  Mm  side,  with  all  his  following,  gone, 
To  thai  wend  those  of  Afric  and  or  Spain. 
lu  tta  mid  apace  between  the  hosts  is  none  ; 
Kuiuty  remain*  large  portion  of  the  plain  ; 
Kvmt  ni  *  tawed  to  death  who  thither  goes, 
tt>  j*Mfei  pwUiin*  except  the  chosen  foes. 
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LXXXI. 
After  the  second  choice  of  arma  was  made 
By  him,  the  champion  of  the  paynim  clan, 
Thither  two  priests  of  either  sect  conveyed 
Two  books  ;  that,  carried  by  one  holy  man, 
— Him  of  our  law — Christ's  perfect  fife  displayed  ; 
Those  others'  volume  was  their  Alcoran. 
The  emperor  in  his  hands  the  Gospel  took, 
The  king  of  Africa  that  other  book. 

Lxxxn. 

Charlemagne,  at  his  altar,  to  the  sky 
Lifted  his  hands,  "  O  God,  that  for  our  sake 
(Exclaimed  the  monarch)  "  wast  content  to  die 
"  Thyself  a  ransom  for  our  sins  to  make  ; 
"  — 0  thou  that  found  such  favour  in  his  eye, 
"  That  God  from  thee  the  flesh  of  man  did  take, 
"  Borne  for  nine  months  within  thy  holy  womb, 
"  While  aye  thy  virgin  flower  preservea  its  bloom, 

LXXXIII. 
"  Hear,  and  be  witnesses  of  what  I  say, 

"  For  me  and  those  that  after  me  shall  reign. 

"  To  Agramant  and  those  that  heir  his  sway, 

"  I  twenty  loads  of  gold  of  perfect  grain 

"  Will  every  year  deliver,  if  to-day 

"  My  champion  vanquished  in  the  lists  remain  ; 

"  And  vow  I  will  straightway  from  warfare  cease, 

"  And  from  henceforth  maintain  perpetual  peace  ; 

LXXXIV. 

"  And  may  your  joint  and  fearful  wrath  descend 
41  On  me  forthwith,  if  I  my  word  forego  ! 
"  And  may  it  me  and  mine  alone  offend, 
"  And  none  beside,  amid  this  numerous  show  ! 
"  That  all  in  briefest  time  may  comprehend, 
"  My  breach  of  promise  has  brought  down  the  woe." 
So  saying,  in  his  hand  the  holy  book 
Charles  held,  and  fixed  on  heaven  his  earnest  look. 

LXXXV. 

This  done,  they  seek  that  altar,  sumptuously 
Decked  for  the  purpose,  by  the  pagan  train  ; 
Where  their  king  swears,  '  that  he  will  pass  the  sea, 
'  With  all  his  army,  to  his  Moorish  reign, 
'  And  to  King  Charles  will  tributary  be  ; 
'  If  vanquished,  young  Bogero  shall  remain  ; 
•  And  will  observe  the  truce  for  evermore 
1  Upon  the  pact  declared  by  Charles  before  \ 
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LXXXVL 
And  like  him,  nor  in  under  tone,  he  swears, 
Calling  on  Mahound  to  attest  his  oath  ; 
And  on  the  volarne  which  his  pontiff  bears, 
To  observe  what  he  has  promised  plights  his  troth. 
Then  to  his  side  each  hastily  repairs  ; 
And  mid  their  several  powers  are  harboured  both. 
Next  these,  to  swear  arrive  the  champions  twain  ; 
And  this  the  promise  which  their  oaths  contain. 

LXXXVII. 

"Roger o  pledges  first  his  knightly  word, 

'  Should  his  king  mar,  or  send  to  mar,  the  fray, 

*  He  him  no  more  as  leader  or  as  lord 

*  Will  serve,  but  wholly  Charlemagne  obey.' 
— Rinaldo — •  if  in  breach  of  their  accord, 

4  Him  from  the  field  King  Charles  would  bear  away, 
'  Till  one  or  the  other  is  subdued  in  fight, 

*  That  he  will  be  the  Moorish  monarch's  knight.* 

Lxxxyni. 

When  ended  are  the  ceremonies,  here 
And  there,  to  seek  their  camps  the  two  divide. 
Nor  long  therein  delayed  ;  wnen  trumpets  clear 
The  time  for  their  encounter  signified  : 
Now  to  the  charge  advanced  each  cavalier, 
Measuring  with  cautious  care  his  every  stride. 
Lo  !  the  assault  begins  ;  now  low,  now  high, 
That  pair  the  sounding  steel  in  circles  ply. 

LXXXIX. 

Now  with  the  axe's  blade,  now  with  its  heel6 
Their  strokes  they  at  the  head  or  foot  address  ; 
And  these  so  skilfully  and  nimbly  deal, 
As  needs  must  shock  all  credence  to  express. 
The  Child,  that  at  her  brother  aims  the  steel, 
Who  doth  his  miserable  soul  possess, 
Evermore  with  such  caution  strikes  his  blow, 
That  he  is  deemed  less  vigorous  than  his  foe. 

XC. 

Rather  to  parry  than  to  smite  intent. 
He  knew  not  what  to  wish  ;  that  low  should  h* 
Rinaldo,  would  Bogero  ill  content, 
Nor  willingly  the  Child  by  him  would  die» 
But  here  am  I  at  my  full  line's  extent, 
Where  I  must  needs  defer  my  history . 
In  other  canto  shall  the  rest  appear, 
J  f  you  that  other  canto  please  to  hear. 


CANTO    XXXIX. 

ARGUMENT. 

Agramant  brooks  the  pact,  is  overthrown, 
And  forced  fair  France  for  Afric  to  forego. 
Meanwhile  Astolpho  in  Biserta*s  town 
Having  with  numerous  host  besieged  thefoei 
By  hazard  there  arrives  bold  Milo's  son, 
To  whom  the  duke,  instructed  how  to  do, 
Restores  his  wits.     At  sea  does  Dudon  meet 
King  Agramant,  and  sore  annoys  his  fleet. 

I. 

Than  that  fell  woe  which  on  Rogero  weighs, 
Harder  and  bitterer  pain  forsooth  is  none, 
Which  upon  flesh  and  more  on  spirit  preys  : 
For  of  two  deaths  there  is  no  scaping  one. 
Him,  if  in  strife  o'erlaid,  Rinaldo  slays, 
Bradamant,  if  Rinaldo  is  outdone  : 
For  if  he  killed  her  brother,  well  he  knew 
Her  hate,  than  death  more  hateful,  would  ensue, 

n. 

Rinaldo,  unimpeded  by  such  thought, 
Strove  in  all  ways  Rogero  to  o'erthrow  j 
Fierce  and  despiteous  whirled  his  axe,  and  sought 
Now  in  the  arms,  now  head,  to  wound  the  foe. 
Rogero  circled  here  and  there,  and  caught 
Upon  his  weapon' 8  shaft  the  coming  blow  ; 
And,  if  he  ever  smote,  aye  strove  to  smite 
Where  he  should  injure  least  Montalban's  knight 

ni. 

To  most  of  them  that  led  the  paynim  bands, 
But  too  unequal  seemed  the  fierce  assay. 
Too  slowly  young  Rogero  plied  his  hands  ; 
Too  well  Rinaldo  kept  the  Child  at  bay. 
With  troubled  face  the  king  of  Afric  stands  : 
He  sighed,  and  breathless  gazed  upon  the  fray  ; 
And  all  the  blame  of  that  ill  counsel  flung 
On  King  Sobrino's  head,  from  whom  it  sprung. 

IV. 
Meanwhile  the  weird  Melissa,  she — the  font 
Of  all  that  wizards  or  enchanters  know — 
Had  by  her  art  transformed  her  female  front, 
And  taken  Argier's  mighty  shape  ;  in  show 
And  gesture  she  appeared  as  Rodomont, 
And  seemed,  like  nun,  in  dragon's  hide  to  go  : 
Such  was  her  belted  sword  and  such  her  shield  j 
Nor  aught  was  wanting  which  he  wore  afield. 
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V. 

She  towards  Troyano's  mournful  son  did  guide* 
In  form  of  courser,  a  familiar  sgrite, 
And  with  a  troubled  visage  loudly  cried, 
"  My  liege,  this  is  too  foul  an  oversight, 
"  A  stripling  boy  in  peril  yet  untried, 
"  Against  a  Gaul,  so  stout  and  famed  in  fight, 
"  Your  champion  in  so  fierce  a  strife  to  make  ; 
"  Where  Afnc's  realm  and  honour  are  at  stake. 

VI. 
"  Let  not  this  battle  be  pursued,  my  lord, 

44  In  that  'twould  cost  our  Moorish  cause  too  dear. 

"  Let  sin  of  broken  faith  and  forfeit  word 

"  Fall  upon  Rodomont  !  take  thou  no  fear  ! 

"  Let  each  now  show  the  metal  of  his  sword. 

"  Each  for  a  hundred  stands  when  I  am  here." 

So  upon  Agramant  this  counsel  wrought, 

That  king  pressed  forward  without  further  thought. 

VII. 

He,  thinking  that  the  monarch  of  Algiers 
Is  with  him,  of  the  pact  has  little  care  ; 
And  would  not  rate  a  thousand  cavaliers 
So  high,  if  banded  in  his  aid  they  were. 
Hence  steeds  reined-in  and  spurred,  hence  le  velia  1  spears 
Are  seen  in  one  short  instant  here  and  there. 
Melissa,  when  the  hosts  are  mixed  in  fight 
By  her  false  phantoms,  vanishes  from  sight. 

VHI. 
The  champions  two,  that,  against  all  accord, 
Against  all  faith,  disturbed  their  duel  see, 
No  longer  strive  in  fight,  but  pledge  their  word 
— Yea,  put  aside  all  hostile  injury — 
That  they,  on  neither  part,  will  draw  the  sword, 
Lentil  they  better  certified  shall  be 
Who  broke  the  pact  established  by  that  twain, 
Young  Agramant,  or  aged  Charlemagne. 

IX. 

They  swear  anew,  '  the  king  who  had  o'erthrown 
4  That  truce,  and  broken  faith,  as  foe  to  treat.* 
The  field  of  combat  is  turned  upside  down  ; 
Some  hurry  to  the  charge,  and  some  retreat. 
Who  most  deserved  disgrace,  who  most  renown, 
Was  seen,  on  both  hands,  in  the  selfsame  feat  ; 
All  ran  alike  :  but,  'mid  that  wild  affray, 
These  ran  to  meet  the  foe,  those  ran  away. 
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X 

As  greyhound  in  the  slip,  that  the  fleet  hare 

Scowering  about  and  circling  him  discerns, 

Nor  with  the  other  dogs  a  part  can  bear 

(For  him  the  hunter  holds),  with  anger  burns  ; 

Torments  himself  and  mourns  in  his  despair, 

And  whines,  and  strives  against  the  leash,  by  turns  ; 

Such  till  that  moment  had  the  fury  been 

Of  Aymon's  daughter  and  the  martial  queen. 

XI. 
They  till  that  hour  upon  the  spacious  plain, 
Had  watched  so  rich  a  prize  throughout  the  day  ; 
And,  as  obliged  by  treaty  to  refrain 
From  laying  hands  upon  the  costly  prey, 
Had  sore  lamented  and  had  grieved  in  vain, 
Gazing  with  longing  eyes  on  that  array. 
Now  seeing  truce  and  treaty  broke,  among 
The  Moorish  squadrons  they  rejoicing  sprung. 

XII. 
Marphisa  piercing  her  first  victim's  breast, 
(Two  yards  beyond  his  back  the  lance  did  pass) 
In  briefer  time  than  'tis  by  me  exprest, 
Broke  with  her  sword  four  helms  which  flew  like  glass  ; 
No  less  did  Bradamant  upon  the  rest  ; 
But  them  her  spear  reduced  to  other  pass. 
All  touched  by  that  gold  lance  she  overthrew  ; 
Doubling  Marphisa's  score  ;  yet  none  she  slew. 

XIII. 
They  witness  to  each  others'  exploits  are, 
(Those  maids  to  one  another  are  so  near) 
Then,  whither  fury  drives,  the  martial  pair, 
Dividing,  through  the  Moorish  ranks  career. 
Who  could  each  several  warrior's  name  declare 
Stretched  on  the  champaign  by  that  golden  spear  ? 
Or  reckon  every  head  Marphisa  left 
Divided  by  her  horrid  sword,  or  cleft  P 

XIV. 
As  when  benigner  winds  more  softly  blow, 
And  Apennme  his  shaggy  back  lays  bare, 1 
Two  turbid  torrents  with  like  fury  flow, 
Which,  in  their  fall,  two  separate  channels  wear, 
Uproot  hard  rocks,  and  mighty  trees  which  grow 
On  their  steep  banks,  and  field  and  harvest  bear 
Into  the  vale,  and  seem  as  if  they  vied 
Which  should  do  mightiest  damage  on  its  rifdft\ 
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XV. 

So  those  high-minded  virgin  warriors  two, 
S cowering  the  field  in  separate  courses,  made 
Huge  havoc  of  the  Moors  ;  whom  they  pursue 
One  with  couched  lance,  and  one  with  lilted  blade. 
Hardly  King  Agramant  his  Afric  crew 
From  flight,  beneath  his  royal  banners  stayed  : 
In  search  of  Bodomont,  he  vainly  turned  ; 
Nor  tidings  of  the  missing  warrior  learned 

XVI. 

He  at  his  exhortation  (so  he  trowed) 
Had  broke  the  treaty  made  in  solemn  wise, 
To  witness  which  the  gods  were  called  aloud  ; 
Who  then  so  quickly  vanished  from  his  eyes  : 
Nor  sees  he  King  Sobrino  ;  disavowed 
By  King  Sobrino  is  the  deed,  who  flies 
To  Aries,  and  deems  that  day  some  vengeance  dread 
Will  fall  on  Agramant's  devoted  head. 

XVII. 
Marsilius  too  is  fled  into  the  town  : 
So  has  that  monarch  holy  faith  at  heart. 
'Tis  hence,  that  feebly  King  Troyanov  son 
Resist*  the  crew,  that  war  on  Charles's  part, 
Italians,  English,  Germans  ;  of  renown 
Are  all  ;  and,  scattered  upon  every  part. 
Are  mixed  the  paladins,  those  barons  bold, 
Glittering  like  jewels  on  a  cloth  of  gold  ; 

XVIII. 
And,  with  those  peers,  is  more  than  one  confest 
As  perfect  as  is  earthly  cavalier. 
Guido  the  savage,  that  intrepid  breast, 
And  those  two  famous  sons  of  Olivier. 
I  will  not  now  repeat  what  1  exprest 
Of  that  fierce,  daring  female  twain  whilere  ; 
Who  on  the  field  so  many  Moors  extend, 
No  number  is  there  to  the  slain  or  end. 

XIX. 

But,  putting  this  affray  some  while  aside. 
Without  a  pinnace  will  I  pass  the  sea. 
To  them  of  France  so  fast  I  am  not  tied. 
But  that  Astolpho  should  remembered  be  : 
Of  the  grace  given  him  by  his  holy  guide 
I  told  erewhile,  and  told  (it  seems  to  me) 
Branzardo  and  the  king  of  Algaziers 
Against  the  duke  had  mustered  all  their  spears. 
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XX. 

Such  as  the  monarchs  could  in  haste  engage, 
Baked  from  all  Africa,  that  host  contained  ; 
Whether  of  fitting  or  of  feeble  age  ; 
Scarce  from  impressing  women  they  refrained. 
Resolved  his  thirst  of  vengeance  to  assuage, 
Agramant  twice  his  Africa  had  drained. ' 
Few  people  in  the  land  were  left,  and  they 
A  feeole  and  dispirited  array. 

XXI. 

Soproved  they  ;  for  the  foe  was  scarce  in  view, 
before  that  levy  broke  in  panic  dread: 
Like  sheep,  their  quailing  bands  Astolpho  slew, 
Charging  at  his  more  martial  squadrons'  head  ; 
And  with  the  slain  filled  all  that  champaign  ;  few 
Into  Biserta  from  the  carnage  fled. 
A  prisoner  valiant  Bucifar  remained  ; 
The  town  in  safety  King  Branzardo  gained  ; 

XXII. 

More  grieved  at  Bucifaro's  loss  alone, 
Than  had  he  lost  the  rest  in  arms  arrayed. 
Wide  and  in  want  of  ramparts  is  the  town  ; 
And  these  could  ill  be  raised  without  his  aid. 
While  fain  to  ransom  him.  ho  thinks  upon 
The  means,  and  stands  afflicted  and  dismayed 
He  recollects  him  how  the  paladin, 
Dudou,  has  many  a  month  his  prisoner  been. 

xxin. 

Him  under  Monaco,  upon  the  shore, 

In  his  first  passage,  Sarza's  monarch  took. 
Thenceforth  had  been  a  prisoner  evermore 
Dudon,  who  was  derived  of  Danish  stock. 
The  paladin  against  the  royal  Moor 
Branzardo  thought,  in  this  distress,  to  truck  ; 
And  knowing  through  sure  spy,  Astolpho  led 
The  Nubians,  to  that  chief  tlie  offer  sped. 

XXIV. 
A  paladin  himself,  Astolpho  knows 
He  gladly  ought  a  paladin  to  free  ; 
And  when  that  case  the  Moorish  envoy  shows 
To  Xing  Branzardo's  offer  does  agree. 
Dudon  from  prison  loosed,  his  thanks  bestows , 
And  whatsoe  er  pertains  to  land  or  sea, 
Bestirs  him  to  accomplish,  in  accord 
With  his  illustrious  chief,  the  English  lord. 


». 
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TL^t  wax  in  comber  beroa  i  mil 

h^ytninz  erooked  and  fceavy.  lonz.  arid  vide. 

Into  bard  timber  torn  and  solid  beam. 

The  slender  reins  that  branch  on  either  fide  : 

Taper  the  marts  ;  and.  moored  in  the  salt  stream. 

Ail  in  a  thought  transformed  to  Tessei*,  ride  ; 

And  of  as  diverse  qualities  appear, 

A*  are  the  pianta  whereon  they  grew  whOere. 

XX  vm 

It  was  a  miracle  to  see  them  grown 
To  galliot,  galley,  frigate,  ship,  and  boat  ; 
Wondrous,  that  they  with  tackling  of  their  own. 
Are  found  as  well  as  any  barks  afloat. 
Nor  lack  there  men  to  govern  them,  when  blown 
By  blustering  winds — from  islands  not  remote — 
Sardinia  or  Corsica,  of  every  rate. 
Pilot  and  patron,  mariner  and  mate. 

XXIX. 

Twenty-six  thousand  were  the  troops  that  manned 
Those  ready  barks  of  every  sort  and  kind. 
To  Dudon's  government,  by  sea  or  land 
A  leader  sage,  the  navy  was  consigned  ; 
Which  yet  lay  anchored  off  the  Moorish  strand, 
Expecting  a  more  favourable  wind. 
To  put  to  sea  ;  when,  freighted  with  a  load 
Of  prisoners,  lo  !  a  vessel  made  the  road. 
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XXX. 

She  carried  those,  whom  at  the  bridge  of  dread, 
— On  that  so  narrow  place  of  battle  met — 
Rodomont  took,  as  often  has  been  said. 
The  valiant  Olivier  was  of  the  Bet, 
Orlando's  kin,  and,  with  them,  prisoners  led, 
Were  faithful  Brandimart  and  Sansonet, 
With  more  ;  to  tell  whereof  there  is  no  need  ; 
Of  German,  Gascon,  or  Italian  seed. 

XXXI. 

'         The  patron,  yet  unweeting  he  should  find 

Foes  in  the  port,  here  entered  to  unload  ;' 
Having  left  Argier  many  miles  behind, 
Where  he  was  minded  to  have  made  abode  ; 
Because  a  boisterous,  overblowing,  wind 
Had  driven  his  bark  beyond  her  destined  road  ; 
Deeming  himself  as  safe  and  welcome  guest 
As  Progne,  when  she  seeks  her  noisy  nest. 

XXXII. 

But  when,  arrived,  the  imperial  eagle  spread, 
And  pards  and  golden  lilies  he  descries, 
With  countenance  as  sicklied  o'er  by  dread, 
He  stands,  as  one  that  in  unwary  guise 
Has  chanced  on  fell  and  poisonous  snake  to  tread, 
Which,  in  the  grass,  opprest  with  slumber  lies  ; 
And,  pale  and  startled,  hastens  to  retire 
From  that  ill  reptile,  swoln  with  bane  and  ire. 

XXXIII. 
But  no  retreat  from  peril  is  there  here, 
Nor  can  the  patron  keep  his  prisoners  down  : 
Him  thither  Brandimart  and  Olivier, 
Sansonet  and  those  others  drag,  where  known 
And  greeted  are  the  friends  with  joyful  cheer, 
By  England's  duke,  and  Danish  Ogier's  son  ;* 
Who  read  that  he  who  brought  them  to  that  shore 
Should  for  his  pains  be  sentenced  to  the  oar. 

XXXIV. 

King  Otho's  sonf  kind  welcome  did  afford 
Unto  those  Christian  cavaliers,  as  said  : 
Who— honoured  at  his  hospitable  board — 
With  arms  and  all  things  needful  were  purveyed. 
His  going,  for  their  sake,  the  Danish  lord 
Deferred,  who  deemed  his  voyage  well  delayed, 
To  parley  with  those  peers,  though  at  the  cost 
Of  one  or  two  good  days,  in  harbour  lost. 
•  Attoipho  and  Dudon.  \  tatoYgftio. 
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XXXV. 

Of  Charles,  and  in  what  state,  what  order  are 
The  affairs  of  France  they  gave  advices  true  ; 
Told  where  he  best  could  disembark,  and  where 
To  most  advantage  of  the  Christian  crew. 
While  so  the  cavaliers  their  news  declare, 
A  noise  is  heard  ;  which  ever  louder  grew, 
Followed  by  such  a  fierce  alarm  withal, 
As  to  more  fears  than  one  gave  rise  in  all. 

XXXVI. 

The  duke  Astolpho  and  the  goodly  throng. 
That  in  discourse  with  him  were  occupied, 
Armed  in  a  moment,  on  their  coursers  sprung, 
And  hurried  where  the  Nubians  loudest  cried  ; 
And  seeking  wherefore  that  wide  lanini  rung, 
Now  here,  now  there — those  warlike  lords  espied 
A  savage  man,  and  one  so  strong  of  hand, 
Naked  and  sole  he  troubled  all  that  band. 

XXXVII. 
The  naked  savage  whirled  a  sapling  round. 
So  hard,  so  heavy,  and  so  strong  of  grain, 
That  every  time  the  weapon  went  to  ground, 
Some  warrior,  more  than  maimed,  opprest  the  plain 
Above  a  hundred  dead  are  strewed  around  ; 
Nor  more  defence  the  routed  bands  maintain  ; 
Save  that  a  war  of  distant  darts  they  try  ; 
For  there  is  none  will  wait  the  champion  nigh. 

XXXVIII. 

Astolpho,  Brandimart,  the  Danish  knight, 
Hastening  towards  that  noise  with  Olivier, 
Remain  astounded  at  the  wondrous  might 
And  courage  which  in  that  wild  man  appear. 
When,  posting  thither  on  a  palfrey  light, 
Is  seen  a  damsel,  clad  in  sable  sear. 
To  Brandimart  in  haste  that  lady  goes, 
And  both  her  arms  about  the  warrior  throws. 

XXXIX. 

This  was  fair  Flordelice,  whose  bosom  so 
Burned  with  the  love  of  Monodantes'  son,* 
She,  when  they  left  him  prisoner  to  his  foe 
At  that  straight  bridge,  had  nigh  distracted  gone. 
From  France  had  she  past  hither — given  to  know- 
By  that  proud  paynim,  who  the  deed  had  done, 

•  How  Brandimart,  with  many  cavaliers, 

*  Was  prisoner  in  the  city  of  Algiers.' 
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XL. 

When  now  she  for  that  harbour  would  have  weighed, 
An  eastern  vessel  in  Marseilles  she  found, 
Which  thither  had  an  ancient  knight  conveyed  : 
Of  Monodantes'  household  ;  a  long  round 
To  seek  his  Brandimart  that  lord  had  made, 
By  sea,  and  upon  many  a  distant  ground. 
For  he,  upon  nis  way,  had  heard  it  told, 
4  How  he  in  France  should  find  the  warrior  bold.' 

XL1. 
She  knowing  old  Bardino  in  that  wight, 
Bardino  who  from  Monodantes'  court 
With  little  Brandimart  had  taken  flight, 
And  reared  his  nursling  in  the  sylvan  fort  ; 
Then  hearing  what  had  thither  brought  the  knight, 
With  her  had  made  him  loosen  from  the  port  ; 
Relating  to  that  elder,  by  what  chance 
Brandimart  had  to  Afric  passed  from  France. 

XLH. 
As  soon  as  landed,  '  that  Biserta  lies 

4  Besieged  by  good  Astolpho's  band,'  they  hear  ; 
'  That  Brandimart  is  with  him  in  the  emprise,' 
They  learn,  but  learn  not  as  a  matter  clear. 
Now  in  such  haste  to  him  the  damsel  flies, 
When  she  beholds  her  faithful  cavalier, 
As  plainly  shows  her  joy  ;  which  woes  o'erblown 
Had  made  the  mightiest  she  had  ever  known. 

XLHI. 
The  gentle  baron  no  less  gladly  eyed 
His  faithful  and  beloved  consort's  face  ; 
Her  whom  he  prized  above  all  things  beside  ; 
And  dipt  and  welcomed  her  with  loving  grace  ; 
Nor  his  warm  wishes  would  have  satisfied 
A  first,  a  second,  or  a  third  embrace, 
But  that  he  spied  Bardino,  he  that  came 
From  France,  together  with  that  faithful  dame. 

XLIV. 
He  stretched  his  arms,  and  would  embrace  the  knight 
And — wherefore  he  was  come — would  bid  him  say  : 
But  was  prevented  by  the  sudden  flight 
Of  the  scared  host,  which  fled  in  disarray, 
Before  the  club  of  that  mad,  naked  wight, 
Who  with  the  brandished  sapling  cleared  his  way. 
Flordelice  viewed  the  furious  man  in  front  ; 
And  cried  to  Brandimart,  "  Behold  the  count  !" 
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XLV. 

At  the  same  time,  withal.  Astolpho  bold 
That  this  was  good  Orlando  plainly  knew, 
By  signs,  whereof  those  ancient  saints  had  told, 
In  the  earthly  paradise,  as  tokens  true. 
None  of  those  others,  who  the  knight  behold, 
The  courteous  baron  in  the  madman  view  ; 
That  from  long  self-neglect,  while  wild  he  ran, 
Had  in  his  visage  more  of  beast  than  man. 

XLVL 

With  breast  and  heart  transfixed  with  pity,  cried 
Valiant  Astolpho — bathed  with  many  a  tear — 
Turning  to  Danish  Dudon,  at  this  side, 
And  afterwards  to  valiant  Olivier  ; 
"  Behold  Orlando  !"  Him  awhile  they  eyed, 
Straining  their  eyes  and  lids  ;  then  knew  the  peer  ; 
And,  seeing  him  in  such  a  piteous  plight, 
Were  filled  with  grief  and  wonder  at  the  sight. 

XLTTL 

So  grieve  and  so  lament  the  greater  part 
Of  those  good  warriors,  that  their  eves  o'erflow. 
"  'Tis  time  (Astolpho  cried)  "  to  find  some  art 
"  To  heal  him,  not  indulge  in  useless  woe  ," 
And  from  his  courser  sprang  :  bold  Brandimart, 
Olivier,  Sansonet  and  Dudon  so 
All  leap  to  ground,  and  all  together  make 
At  Eoland,  whom  the  warriors  fain  would  take. 

XLVHI. 

Seeing  the  circle  round  about  him  grow, 
Levels  bis  club  that  furious  paladin, 
And  makes  fierce  Dudon  feel  (who— couched  below 
His  buckler— on  the  madman  would  break  in) 
How  grievous  is  that  staffe  descending  blow  ; 
And  but  that  Olivier,  Orlando's  kin, 
Broke  in  some  sort  its  force,  that  stake  accurst 
Had  shield  and  helmet,  head  and  body  burst. 

XLIX. 

It  only  burst  the  shield,  and  in  such  thunder 
Broke  on  the  casque,  that  Dudon  prest  the  shore  : 
With  that,  Sir  Sansonet  cut  clean  asunder 
The  sapling,  shorn  of  two  cloth-yards  and  more, 
So  vigorous  was  that  warrior's  stroke,  while  under 
His  bosom,  Brandimart  girt  Eoland  sore 
With  sinewy  arms  about  his  body  flung  ; 
And  to  the  champion's  legs  Astolpho  clung. 
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L. 

Orlando  shook  himself,  and  England's  knight, 
Ten  paces  off,  reversed  upon  the  ground; 
Yet  loosed  not  Brandimart,  who  with  more  might 
And  better  hold  had  clasped  the  madman  round. 
To  Olivier,  too  forward  in  that  fight, 
He  dealt  so  furious  and  so  fell  a  wound, 
With  his  clenched  fist,  that  pale  the  marquis  fell  ; 
And  purple  streams  from  eyes  and  nostrils  well  ; 

LI. 
And  save  his  morion  had  been  more  than  good, 
Bold  Olivier  had  breathed  his  last,  who  lies, 
So  battered  with  his  fall,  it  seemed  he  would 
Bequeath  his  parting  soul  to  paradise. 
Astolpho  and  Dudon,  that  again  upstood 
(Albeit  swoln  were  Dudon's  lace  and  eyes) 
And  Sansonet,  who  plied  so  well  his  sword, 
All  made  together  at  Anglantes'  lord. 

III. 
Dudon  Orlando  from  behind  embraced, 
And  with  his  foot  the  furious  peer  would  throw  : 
Astolpho  and  others  seize  his  arms  ;  but  waste 
Their  strength  in  all  attempts  to  hold  the  foe. 
He  who  has  seen  a  bull,  by  mastiffs  chased 
That  gore  his  bleeding  ears,  in  fury  lowe, 
Bragging  the  dogs  that  bait  him  there  and  here, 
Yet  from  their  tusks  unable  to  get  clear  ; 

LHI. 
Let  him  imagine,  so  Orlando  drew 
Astolpho  and  those  banded  knights  along. 
Meanwhile  upstarted  Oliviero,  who 
By  that  fell  fistycuff  on  earth  was  flung  ; 
Aid,  seeing  they  could  ill  by  Eoland  do 
That  sought  by  good  Astolpho  and  his  throng, 
He  meditates,  and  compasses,  a  way 
The  frantic  paladin  on  earth  to  lay. 

LIV. 
He  many  a  hawser  made  them  thither  bring, 
And  running  knots  in  them  he  quickly  tied  ; 
Which  on  the  count's  waist,  arms,  and  legs,  they  fling  r 
And  then,  among  themselves,  the  ends  divide, 
Conveyed  to  this  or  that  amid  the  ring, 
Compassing  Eoland  upon  every  side. 
The  warriors  thus  Orlando  flung  parforce, 
As  farrier  throws  the  struggling  ox  or  hone. 

VOL.  II.  X 
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LV. 

As  soon  as  down,  they  all  upon  him  are, 
And  hands  and  feet  more  tightly  they  constrain  : 
He  shakes  himself,  and  plunges  here  and  there  ; 
But  all  his  efforts  for  relief  are  vain. 
Astolpho  bade  them  hence  the  prisoner  bear  ; 
4  For  lie  would  heal  (he  said)  the  warrior's  brain.' 
Shouldered  by  sturdy  Dudon  is  the  load, 
And  on  the  beach's  furthest  brink  bestowed. 

LVI. 
Seven  times  Astolpho  makes  them  wash  the  knight  ; 
And  seven  times  plunged  beneath  the  brine  he  goes. 
So  that  they  cleanse  away  the  scurf  and  blight, 
Which  to  his  stupid  limbs  and  visage  grows. 
This  done,  with  herbs,  for  that  occasion  dight, 
They  stop  his  mouth,  wherewith  he  puffs  oad  blowf , 
For,  save  his  nostrils,  would  Astolpho  leave 
No  passage  whence  the  count  might  air  receive. 

LVII. 

Valiant  Astolpho  had  prepared  the  vase, 
Wherein  Orlando's  senses  were  contained, 
And  to  his  nostrils  in  such  mode  conveys, 
That,  drawing-in  his  breath,  the  county  drained 
The  mystic  cup  withal.    Oh  wondrous  case  ! 
The  unsettled  mind  its  ancient  seat  regained  ; 
And,  in  its  glorious  reasonings,  yet  more  clear 
And  lucid  waxed  his  wisdom  than  whilere. 

Lvm. 

As  one,  that  seems  in  troubled  sleep  to  see 
Abominable  shapes,  a  horrid  crew  ; 
Monsters  which  are  not,  and  which  cannot  be  ; 
Or  seems  some  strange,  unlawful  thing  to  do, 
Yet  marvels  at  himself,  from  slumber  tree, 
When  his  recovered  senses  play  him  true  ; 
So  good  Orlando,  when  he  is  made  sound, 
Eemains  yet  fall  of  wonder,  and  astound. 

LIX. 

Aldabelle's  brother,3  Monodantes'  son,* 

And  him  that  on  his  brain  such  cure  had  wrought, 
He  wondering  marked,  but  word  he  spake  to  none  ; 
And  when  and  how  he  was  brought  thither,  thought. 
He  turned  his  restless  eyes  now  up  now  down, 
Nor  where  he  was  withal,  imagined  aught, 
Marvelling  why  he  there  was  naked  cast, 
And  wherefore  tethered,  neck  and  heels,  so  fast. 

•Oliviero  «ad  Bxuuaimart. 
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LX. 

Then  said,  as  erst  Silenus  said — when  seen, 
And  taken  sleeping  in  the  rave  of  yore — 
Solvitb  MB,  *  with  visage  so  serene, 
With  look  so  much  less  wayward  than  before, 
That  him  they  from  his  bonds  delivered  clean, 
And  raiment  to  the  naked  warrior  bore  ; 
All  comforting  their  friend,  with  grief  opprest 
For  that  delusion  which  had  him  possest. 


When  to  his  former  self  he  was  restored, 
Of  wiser  and  of  manlier  mind  than  e'er, 
From  love  as  well  was  freed  the  enamoured  lord  ; 
And  she,  so  gentle  deemed,  so  fair  whilere, 
And  by  renowned  Orlando  so  adored, 
Did  but  to  him  a  worthless  thing  appear. 
What  he  through  love  had  lost,  to  reacquire 
Was  his  whole  study,  was  his  whole  desire. 

LXII. 
Meanwhile  Bardino  told  to  Brandimart, 
'  How  Monodantes,  his  good  sire,  was  dead, 
'  And  on  his  brother,  Gigliantes'  part, 
1  To  call  him  to  his  kingdom  had  he  sped, 
1  As  well  as  from  those  isles,  which  most  apart 
'  From  other  lands,  in  eastern  seas  are  spread, 
'  That  prince's  fair  inheritance  ;  than  which 
4  Was  none  more  pleasant,  populous,  or  rich.' 

Lxin. 

He  said,  mid  many  reasons  which  he  prest, 
4  That  home  was  sweet,  and — were  the  warrior  fain 
'  To  taste  that  sweet — he  ever  would  detest 
'  A  wandering  life  ;'  and  Brandimart  again 
Replies,  '  Through  all  that  war,  he  will  not  rest 
'  From  serving  Roland  and  Xing  Charlemagne  : 
'  And  after,  if  he  lives  to  see  its  end, 
1  To  his  own  matters  better  will  attend.' 

LXIV. 
Upon  the  following  day,  for  Provence  steer 
The  shipping  under  Danish  Dudon's  care  ; 
When  with  the  duke  retired  Anglantes'  peer, 
And  heard  that  lord  the  warfare  s  state  declare  : 
Then  prest  with  siege  Biserta,  far  and  near, 
But  let  good  England's  knight  the  honour  wear 
Of  every  vantage  ;  while  Astolpho  still 
In  all  was  guided  by  Oliando' e  will. 

1*1 
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LXV. 

The  order  taken  to  attack  the  town 
Of  huge  Biserta,  when,  and  on  what  aide  ; 
How,  at  the  first  assault,  the  walls  are  won. 
And  with  Orlando  who  the  palm  divide, 
Lament  not  that  I  now  shall  leave  unahown, 
Since  for  short  time  I  lay  my  tale  aside. 
In  the  meanwhile,  how  fierce  an  overthrow 
The  Moors  received  in  Prance,  be  pleased  to  know. 

LXV1. 

Well  nigh  abandoned  was  their  royal  lord 
In  his  worst  peril  ;  for  to  Aries  again 
Had  gone,  with  many  of  the  paynim  horde, 
The  sage  Sobrino  and  the  king  of  Spain  ; 
Who,  lor  they  deemed  the  land  unsafe,  aboard 
Their  barks  sought  refuge,  with  a  numerous  train, 
Barons  and  cavaliers,  that  served  the  Moor  ; 
Who  moved  by  their  example  put  from  shore. 

LXVII. 

Yet  royal  Agramant  the  fight  maintains  ; 
But  when  ne  can  no  longer  make  a  stand, 
Turns  from  the  combat,  and  directly  strains 
For  Aries,  not  far  remote,  upon  the  strand. 
Him  Babican  pursues,  with  flowing  reins, 
Whom  Aymon's  daughter  drives  with  heel  and  hand 
Him  would  she  slay,  through  whom  so  often  crost, 
That  martial  maid  had  her  Bogero  lost. 

LXVHI. 
Marphisa  by  the  same  desire  was  stirred, 
Who  had  her  thoughts  on  tardy  vengeance  placed. 
For  her  dead  sire  ;  and  as  she  fiercely  spurred, 
Made  her  hot  courser  feel  his  rider's  haste. 
But  neither  martial  maid,  amid  that  herd 
Of  flying  Moors,  so  well  the  monarch  chased, 
As  to  o'ertake  him  in  his  swift  retreat, 
First  into  Aries,  and  then  aboard  his  fleet. 

LXIX. 
As  two  fair  generous  pards,  that  from  some  crag 
Together  dart,  and  stretch  across  the  plain  ; 
When  they  perceive  that  vigorous  goat  or  stag, 
Their  nimble  quarry,  is  pursued  in  vain, 
As  if  ashamed  they  in  that  chase  did  lag, 
Return  repentant  and  in  high  disdain  : 
So,  with  a  sigh,  return  those  damsels  two, 
When  they  the  paynim  king  in  safety  view  ? 
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LXX. 

Yet  therefore  halt  not,  but  in  fury  go 
Amid  that  crowd,  which  flies,  posses  t  with  dread  ; 
Felling,  now  here,  now  there,  at  every  blow, 
Many  that  never  more  uprear  their  head. 
To  evil  pass  was  brought  the  broken  foe  : 
For  safety  was  not  even  for  them  that  fled  : 
Since  Agramant,  a  sure  retreat  to  gain, 
Bade  shut  the  city-gate  which  faced  the  plain  ; 

EXXI. 
And  bade  on  Rhone  break  all  the  bridges  down. 
Unhappy  people,  ever  held  as  cheap 
— Weighed  with  the  tyrant's  want  who  wears  a  crown — 
As  worthless  herd  of  goats  or  silly  sheep  ! 
These  in  the  sea,  those  in  the  river  drown  ; 
And  those  with  blood  the  thirsty  fallows  steep. 
The  Franks  few  prisoners  made,  and  many  slew  ; 
For  ransom  in  that  battle  was  for  few. 

LXXIL 
Of  the  great  multitude  of  either  train, 
Christened  or  paynim,  killed  in  that  last  fight, 
Though  in  unequal  parts  (for,  of  the  slain, 
By  far  more  Saracens  were  killed  in  flight, 
By  hands  of  those  redoubted  damsels  twain), 
Signs  even  to  this  day  remain  in  sight  : 
For,  hard  by  Aries,  where  sleeps  the  lazy  Rhone, 
The  plain  with  rising  sepulchres  is  strown. 

LXXIIL 
Me  inwhile  his  heavy  ships  of  deepest  draught 
King  Agramant  had  made  put  forth  to  sea, 
Leaving  some  barks  in  port — his  lightest  craft — 
For  them  that  would  aboard  his  navy  flee  : 
He  stays  two  days,  while  they  the  stragglers  waft, 
And,  for  the  winds  are  wild  and  contrary, 
On  the  third  day,  to  sail  he  gives  command, 
In  trust  to  make  return  to  Afric's  land. 

LXXIV. 
Royal  Marsilius,  in  that  fatal  hour, 
Fearing  the  costs  will  fall  upon  his  Spain, 
And  that  the  clouds,  which  big  with  tempest  lower, 
In  the  end  will  burst  upon  his  fields  and  grain, 
Makes  for  Valentia  ;  where  he  town  and  tower 
Begins  to  fortify  with  mie k le  pain  ; 
And  for  that  war  prepares,  which  after  ends 
In  the  destruction  of  himself  and  friend». 
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LXXV. 

King  Agramant  his  sails  for  Afric  bent  : 
His  barks  ill-armed  and  almost  empty  go  ; 
Empty  of  men,  but  full  of  discontent, 
In  that  three-fourths  had  perished  by  the  foe. 
As  cruel  some,  as  weak  and  proud  some  shent 
Their  king,  and  (as  still  happens  in  like  woe) 
All  hate  him  privily  ;  but,  for  they  fear 
His  fury,  in  his  presence  mute  appear. 

LXXVI. 

Yet  sometimes  two  or  three  their  lips  unclose, 
—  Some  knot  of  friends,  where  each  on  each  relies — 
And  their  pent  choler  and  their  rage  expose  : 
Yet  Agramant  beneath  the  illusion  lies, 
That  each  with  love  and  pity  overflows  ; 
And  this  befalls,  because  ne  still  espies 
False  faces,  hears  but  voices  that  applaud, 
And  nought  but  adulation,  lies  and  fraud. 

Lxxvn. 

Not  in  Biserta's  port  his  host  to  land 
Wus  the  sage  king  of  Africa's  intent. 
Who  had  sure  news  '  that  shore  by  Nubia's  band 
Was  held,'  but  he  so  far  above  it  meant 
To  steer  his  Moorish  squadron,  that  the  strand 
Should  not  be  steep  or  rugged  for  descent  : 
There  would  he  disembark,  and  thence  would  aid 
Forthwith  his  people,  broken  and  dismayed. 

LXXVIII. 

But  favoured  not  by  his  foul  destiny 
Was  that  intention,  provident  and  wise  ; 
Which  willed  the  fleet,  from  leaves  of  greenwood  tree, 
Produced  upon  the  beach  in  wondrous  guise. 
That,  bound  for  France,  now  ploughed  the  foaming  sea, 
Should  meet  the  king  at  night  ;  that  from  surprise 
In  that  dark,  dismal  hour,  amid  his  crew 
Worse  panic  and  disorder  might  ensue. 

LXXIX. 

Not  yet  to  him  have  tidings  been  conveyed, 
That  squadrons  of  such  force  the  billows  plough 
Nor  would  he  have  believed  in  him  who  said, 
'  A  hundred  barks  had  sprung  from  one  small  bough  ;' 
And  hence  for  Africa  the  king  had  weighed. 
Not  fearing  to  encounter  hostile  prow  ; 
Nor  has  he  watchmen  in  his  tops  to  spr, 
And  make  report  of  what  they  hence  descry. 
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LXXX. 

'Twas  so  those  ships,  by  England's  peer  supplied 
To  Dudon,  manned  with  good  ana  armed  crew, 
Which  see  the  Moorish  fleet  at  eventide, 
And  that  strange  armament  forthwith  pursue, 
Assailed  them  unawares,  and,  far  and  wide, 
Among  those  barks  their  grappling-irons  threw, 
And  linked  by  chains,  to  their  opponents  clung, 
When  known  for  Moors  and  foemen  by  their  tongue. 

LXXXI. 

In  bearing  down,  impelled  by  winds  that  blow 
Propitious  to  the  Danish  chiefs  intent, 
Those  weighty  ships  so  shocked  the  paynim  foe, 
That  many  vessels  to  the  bottom  went  ; 
Then,  taxing  wits  and  hands,  to  work  them  woe, 
Them  with  fire,  sword,  and  stones  the  Christians  sherd  ; 
Which  on  their  ships  in  such  wide  ruin  pour, 
Like  tempest  never  vext  the  sea  before. 

LXXXH. 

Bold  Dudon*8  men,  to  whom  unwonted  might 
And  daring  was  imparted  from  on  high, 
(Since  the  hour  was  come  the  paynims  to  requite 
For  more  than  one  ill  deed.)  from  far  and  nigh, 
The  Moors  so  pestilently  gall  and  smite, 
Agramant  finds  no  shelter  ;  from  the  sky 
Above,  thick  clouds  of  whistling  arrows  strike  ; 
Around  gleam  hook  and  hatchet,  sword  and  pike. 

LXXXIII. 
The  king  hears  huge  and  heavy  stones  descend, 
From  charged  machine  or  thundering  engine  sent, 
Which,  falling,  poop  and  prow,  and  broadside  rend, 
Opening  to  ravening  seas  a  mighty  vent  ; 
And  more  than  all  the  furious  fires  offend, 
Fires  that  are  quickly  kindled,  slowly  spent. 
The  wretched  crews  would  fain  that  danger  shun, 
And  ever  into  direr  peril  run. 

LXXXIV. 

One  headlong  plunged,  pursued  by  fire  and  sword, 
And  perished  mid  the  waters,  one  who  wrought 
Faster  with  arms  and  feet,  his  passage  oared 
To  other  barque,  already  overfraught  : 
But  she  repulsed  the  wretch  that  tain  would  board 
Whose  hand,  which  too  importunately  sought 
To  clamber,  grasped  the  side,  while  his  lopt  arm 
And  body  stained  the  wave  with  life-blood,  warm. 
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to  aare  km  Hfe  r*  the 
Or,  at  the  vonc  to  periafc  wick  Sea* 
f  Smee  uiauniag  profited  the  eaomT 
And  be  yemiiediai  ferraci 
To  the  huayi  fir»  from  which  he  relate 
The  fear  ofarowninc  harries  bark  again  : 
He  craape  a  barninc  plank,  and  in  dar  dread 
Of  dying  either  death,  by  bock  if  aped. 


This  rmmlr  to  tke  sen  reaorta,  whom  snear 
Or  katenet,  branduked  clone  at  hand,  dismay  ; 
For  atone  or  arrow  following  in  kk 
Permit  tke  eraren  to  make  little  way. 
Bat  haply,  wkOe  it  yet  delights  tout 
Twere  well  and  wisely  done  to  end  my  lay. 
Bather  than  karp  upon  tke  theme  ao  long 
As  to  annoy  yon  witk  a  tedious  aong. 


CANTO    XL. 


ARGUMENT. 

To  fly  the  royal  Agramant  is  fain, 
And  sees  Biter la  burning  far  away  ; 
But  landing  finds  the  royal  Serieanet 
Who  of  his  faith  gives  goodly  warrant  :  they 
Defy  Orlando,  backed  by  champion*  twain  ; 
Whom  bold  Gradasso  firmly  trusts  to  slay. 
For  seven  kings*  sake,  fast  prisoners  to  their /oft, 
Rogero  and  the  Dane  exchange  rude  blows, 

I. 

Thr  diverse  chances  of  that  sea-fight  dread* 
Here  to  rehearse  would  take  a  weary  while  ; 
And  to  discourse  to  you  upon  this  head, 
Great  son  of  Hercules,  were  to  Samos'  isle 
To  carry  earthen  vessels,  as  'tis  said, 
To  Athens  owls,  and  crocodiles  to  Nile. 
In  that,  my  lord,  by  what  is  vouched  to  me, 
Such  things  you  saw,  such  things  made  others  tee. 
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II. 

Your  faithful  people  gazed  on  a  long  show, 
That  night  and  day.  wherein  they  crowded  stood, 
As  in  a  theatre,  and  hemmed  on  ro 
Twixt  fire  and  sword,  the  hostile  navies  viewed. 
What  outcries  may  be  heard,  what  sounds  of  woe, 
How  rivers  may  run  red  with  human  blood. 
In  suchlike  combat,  in  how  many  a  mode 
Men  die,  you  saw,  and  you  to  many  showed. 

m. 

I  saw  not,  I,  who  was  compelled  to  course, 
Evermore  changing  nags,  six  days  before, 
To  Borne,  in  heat  and  haste,  some  helpful  force 
Of  him  our  mighty  pastor  to  implore. 
But,  after,  need  was  none  of  foot  or  horse, 
For  so  the  lion's  snout  and  claws  you  tore,1 
From  that  day  unto  this  I  hear  not  said 
That  he  more  trouble  in  your  land  has  bred. 

IV. 
But  Trotto,  present  at  this  victory, 
Afranio,  Moro,  Albert.  Hannibal, 
Zerbinat,  Bagno,  the  Ariostos  three, 
Assured  me  of  the  mighty  feat  withal, 
Certified  after  by  that  ensignry, 
Suspended  from  the  holy  temple's  wall, 
Ana  fifteen  galleys  at  our  river-side, 
Which  with  a  thousand  captive  barks  I  spied. 

V. 
He  that  those  wrecks  and  blazing  fires  discerned, 
And  such  sore  slaughter,  under  different  shows. 
Which— venging  us  for  hall  and  palace  burned- 
While  bark  remained,  raged  wide  among  the  foes, 
Might  also  deem  how  Afric's  people  mourned, 
With  Agramant,  mid  diverse  deaths  and  woes, 
On  that  dark  night,  when  the  redouted  Dane 
Assaulted  in  mid  sea  the  Moorish  train. 

VI. 

'Twas  night,  nor  gleam  was  anywhere  descried, 
When  first  the  fleets  in  furious  strife  were  blended  ; 
But  when  lit  sulphur,  pitch  and  tar  from  side 
And  poop  and  prow  into  the  sky  ascended, 
And  the  destructive  wild-fire  scattered  wide, 
Fed  upon  ship  and  shallop  ill  defended, 
The  things  about  them  all  descried  so  clear 
That  night  was  changed  to  day,  as  'twould  appear. 
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TIL 

Hence  Agramant,  that  by  the  dark  dece,  red. 
Had  rated  not  ao  high  "the  foes*  array, 
Kor  to  encoonter  such  a  force  believed. 
But  would,  if  'twere  opposed,  at  last  gire  way. 
When  that  wide  darkness  cleared,  and  he  perceived 
fWhat  least  be  weened  upon  the  first  affray) 
That  twice  as  many  were  the  ships  he  fought, 
As  his  own  Moorish  barks,  took  other  thought. 

vm 

Into  a  boat  he  with  some  few  descends, 
Brigliador  and  some  precious  things  to  flee  ; 
And  so,  twixt  ship  and  ship,  in  silence  wends. 
Until  he  finds  himself  in  safer  sea. 
Far  from  his  own  ;  whom  fiery  Dudon  shends, 
Reduced  to  sad  and  sore  extremity  ; 
Them  steel  destroys,  fires  burn,  and  waters  drown  ; 
While  he,  that  mighty  slaughter's  cause,  is  flown. 

IX. 

Agramant  flies,  and  with  him  old  Sobrine, 
Agramant  grieving  he  had  not  believed, 
What  time  that  sage  foresaw  with  eye  divine, 
And  told  the  woe  wherewith  he  is  aggrieved. 
But  turn  we  to  the  valiant  paladine, 
Who,  before  other  aid  can  be  received, 
Counsels  the  duke  Biserta  to  destroy  ; 
That  it  no  more  may  Christian  France  annoy. 

X. 

And  hence  in  public  order  was  it  said, 
*  The  camp  should  to  its  arms  the  third  day  stand  ;* 
For  this,  it  was  with  many  barks  bested  ; 
For  all  were  placed  not  at  the  Dane's  command. 
That  fleet  the  worthy  Sansonetto  led, 
(As  good  a  warrior  he  by  sea  as  land) 
Which  a  mile  off  the  port,  and  overright 
Biserta.  now  was  anchored  by  the  knight. 

XI. 

Orlando  and  the  duke,  like  Christians  true, 
Which  dare  no  danger  without  God  for  guide, 
1  That  fast  and  prayer  be  made  their  army  through.* 
Ordain  by  proclamation  to  be  cried  ; 
And  that  upon  the  third  dav,  when  they  view 
The  signal,  all  shall  bown  them,  far  and  wide. 
Biserta's  royal  city  to  attack, 
Which  they,  when  taken,  doom  to  fire  and  sack. 
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XII. 

And  so,  when  now  devoutly  have  been  done 
Vigil  and  vow,  and  holy  prayer  and  fast, 
Kin,  friends,  and  those  to  one  another  known. 
Together  feast  ;  who,  when  with  glad  repast 
Their  wasted  bodies  were  refreshed,  begun 
To  embrace  and  weep  ;  and  acts  and  speeches  past, 
Upon  the  banquet's  close,  amid  those  crews 
Such  as  best  friends,  about  to  sever,  use. 

XIII. 

The  holy  priests  within  Biserta's  wall, 

Pray  with  their  grieving  people,  and  in  tears, 
Aye  beat  their  bosoms,  and  for  succour  call 
Upon  their  Mahomet,  who  nothing  hears. 
What  vigils,  offerings,  and  what  gifts  withal 
Were  promised  silently,  amid  their  fears  ! 
What  temples,  statues,  images  were  vowed, 
In  memory  of  their  bitter  woes,  aloud  ! 

XIV. 

And,  when  the  cadi  hath  his  blessing  said, 
The  people  arms  and  to  the  rampart  hies. 
As  yet  reposing  in  her  Tithon's  bed 
Aurora  was,  and  dusky  were  the  skies  -, 
When  to  their  posts,  their  several  troops  to  head. 
Here  Sansonetto,  there  Astolpho  flies. 
And  when  they  hear  Orlando  8  signal  blown, 
Assault  with  furious  force  Biserta's  town. 

XV. 
Washed  by  the  sea,  upon  two  quarters,  were 
The  city  walls,  two  stood  on  the  dry  shore, 
Of  a  construction  excellent  and  rare, 
Wherein  was  seen  the  work  of  days  of  yore  : 
Of  other  bulwarks  was  the  town  nigh  bare  ; 
For  since  Branzardo  there  the  sceptre  bore, 
Few  mas  on  s  at  command,  and  little  space 
That  monarch  had  to  fortify  the  place. 

XVI. 

The  Nubian  king  is  charged  by  England's  peer, 
With  sling  and  arrow  so  the  Moors  to  gall, 
That  none  upon  the  works  shall  dare  appear  ; 
And  that,  protected  by  the  ceaseless  fall 
Of  stone  and  dart,  in  safety  cavalier 
And  footman  may  approach  the  very  wall  ; 
Who  loaded,  some  with  plank,  with  rock  stone  sorae; 
And  some  with  beam,  or  weightier  burden,  come. 
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xvn. 

This  and  that  other  thing  the  Nubiana  bore, 
And  by  degree»  filled-up  that  channel  wide. 
Whose  waters  were  cut  off  the  day  before, 
So  that  in  many  parts  the  ooze  was  spied. 
Filled  is  the  ditch  in  haste  from  shore  to  shore. 
And  forms  a  level  to  the  further  side. 
Cheering  the  footmen  on  the  works  to  mount. 
Stand  Olivier,  Astolpho,  and  the  Count. 

XVIII. 

The  Nubians  upon  hope  of  gain  intent, 
Impatient  of  delay,  nor  heeding  how 
With  pressing  perils  they  were  compassed,  went 
Protected  by  the  sheltering  boar  ana  sow.- 
With  battering  ram,  and  other  instrument, 
To  break  the  gate,  and  make  the  turret  bow, 
Sjpeedily  to  the  city  wall  they  post, 
>or  unprovided  find  the  pay  mm  host. 

XIX. 

For  steel,  and  fire,  and  roof,  and  turret  there, 
In  guise  of  tempest  on  the  Nubians  fell, 
Which  plank  and  beam  from  those  dread  engines  tear. 
Made  for  annoyance  of  the  infidel. 
In  the  ill  beginning,  and  while  dim  the  air, 
Much  injury  the  christened  host  befell  ; 
But  when  the  sun  from  his  rich  mansion  breaks, 
Fortune  the  faction  of  the  Moor  forsakes. 

XX. 

The  assault  is  reinforced  on  every  side, 
By  C<  >unt  Orlando,  both  by  sea  and  land  : 
The  fleet,  with  Sansonett©  for  its  guide, 
Entered  the  harbour,  and  approached  the  strand  ; 
And  sorely  they  with  various  engines  plied, 
With  arrows  and  with  slings,  the  pay  ni  m  band  ; 
And  sent  the  assailants  scaling-ladder,  spear, 
And  naval  stores,  and  every  needful  gear. 

XXI. 

Orlando,  Oliviero,  Brandimart, 
And  he,  in  air  so  daring  heretofore,* 
Do  fierce  and  furious  battle  on  that  part. 
Which  lies  the  furthest  inland  from  the  shore  : 
Each  leads  a  portion  of  those  jEthiops  swart, 
Ordered  in  equal  bands  beneath  the  tour, 
Who  at  the  walls,  the  gateways,  or  elsewhere. 
Ail  give  of  prowess  shining  proofs,  and  rare. 
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XXII. 

So  better  could  be  seen  earh  warrior's  claim, 
Than  if  confused  in  combat  there  and  here. 
Who  of  reward  is  worthy,  who  of  shame, 
To  a  thousand  and  to  watchful  eyes  is  clear. 
Dragged  upon  wheels  are  towers  of  wooden  frame, 
And  others  well- trained  elephants  uprear, 
Which  so  o'ertop  the  turrets  of  the  foe, 
Those  bulwarks  stand  a  mighty  space  below. 

XXIII. 
Brandimart  to  the  walls  a  ladder  brought, 
Climbed,  and  to  climb  withal  to  others  cried  : 
Many  succeed,  w  ith  bold  assurance  fraught, 
For  none  can  fear  beneath  so  good  a  guide  : 
Nor  wan  there  one  who  marked,  nor  one  who  thought 
Of  marking,  if  such  weight  it  would  abide. 
Brandimart  only,  on  the  foes  intent, 
Clambered  and  fought,  and  grasped  a  battlement. 

xxiv. 

Here  clang  with  hand  and  foot  the  daring  knight, 
Sprang  on  the  embattled  wall,  and  whirled  his  sword  ; 
And,  showing  mickle  tokens  of  his  might, 
The  paynims  charged,  o'erthrew,  hewed-down,  and  gored 
But  all  at  once,  o'erburthened  with  that  weight, 
The  ladder  breaks  beneath  the  assailing  horde  ; 
And,  saving  Brandimart,  the  Christians  all 
Into  the  ditch  with  headlong  ruin  fall. 


Not  therefore  blenched  the  valiant  cavalier, 
Nor  thought  he  of  retreat,  albeit  was  none 
Of  his  own  band  that  followed  in  his  rear  ; 
Although  he  was  a  mark  for  all  the  town. 
Of  many  prayed,  the  warrior  would  not  hear 
The  prayer  to  turn  ;  but  mid  the  foes  leapt  down  ; 
I  say,  into  the  city  took  a  leap, 
Where  the  town-wall  was  thirty  cubits  deep. 

XXVI, 

He  without  any  harm  on  the  hard  ground, 
As  if  on  feathers  or  on  straw,  did  light  ; 
And,  like  cloth  shred  and  shorn,  the  paynims  round 
In  fury  shreds  and  shears  the  valiant  knight. 
Now  springs  on  these,  now  those,  with  vigorous  bound  : 
And  these  and  those  betake  themselves  to  flight 
They  that  without  have  seen  the  leap  he  made, 
Too  late  to  save  him  deem  all  human  aid. 
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Throughout  the  «quadra»  a  deep  rumour  flew, 
A  murmur  and  a  whimper,  there  and  here. 
From  mouth  to  month  :  the  Fame  bv  motion  grew. 
And  toid  and  magnified  the  tale  of  /ear  : 
For  upon  many  quarters  stormed  that  crew. 
Where  good  Oriando  ww.  where  Olivier, 
Where  Otho's  son,*  she  flew  on  pinions  light, 
Nor  ever  paused  upon  her  nimble  flight. 


TÌK*e  warriors,  and  Oriando  most  of  all. 
Who  lore  and  prise  the  gentle  Brandimart, 
Hearing,  should  they  delay  upon  that  call, 
Thev  would  from  so  renowned  a  comrade  part. 
Their  scaling-ladders  plant,  and  mount  the  wall 
With  rivalry,  which  snows  the  kingly  heart  ; 
Who  carry  all  such  terror  in  their  look, 
That,  at  the  very  sight,  their  foemen  shook 

XXDC 

As  on  lond  ocean,  lashed  by  boisterous  gale. 
The  billows  the  rash  bark  assault,  and  still — 
Now  threatening  poop,  now  threatening  prow — assail. 
And,  in  their  rage  and  fury,  fain  would  nil  ; 
The  pilot  sighs  and  groans,  dismayed  and  pale, 
— He  that  should  aid,  and  has  not  heart  or  skill — 
At  length  a  surge  the  pinnace  sweeps  and  swallows. 
And  wave  on  wave  in  long  succession  follows  ; 

XXX. 

Thus  when  those  win  the  wall,  they  leave  a  space 
So  wide,  that  who  beneath  their  conduct  go, 
Safely  may  follow  them  ;  for  at  its  base, 
A  thousand  ladders  have  been  reared  below. 
Meanwhile  the  battering  rams,  in  many  a  place, 
Have  breached  that  wall,  and  with  such  mighty  blow, 
The  bold  assailants  can,  from  many  a  part, 
Bear  succour  to  the  gallant  Brandimart. 

XXXI. 

Even  with  that  rage  wherewith  the  stream  that  reigns, 
The  king  of  rivers — when  he  breaks  his  mound, 
And  makes  himself  a  way  through  Mantuan  plains — 
The  greasy  furrows  and  glad  harvests,  round, 
And,  with  the  sheepcotes,  flock,  and  dogs  and  swains 
Bears  off,  in  his  o'erwhelming  waters  drowned  ; 
Over  the  elm's  high  top  the  fishes  glide, 
Where  fowls  erewhile  their  nimble  pinions  plied  ; 

•  Astolpho. 
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xxxh. 

Even  with  that  rage  rushed  in  the  impetuous  band, 
Where  many  breaches  in  the  wall  were  wrought, 
To  slay  with  burning  torch  and  trenchant  brand, 
That  people,  which  to  evil  pass  were  brought. 
Murder  and  rapine  there,  and  violent  hand 
Dipt  deep  in  blood  and  plunder,  in  a  thought, 
Destroy  that  sumptuous  and  triumphant  town, 
Which  of  all  Afric  wore  the  royal  crown. 

XXXIII. 
Filled  with  dead  bodies  of  the  paynim  horde, 
Blood  issued  from  so  many  a  gaping  wound, 
A  fouler  fosse  was  formed  and  worse  to  ford 
Than  girdles  the  infernal  city  round. 
From  nouse  to  house  the  fire  in  fury  poured  ; 
Mosque,  portico,  and  palace,  went  to  ground  ; 
And  spoiled  and  empty  mansions  with  the  clang, 
Of  beaten  breast,  and  groan  and  outcry  rang. 

XXXIV. 

The  victors,  laden  with  their  mighty  prey, 
From  that  unhappy  city's  gates  are  gone, 
One  with  fair  vase,  and  one  with  rich  array, 
Or  silver  plate  from  ancient  altar  won. 
The  mother  this,  that  bore  the  child  away  ; 
Rapes  and  a  thousand  evil  things  were  done. 
Of  much,  and  what  they  cannot  hinder,  hear 
Eenowned  Orlando  and  fair  England's  peer. 

XXXV. 

By  Olivier,  amid  that  slaughter  wide, 
Fell  Bucifaro  of  the  paynim  band  ; 
And — every  hope  and  comfort  cast  aside — 
Branzardo  slew  himself  with  his  own  brand  ; 
Pierced  with  three  wounds  whereof  he  shortly  died* 
Folvo  was  taken  by  Astolpho's  hand  ; 
The  monarchs  three,  intrusted  to  whose  care 
Agramant's  African  dominions  were. 

XXXVL 

Agramant,  who  had  left  without  a  guide 
His  fleet  this  while,  und  with  8obrino  fled» 
Wept  over  his  Biserta  when  he  spied 
Those  fires  that  on  the  royal  city  fed. 
When  nearer  now  the  king  was  certified, 
How  in  that  cruel  strife  his  town  had  sped* 
He  thought  of  dying,  and  himself  had  slain. 
But  that  Sobrino's  words  his  arm  restrain. 
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xxxvn. 

"  What  victory,  my  lord.  (Sobrino  cries) 

'  Could  better  than  thy  death  the  Christian  cheer, 
Whence  he  might  hope  to  joy  in  quiet  wise 
Fair  Africa,  from  all  annoyance  clear  P 
"  Thy  being  yet  alive  this  hope  denies  ; 
"  Hence  shall  he  evermore  have  cause  for  fear. 
"  For  well  the  foeman  knows,  save  thou  art  gone, 
"  He  for  short  time  will  fill  thine  Afric  throne. 

XXXVIII. 
Thy  subjects  by  thy  death  deprived  will  be 
"  Of  hope,  the  only  good  they  have  in  store, 
"  Thou,  if  thou  liv  st,  I  trust,  shalt  set  u«  free, 
"  Eedeem  from  trouble,  and  to  joy  restore. 
"  Captives  for  ever,  if  thou  diest,  are  we  : 
Afric  is  tributary  evermore. 
Although  not  for  thyself,  yet  not  to  give 
My  liege,  annoyance  to  thy  followers,  live. 

XXXIX. 

•'  The  soldan,  he  thy  neighbour,  will  be  won, 
44  Surely  with  men  and  money  thee  to  aid  : 
"  By  him  with  evil  eye  King  Pepin's  son, 
"  So  strong  in  Africa,  will  be  surveyed. 
"All  efforts  to  restore  thee  to  thy  throne 
"  By  Norandine,  thy  kinsman,  will  be  made. 
"  Turk,  Persian  and  Armenian,  Arab,  Mede, 
"  If  prayed,  will  all  assist  thee  in  thy  need." 

XL. 
In  such  and  such  like  words,  with  wary  art, 
With  hope  of  auickly  winning  back  his  reign, 
Sobrino  soothed,  the  King,  while  in  his  heart 
He  other  thought  perchance  did  entertain. 
Well  knows  he  to  what  pass,  what  evil  mart 
That  lord  is  brought  ;  how  often  sighs  in  vain,     . 
Whoe'er  foregoes  the  sceptre  which  he  swayed. 
And  to  barbarians  hath  recourse  for  aid. 

XLI. 
Jugurtha,  martial  Hannibal,  and  more 
In  ancient  times,  good  proof  of  this  afford  : 
In  our  own  era,  Lewis,  hight  the  Moor, 
Delivered  into  other  Lewis'  ward.* 
Your  brother,  Duke  Alphonso,  wiser  lore 
Learned  from  their  fate  ; — I  speak  to  you,  my 
Wont  them  as  very  madmen  to  decry, 
That  more  on  others  than  themselves  rely  ; 
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XLII. 
And  therefore  aye,  throughout  that  warfare  drear 
"Waged  by  the  pontiff,  in  his  fierce  disdain, 
Albeit  upon  his  feeble  powers  the  peer 
Could  ill  depend,  though  from  Italian  plain 
Was  driven  the  friend  that  aided  him  whilere, 
And  by  the  foe  possessed  was  Naples'  reign, 
He  against  menace,  against  promise  steeled, 
Ne'er  to  another  would  his  dukedom  yield. 

XLIII. 
Eastward  King  Agramant  had  turned  his  prow  ; 
And  Beaward  steered  his  bark,  of  Afric  wide  ; 
When  from  the  land  a  wicked  wind  'gan  blow, 
And  took  the  reeling  vessel  on  one  side  : 
The  master,  seated  at  the  helm,  his  brow 
Raised  towards  heaven,  and  to  the  monarch  cried  ; 
"  I  see  so  fell  and  fierce  a  tempest  form, 
"  Our  pinnace  cannot  face  the  pelting  storm. 

XLIV. 
"  If  you,  my  lords,  will  listen  to  my  lore, 
"  An  isle  is  on  our  left-hand  ;  and  to  me 
"  It  seems  that  it  were  well  to  make  that  shore 
"  Till  overblown  the  tempest's  fury  be." 
To  his  advice  assents  the  royal  Moor, 
And  makes  the  larboard  land,  from  peril  free  ; 
Which,  for  the  Bailor's  weal,  when  tempests  rise, 
Twixt  Vulcan's  lofty  forge  and  Afric  lies.4 

XLV. 
With  juniper  and  myrtle  overgrown, 
Of  habitations  is  that  islet  bare  ; 
A  pleasing  solitude  ;  and  where  alone 
Harbour  wild  stag  and  roebuck,  deer  and  hare  j 
And,  save  to  fishermen,  is  little  known, 
That  oftentimes  on  the  shorn  brambles  there 
Hang  their  moist  nets  ;  meanwhile,  untroubled  sleep 
The  scaly  fishes  in  their  quiet  deep. 

XLVI. 
Here  other  vessel,  sheltered  from  the  main, 
They  found,  by  tempest  tost  upon  that  land» 
Which  had  conveyed  the  king  of  Sericane 
Erewhile  from  Aries  ;  on  one  and  the  other  hand* 
In  reverent  wise  and  worthy  of  the  twain, 
Those  valiant  kings  embraced  upon  the  strand  : 
For  friends  the  monarchs  were,  and  late  before 
The  walls  of  Paris,  arms  together  bore. 
TOL.  u.  ^ 
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XLVII. 

With  much  displeasure  Sericana's  knight 
Heard  by  King  Agramant  his  griefs  displayed. 
Then  him  consoled,  and  in  his  cause  to  tight. 
Like  courteous  king,  the  kindly  offer  made  : 
But  brooked  not,  that  to  Egypt's  people,  light 
And  lacking  faith,  he  should  resort  for  aid. 
"  That  thither  it  is  perilous  to  wend, 
"  Exiles  (he  said)  are  warned  by  Pompey's  end. 

XLVIIL 
"  And  for  Senapus'  Ethiopian  crew 
"  Have  come  beneath  Astolpho,  as  ye  show 
"  To  wrest  your  fruitful  Africa  from  you, 
"  And  burnt  and  laid  her  chiefest  city  low. 
"  And  with  their  squadrons  is  Orlando,  who 
"  Was  wandering  void  of  wit,  short  while  ago, 
"  The  fittest  cure  for  all,  whereby  to  scape 
"  Out  of  this  trouble  I,  meseems,  can  shape. 

XLIX. 
"  I,  for  your  love,  will  undertake  the  quest, 
"  The  Count  in  single  combat  to  appeal  ; 
"  He  vainly  would,  I  wot,  with  me  contest, 
"  If  wholly  made  of  copper  or  of  steel. 
44 1  rate  the  Christian  church,  were  he  at  rest, 
44  As  wolf  rates  lambs,  when  hungering  for  his  me&L 
44  Next  have  I  thought  how  of  the  Nubian  band 
'*  —A  brief  and  easy  task — to  free  your  land. 

L. 

"  I  will  make  other  Nubians,  they  that  hold 
Another  faith,  divided  by  Nile's  course, 
And  Arabs  and  Macrobians  (rich  in  gold 
And  men  are  these,  and  those  in  herds  of  horse), 
44  Ckaldsean,  Perse,  and  many  more,  controlled 
"  By  my  good  sceptre,  in  such  mighty  force, 
'•  W  ill  make  them  war  upon  the  Nubians'  reign, 
44  Those  reavers  shall  not  in  your  land  remain." 

LI. 
Gradasso's  second  offer  seemed  to  be 
Most  opportune  to  King  Troyano's  son  ; 
And  much  he  blest  the  chances  of  the  sea, 
Which  him  upon  that  desert  isle  had  thrown  : 
Yet  would  not  upon  any  pact  agree, 
— Nay,  not  to  repossess  Biserta  s  town — 
Gradasso  should  Tor  him  in  fight  contend  ; 
Deeming  too  sore  his  honour  twould  offend. 
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Ln. 

"  If  Roland  is  to  be  defied,  more  due 
"  The  battle  is  to  me  (that  king  replies) 
"  I  am  prepared  for  it  ;  and  let  God  do 
"  His  will  by  me,  in  good  or  evil  wise." 
"  — Follow  my  mode  ;  another  mode  and  new, 
M  Which  comes  into  my  mind  (Gradasso  criec), 
"  Let  both  of  us  together  wage  this  fight 
44  Against  Orlando  and  another  knight." 

un. 

44  8o  not  left  out,  I  care  not,  if  I  be 
44  The  first  or  last  (said  Agramant)  :  I  know 
"  In  arms  no  better  can  I  find  than  thee, 
"  Though  I  should  seek  a  comrade,  high  or  lo*. 
*'  And  what  (Sobrino  cried)  becomes  of  me  P 
44 1  should  be  more  expert  if  old  in  show  ; 
"  And  evermore  in  peril  it  is  good, 
*'  Force  should  have  Counsel  in  his  neighbourhood.*' 

LIV. 

Stricken  in  years,  yet  vigorous  was  the  sage, 
And  well  had  proved  himself  with  sword  and  spear  \ 
And  said,  '  he  found  himself  in  gray  old  age, 

*  Such  as  in  green  and  supple  youth  whilere.' 
They  own  his  claim,  and  for  an  embassage 
Forthwith  a  courier  find,  then  bid  him  '  steer 
4  For  Africa,  where  camped  the  Christians  lie, 
4  And  Count  Orlando  on  their  part  defy  ; 

LV. 
4  With  equal  number  of  armed  knights  to  be, 

*  Matching  his  foes,  on  Lampedosa's  shore  ; 

'  Where  on  all  quarters  that  circumfluent  sea, 

*  By  which  they  are  misled,  is  heard  to  roar.' 
The  paynim  messenger  unceasingly, 

like  one  in  needful  haste,  used  sail  and  oar, 

Till  he  found  Eoland  in  Biserta,  where 

The  host  beneath  his  eye  their  plunder  share. 

LVL 

From  those  three  monarchs  to  the  cavalier 
The  invitation  was  in  public  told  ; 
So  pleasing  to  Anglante's  valiant  peer, 
To  the  herald  he  was  liberal  of  his  gold  : 
From  his  companions  had  he  heard  whilere 
That  Durindane  was  in  Gradasso's  hold  : 
Hence,  to  retrieve  that  faulchion  from  the  foe, 
To  India  had  the  Count  resolved  to  go  t 


4 


324  OKLAKDO  FTOIOBO.  CASTO 

LV1I. 

Deeming  he  should  not  find  that  king  elsewhere. 
Who,  so  he  heard,  had  sailed  from  the  French  shore. 
A  nearer  place  is  offered  now  ;  and  there 
He  hopes  Gradasso  shall  his  prise  restore  ; 
Moved  also  by  Almontes'  bugle  rare, 
To  accept  the  challenge  which  the  herald  bore  ; 
Nor  less  by  Brigliadoro  ;  since  he  knew 
In  Agramant's  possession  were  the  two. 

Lvm. 

He  chose  for  his  companions  in  the  fight 
The  faithful  Brandimart  and  Olivier  : 
Well  has  he  proved  the  one  and  the  other's  might  ; 
Knows  he  alike  to  both  is  passing  dear. 
Good  horses  and  good  armour  seeks  the  knight. 
And  goodly  swords  and  lances,  far  and  near, 
For  him  and  his  ;  meseems  to  yon  is  known 
How  none  of  those  three  warriors  had  his  own. 

LDL 

Orlando  (as  I  oft  have  certified) 
In  fury  his  had  scattered  wide  and  far  ; 
Rodomont  took  the  others',  which  beside 
The  river,  locked  in  that  hiffh  turret  are. 
Few  throughout  Africa  could  they  provide  ; 
As  well  because  to  France,  in  that  long  war, 
King  Agramant  had  borne  away  the  best, 
As  because  Africa  but  few  possest. 

LX. 

What  could  be  had  of  armour,  rusted  o'er 
And  brown  with  age,  Orlando  bids  unite  ; 
Meanwhile  with  his  companions  on  the  shore, 
He  walks,  discoursing  on  the  future  fight. 
So  wandering  from  their  camp  three  miles  and  more, 
It  chanced  that,  turning  towards  the  sea  their  sight, 
Under  full  sail  approaching,  they  descried 
A  helmless  barque,  with  nought  her  course  to  guide* 

LXL 

She,  without  pilot,  without  crew,  alone, 
As  wind  and  fortune  ordered  it,  was  bound  : 
The  vessel  neared  the  shore,  with  sails  full-blown, 
Furrowing  the  waves,  until  she  took  the  ground* 
But  ere  of  these  three  warriors  more  be  shown, 
The  love  wherewith  1  to  the  Child  am  bound. 
To  his  story  brings  me  back,  and  bids  record 
What  past  'twixt  him  and  Clermont's  warlike  !onL 
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Lxn. 

I  spake  of  that  good  pair  of  warriors,  who 
Had  both  retreated  from  the  martial  fray, 
Beholding  pact  and  treaty  broken  through, 
And  every  troop  and  band  in  disarray. 
Which  leader  to  his  oath  was  first  untrue, 
And  was  occasion  of  such  evil,  they 
Study  to  learn  of  all  the  passing  train  ; 
Sling  Agramant  or  the  Emperor  Charlemagne. 

Lxni. 

Meanwhile  a  servant  of  the  Child's,  at  hand, 
— 'Faithful,  expert  and  wary  was  the  wight, 
Nor  in  the  shock  of  either  furious  band, 
Had  ever  of  his  warlike  lord  lost  sight- 
To  bold  Bogero  bore  his  horse  and  brand, 
That  he  might  aid  his  comrades  now  in  flight. 
Bogero  backed  the  steed  and  grasped  the  sword  ; 
But  not  in  battle  mixed  that  martial  lord. 

LXIV. 
Thence  he  departed  ;  but  he  first  renewed 

His  compact  with  Montalban's  knight — that  so 

His  Agramant  convinced  of  perjury  stood — 

Him  and  his  evil  sect  he  would  forego. 

That  day  no  further  feats  of  hardihood 

Bogero  will  perform  against  the  foe  : 

He  but  demands  of  all  that  make  for  Aries, 

'  Who  first  broke  faith,  King  Agramant  or  Charles  P' 

LXV. 

From  all  he  hears  repeated,  far  and  near, 
That  Agramant  had  broke  the  promise  plight  : 
He  loves  that  king,  and  from  his  side  to  veer, 
For  this,  believes  would  be  no  error  light.9 
The  Moors  were  broke  and  scattered  (this  whilere 
Has  been  rehearsed)  and  from  the  giddy  height 
Of  hbb  revolving  wheel  were  downward  hurled, 
Who  at  her  pleasure  rolls  this  nether  world. 

LXVI. 
Bogero  ponders  if  he  should  remain, 
Or  rather  should  his  sovereign  lord  attend 
Love  for  his  lady  fits  him  with  a  rein 
And  bit,  which  lets  him  not  to  Afric  wend  ;  • 
Wheels  him,  and  to  a  counter  course  again 
Spurs  him,  and  threats  his  restive  mood  to  shemL 
Save  he  maintains  the  treaty,  and  the  troth 
Pledged  to  the  paladin  with  solemn  oath. 
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lxvh. 

A  wakeful,  stinging  care,  on  the  other  nde 
Scourges  ana  goads  no  less  the  cavalier  ; 
Lest,  if  he  now  from  Agramant  divide, 
He  should  be  taxed  with  baseness  or  with  fear. 
If  many  deem  it  well  he  should  abide, 
To  many  and  many  it  would  ill  appear  : 
Many  would  say,  that  oaths  unbinding  are, 
Which  'tis  unlawful  and  unjust  to  swear. 

LXVIIL 

He  all  that  day  and  the  ensuing  ni^ht 
Remains  alone,  and  so  the  following  day  ; 
For  ever  sifting  in  his  doubtful  sprite, 
If  it  be  better  to  depart  or  stay  : 
Lastly  for  Agramant  decides  the  knight  ; 
To  him  in  Afric  will  he  wend  his  way  : 
Moved  by  his  love  for  his  liege-lady  sore, 
But  moved  by  honour  and  by  duty  more. 

LXIX. 
He  made  for  Aries,  where  yet  he  hoped  would  ride 
The  fleet  which  him  to  Africa  mignt  bear  ; 
Nor  in  the  port  nor  offing  ships  espied, 
Nor  Saracens  save  dead  beheld  he  there. 
For  Agramant  had  swept  the  roadstead  wide, 
And  burnt  what  vessels  in  the  haven  were. 
Bogero  takes  the  road,  when  this  hope  fails, 
Along  the  sea-beat  shore  toward  Marseilles. 

LXX. 
Upon  some  boat  he  hoped  to  lay  his  hand, 

which  him  for  love  or  force  should  thence  convey. 

Already  Ogier's  son  had  made  the  land, 

With  tne  barbarians'  fleet,  his  captive  prey. 

You  could  not  there  have  cast  a  grain  of  sand 

Between  those  vessels  ;  moored  closely  lay 

The  mighty  squadrons  to  that  harbour  brought, 

With  conquerors  these,  and  those  with  prisoners  fraught» 

LXXI. 

The  vessels  of  the  Moor  that  were  not  made 
The  food  of  fire  and  water  on  that  night 
(Saving  some  few  that  fled)  were  all  conveyed 
Safe  to  Marseilles  by  the  victorious  knight. 
Seven  of  those  kings,  that  Moorish  sceptres  swayed, 
Who,  having  seen  their  squadron  put  to  flight, 
With  their  seven  ships  had  yielded  to  the  foe, 
Stood  mute  and  weeping,  overwhelmed  with  woe. 
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LXXII. 
Dudon  had  issued  forth  upon  dry  land, 
Bent  to  find  Charlemagne  that  very  day  ; 
And  of  the  Moorish  spoil  and  captive  band 
Made  in  triumphal  pomp  a  long  display. 
The  prisoners  all  were  ranged  upon  the  strand, 
And  round  them  stood  their  Nubian  victors  gay  ; 
Who,  shouting  in  his  praise,  with  loud  acclaim, 
Made  all  that  region  ring  with  Dudon's  name. 

LXXIII. 

Bogero,  when  from  far  the  ships  he  spied, 
Believed  they  were  the  fleet  of  Agramant, 
And,  to  know  further,  pricked  his  courser's  side  ; 
Then,  nearer,  mid  those  knights  of  mickle  vaunt, 
Nasamon's  king  a  prisoner  he  descried, 
Agricalt,  Bambirago,  Farurant, 
Balastro,  Manilardo,  and  Rimedont  ; 
Who  stood  with  weeping  eyes  and  drooping  front. 

LXXIV. 
In  their  unhappy  state  to  leave  that  crew 
The  Child,  who  loved  those  monarchs,  cannot  bear  ; 
That  useless  is  the  empty  hand  he  knew  ; 
That  where  force  is  not,  little  profits  prayer. 
He  couched  his  lance,  their  keeper  overthrew, 
Then  proved  his  wonted  might  with  faulchion  bare  ; 
And  in  a  moment  stretched  upon  the  strand 
Above  a  hundred  of  the  Nubian  band. 

LXXV. 

The  noise  Sir  Dudon  hears,  the  slaughter  spies, 
But  knows  not  who  the  stranger  cavalier  : 
He  marks  how,  nut  to  rout,  his  people  flies, 
With  anguish,  with  lament  and  mighty  fear  ; 
Quickly  for  courser,  shield,  and  helmet  cries, 
(Bosom,  and  arms,  and  thighs,  were  mailed  whilere) 
Leaps  on  his  horse,  nor — having  seized  his  lance — 
Forgets  he  is  a  paladin  of  France. 

LXXVI. 
He  called  on  every  one  to  stand  aside, 
And  with  the  galling  spur  his  courser  prest  ; 
Meanwhile  a  hundred  other  foes  have  died, 
And  filled  with  hope  was  every  prisoner's  breast  ; 
And  as  Bogero  holy  Dudon  spied  • 
Approach  on  horseback,  (footmen  were  the  rest,) 
Esteeming  him  their  head,  he  charged  the  knight, 
Impelled  by  huge  desire  to  prove  his  might. 
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LXUX. 

Bold  Dudon  bad  witk  kirn  that  iron  mace. 

Which  woo  kxm  deathWas  ttae  in  many  a  figkft 
Wherewith  he  proved  him  roBr  of  the  nee 
Of  that  good  Danish  warrior,  lamed  lor  aright. 
Hut  beat  of  fanlehiona,  which  through  iron  eaai 
Of  ernnm  or  of  casque  was  wont  to  bite. 
Youthful  Bogero  from  the  scabbard  snatched. 
And  with  the  martial  Dane  hit  valour  matched. 

LXXX. 

But  for  the  gentle  youth  was  erer  willed 
To  offend  nil  lady -lore  the  least  he  eonki, 
And  knew  he  should  offend  her,  if  he  suilled. 
In  that  disastrous  battle,  Dodon'f  blood 
(Well  in  the  lineage  of  French  honaea  skilled 
He  wist  of  Beatrice's  sisterhood, 
— Bradamant's  mother  she — with  Armelline, 
The  mother  of  the  Danish  paladine) 

LXXXI. 
Ho  therefore  never  thrust  in  that  affray, 
And  rarely  smote  an  edge*  on  plate  and  chain, 
Now  warding  off  the  mace,  now  giving  way 
Before  the  fall  of  that  descending  bane, 
Turpi n  believes,  it  in  Bogero  lay 
Rir  Dudon  in  few  sword-strokes  to  have  slain. 
Yet  never  when  the  Dane  his  guard  foregoes, 
Bare  on  the  faulchion's  flat  descend  the  bio 


«UMOXLI.  ORLANDO  TOBIOftO.  329 

LXXXII. 
The  fiat  as  featly  as  the  edge  he  plies, 
Of  that  good  faulohion  forged  of  stubborn  grain , 
And,  at  strange  blindman's  buff,  in  weary  wise," 
Hammers  on  Dudon  with  such  might  and  main, 
He  often  dazzles  so  the  warrior's  eyes, 
That  hardly  he  his  saddle  can  maintain. 
But  to  win  better  audience  for  my  rhyme, 
My  canto  I  defer  to  other  time. 


CANTO  XLI. 

ARGUMENT. 

His  prisoners  to  the  Child  the  Danish  peer 

Consigns,  who,  homeward  bound,  are  wrecked  at  sea  ; 
By  swimming  he  escapes,  and  a  sincere 
And  faithful  servant  now  of  Christ  is  he. 
Meanwhile  bold  Rrandimart,  and  Olivier, 
And  Roland  fiercely  charge  the  hostile  three. 
Sottrino  is  left  wounded  in  the  strife  ; 
Gradasso  and  Agramant  deprived  nf  life. 

I. 

The  odour  which  well-fashioned  beard  or  hair, 
Or  that  which  fine  and  dainty  raiment  steeps 
Ofgentle  stripling,  or  of  damsel  fair, 
— Who  often  love  awakens,  as  she  weeps— 
If  it  ooze  forth  and  scent  the  ambient  air, 
And  which  for  many  a  day  its  virtue  keeps, 
Well  shows,  by  manifest  effects  and  sure, 
How  perfect  was  its  first  perfume  and  pure. 

II. 

The  drink  that  to  his  cost  good  Icarus  drew1 
Of  yore  his  sun-burned  sicklemen  to  cheer, 
And  which  ('tis  said)  lured  Celts  and  Boi9  through 
Our  Alpine  hills,  untouched  by  toil  whilere, 
Well  shows  that  cordial  was  the  draught,  when  new  i 
Since  it  preserves  its  virtue  through  the  year. 
The  tree  to  which  its  wintry  foliage  cleaves, 
Well  shows  that  verdant  were  its  spring  tide  leave*. 
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in. 

The  famous  lineage,  for  so  man y  jean 
Of  courtesy  the  great  and  lasting  light, 
Which  erer,  brightening  aa  it  barns,  appears 
To  shine  and  flame  more  clearly  to  the  sight, 
Well  prores  the  sire  of  JSste's  noble  peers 
Most,  amid  mortals,  have  shone  forth  as  bright 
In  all  fair  gifts  which  raise  men  to  the  sky, 
As  the  glad  sun  mid  glittering  orbs  on  high. 

IV. 
As  in  his  every  other  feat  exprest, 
Hogero's  valiant  mind  and  courteous  lore 
Were  showed  by  tokens  clear  and  manifest, 
And  his  high-mindedness  shone  more  and  more  ; 
— So  toward  the  Dane  those  virtues  stood  confest, 
With  whom  (as  I  rehearsed  to  you  before) 
He  had  belied  his  mighty  strength  and  breath  ; 
For  pity  loth  to  put  that  lord  to  death. 

V. 

The  Danish  warrior  was  well  certified, 
No  wish  to  slay  him  had  the  youthful  knight, 
Who  spared  him  now,  when  open  was  his  side  ; 
Now,  when  so  wearied  he  no  more  could  smite. 
When  finally  he  knew,  and  plain  descried 
Eogero  scrupled  to  put  forth  his  might, 
If  with  less  vigour  and  less  prowess  steeled, 
At  least  in  courtesy  he  would  not  yield. 

VI. 

M  Pardi,  sir,  make  we  peace  ;"  (he  said)  "  success 
"  In  this  contention  cannot  fall  to  me — 
"  Cannot  be  mine  ;  for  I  myself  confess 
"  Conquered  and  captive  to  thy  courtesy." 
To  him  Eogero  answered,  "  and  no  less 
"  I  covet  peace,  than  'tis  desired  by  thee. 
"  But  this  upon  condition,  that  those  seven 
"  Are  freed  from  bondage,  and  to  me  are  given.** 

VII. 
With  that  he  showed  those  seven  whereof  I  spake, 
Bound  and  with  drooping  heads,  a  sad  array  ; 
Adding,  '  he  must  to  nini  no  hindrance  make, 
•  Who  would  those  kings  to  Africa  convey.' 
And  Dudon  thus  allowed  the  Child  to  take 
Those  seven,  and  him  allowed  to  bear  away 
A  bark  as  well  ;  what  likes  him  best  he  chooses 
Amid  those  vessels,  and  for  Afric  looses. 
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VIII. 

He  looses  bark  and  sail  ;  and  in  bold  wise 
Trusting  the  fickle  wind,  to  seaward  stood. 
At  first  on  her  due  course  the  vessel  flies, 
And  fills  the  pilot  full  of  hardihood. 
The  beach  retreats,  and  from  the  sailors'  eyet 
So  fades,  the  sea  appears  a  shoreless  flood. 
Upon  the  darkening  of  the  day,  the  wind 
Displays  its  fickle  and  perfidious  kind. 

IX. 

It  shifts  from  poop  to  beam,  from  beam  to  prow, 
And  even  there  short  season  doth  remain  : 
The  reeling  ship  confounds  the  pilot  ;  now 
Struck  fore,  now  ait,  now  on  her  beam  again. 
Threatening  the  billows  rise,  with  haughty  brow, 
And  Neptune's  white  herd  lows  above  the  main. 
As  many  deaths  appear  to  daunt  that  rout, 
As  waves  which  beat  their  troubled  bark  about. 

X. 

Now  blows  the  wind  in  front,  and  now  in  rear, 
And  drives  this  wave  an -end,  that  other  back  ; 
Others  the  reeling  vessel's  side  o'erpeer  ; 
And  every  billow  threatens  equal  wrack. 
The  pilot  sigli6,  confused  and  pale  with  fear  ; 
Vainly  he  calls  aloud  to  shift  the  tack, 
To  strike  or  jibe  the  yard  ;  and  with  his  hand, 
Signs  to  the  crew  the  thing  he  would  command. 

XI. 

But  sound  or  signsl  little  boots  ;  the  eye 
Sees  not  amid  the  dim  and  rainy  night  ; 
The  voice  unheard  ascends  into  the  sky, — 
The  sky,  which  with  a  louder  larum  smite 
The  troubled  sailors'  universal  cry, 
And  roar  of  waters,  which  together  fight. 
Unheard  is  every  hest,  above,  below, 
Starboard  or  larboard,  upon  poop  or  prow. 

XII. 
In  the  strained  tackle  sounds  a  hollow  roar, 
Wherein  the  strangling  wind  its  fury  breaks  ; 
The  forked  lightning  flashes  evermore, 
With  fearful  thunder  heaven's  wide  concave  shakes. 
One  to  the  rudder  runs,  one  grasps  an  oar  ; 
Each  to  his  several  onice  him  betakes. 
One  will  make  fast,  another  will  let  go  ; 
Water  into  the  water  others  throw. 
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xin. 

Lo  !  howling  horribly,  the  sounding  blast» 
Which  Boreas  in  his  sadden  fury  blows, 
Soonrges  with  tattered  sail  the  reeling  mast  : 
Almost  as  high  as  heaven  the  water  flows  : 
The  oars  are  broken  ;  and,  so  fell  and  fast 
That  tempest  pelts,  the  prow  to  leeward  goes  ; 
And  the  ungoverned  Teasel's  battered  side 
Is  undefended  from  the  foaming  tide. 

XIV. 
Fallen  on  her  starboard  side,  on  her  beam  ends» 
About  to  turn  keel  uppermost,  she  lies. 
Meanwhile,  his  soul  to  Heaven  each  recommends, 
Surer  than  sure  to  sink,  with  piteous  cries. 
Scathe  upon  scathe  malicious  Fortune  sends, 
And  when  one  woe  is  weathered,  others  rise. 
O'erstrained,  the  vessel  splits  ;  and  through  her  seams 
In  man  j  a  part  the  hostile  water  streams. 

XV. 

A  fierce  assault  and  cruel  coil  doth  keep 
Upon  all  sides  that  wintry  tempest  fell. 
Now  to  their  eight  so  high  the  dUIows  leap, 
It  seems  that  these  to  heaven  above  would  swell  ; 
Now,  plunging  with  the  wave,  they  sink  so  deep, 
That  they  appear  to  spy  the  gulfs  of  hell. 
Small  hope  there  is  or  none  :  with  faltering  breath 
They  gaze  upon  inevitable  death. 

XVI. 
On  a  despiteous  sea,  that  livelong  night, 
They  drifted,  as  the  wind  in  fury  blew. 
The  furious  wind  that  with  the  dawning  light 
Should  have  abated,  gathered  force  anew. 
Lo  !  a  bare  rock,  ahead,  appears  in  sight, 
Which  vainly  would  the  wretched  band  eschew  ; 
Whom  toward  that  cliff,  in  their  despite,  impel 
The  raging  tempest  and  the  roaring  swell. 

XVII. 

Three  times  and  four  the  pale-faced  pilot  wrought 
The  tiller  with  a  vigorous  push  to  6way  ; 
And  for  the  bark  a  surer  passage  sought  : 
But  the  waves  snapt  and  core  the  helm  away. 
To  lower,  or  ease  the  bellying  canvas  aught 
The  sailors  had  no  power  ;  nor  time  had  they 
To  mend  that  ill,  or  counsel  what  was  best  ; 
For  them  too  hard  the  mortal  peril  prett. 


mw 
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xvin. 

Perceiving  now  that  nothing  can  defend 
Their  bark  from  wreck  on  that  rude  rock  and  bare, 
All  to  their  private  aims  alone  attend, 
And  only  to  preserve  their  life  have  care. 
Who  quickest  can,  into  the  skiff  descend, 
Bat  in  a  thought  so  overcrowded  are, 
Through  those  so  many  who  invade  the  boat, 
That,  gunwale-deep,  she  scarce  remains  afloat. 

xrx. 

Bogero,  on  beholding  master,  mate, 
And  men  abandoning  the  ship  with  speed, 
In  doublet,  as  he  is,  sans  mail  and  plate, 
Hopes  in  the  skiff,  a  refuge  in  that  need  : 
But  finds  her  overcharged  with  such  a  weight. 
And  afterwards  so  many  more  succeed, 
That  the  o'erwhelming  waves  the  pinnace  drown, 
And  she  with  all  her  wretched  freight  goes  down  ; 


Goes  down,  and,  foundering,  drags  with  her  whoe'er 
Leaving  the  larger  bark,  on  her  relies. 
Then  doleful  shrieks  are  heard,  'mid  sob  and  tear, 
Calling  for  succour  on  unpitying  skies  : 
But  for  short  space  that  shrilling  cry  they  rear  ; 
For,  swoln  with  rage  and  scorn,  the  waters  rise, 
And  in  a  moment  wholly  stop  the  vent 
Whence  issues  that  sad  clamour  and  lament. 

XXI. 

One  sinks  outright,  no  more  to  reappear  ; 
Some  rise,  and  bounding  with  the  billows  go  ; 
Their  course,  with  head  uplifted,  others  steer  ; 
An  arm,  an  unshod  leg,  those  others  show  : 
Bogero,  who  the  tempest  will  not  fear, 
Springs  upward  to  the  surface  from  below  ; 
Aid  little  distant  sees  that  rock,  in  vain 
Eschewed  by  him  and  his  attendant  train. 

XXII. 
Himself  with  hands  and  feet  the  warrior  rows, 
Hoping  by  force  thereof  to  win  the  shore  ; 
Breasts  boldly  the  importunate  flood,  and  blowa 
With  his  unwearied  breath  the  foam  before. 
Waxing  meanwhile,  the  troubled  water  rose, 
And  from  the  rock  the  abandoned  vessel  bore  ; 
Quitted  of  those  unhappy  men,  who  die 
(So  curst  their  lot)  the  death  from  which  they  fly. 
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xxin. 

Ala*  !  for  man's  deceitful  thoughts  and  blind  ! 
The  ship  escaped  from  wreck,  where  hope  was  none  ; 
When  master  and  when  men  their  charge  resigned 
And  let  the  Tessei  without  guidance  run. 
It  would  appear  the  wind  has  changed  its  mind, 
On  seeing  all  that  sailed  in  her  are  gone  ; 
And  blows  the  vessel  from  those  shallows  free, 
Through  better  course,  into  a  safer  sea. 

XXIV. 

She,  having  drifted  wildly  with  her  guide, 
Without  him,  made  directly  Afric  s  strand, 
Two  or  three  miles  of  waste  Biserta  wide, 
Upon  the  quarter  facing  Egypt's  land  ; 
And,  as  the  sea  went  down  and  the  wind  died, 
Stood  bedded  in  that  weary  waste  of  sand. 
Now  thither  Roland  roved,  who  paced  the  shore  ; 
As  I  in  other  strain  rehearsed  before. 

XXV. 

And  willing  to  discover,  if  alone, 
Laden,  or  light,  the  stranded  vessel  were,* 
He,  Olivier,  and  Monodantes*  son,* 
Aboard  her  in  a  shallow  bark  repair  : 
Beneath  the  hatchways  they  descend,  but  none 
Of  human  kind  they  see  ;  and  only  there 
Find  good  Frontino,  with  the  trenchant  sword 
And  gallant  armour  of  his  youthful  lord  ; 

XXVI. 

Who  was  so  hurried  in  his  hasty  flight 
He  had  not  even  time  to  take  his  sword  ; 
To  Orlando  known  ;  which,  Balisarda  hight, 
Was  his  erewhile  ;  the  tale's  upon  record, 
And  ye  have  read  it  all,  as  well  I  wite  ; 
How  Falerina  lost  it  to  that  lord, 
When  waste  as  well  her  beauteous  bowers  he  laid  ; 
And  how  from  him  Brunello  stole  the  blade  ; 

XXVII. 

And  how  beneath  Carena,  on  the  plain 
Brunello  on  Kogero  this  bestowed. 
How  matchless  was  that  faulchion's  edge  and  grain, 
To  him  experience  had  already  showed  ; 
1  say,  Orlando  ;  who  was  therefore  fain, 
And  to  heaven's  king  with  grateful  thanks  o'erflowcd  ; 
And  deemed,  and  often  afterwards  so  said, 
Heaven  for  such  pressing  need  had  sent  the  blade  : 

*   Brandi  mart. 
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xxvhl 

Bach  pressing  need,  in  that  he  had  to  fight 
With  the  redoubted  king  of  Sericane  ; 
And  knew  that  he,  besides  his  fearful  might, 
Was  lord  of  Bayard  and  of  Durindane. 
Not  knowing  them,  Anglantes'  valiant  knight 
So  highly  rated  not  the  plate  and  chain 
As  he  that  these  had  proved  :  they  valued  were, 
But  valued  less  as  good  than  rich  and  fair  ; 

xxrx. 

And,  for  of  harness  he  had  little  need, 
Charmed,  and  against  all  weapons  fortified, 
To  Olivier  he  left  the  warlike  weed  : 
Not  so  the  sword  ;  which  to  his  waist  he  tied  : 
To  Brandimart  Orlando  gave  the  steed  : 
Thus  equally  that  spoil  would  he  divide 
With  his  companions  twain,  in  equal  share, 
Who  partners  in  that  rich  discovery  were. 


Against  the  day  of  fight,  in  goodly  gear 

And  new,  those  warriors  seek  then:  limbs  to  deck. 
Blazoned  upon  Orlando's  shield  appear 
The  burning  bolt  and  lofty  Babel  s  wreck. 
A  lyme-dog  argent  bears  Sir  Olivier, 
Couchant,  and  with  the  leash  upon  his  neck  : 
The  motto  ;  till  hb  combs  :  In  gilded  vest, 
And  worthy  of  himself  he  will  be  drest. 

XXXI. 

Bold  Brandimart  designed  upon  the  day 
Of  battle,  for  his  royal  father's  sake, 
And  his  own  honour,  no  device  more  gay 
Than  a  dim  surcoat  to  the  field  to  take. 
By  gentle  Flordelice  for  that  dark  array, 
Was  wrought  the  fairest  facing  she  could  make. 
With  costly  jewels  was  the  border  sown  : 
Sable  the  vest;  and  of  one  piece  alone. 

xxxn. 

With  her  own  hand  the  lady  wrought  that  vest, 
Becoming  well  the  finest  plate  and  chain, 
Wherein  the  valiant  warrior  should  be  drest, 
And  cloak  his  courser's  croup  and  chest  and  mane 
But,  from  that  day  when  she  herself  addrest 
Unto  this  task,  till  ended  was  her  pain, 
She  showed  no  sign  of  gladness  ;  nor  this  while, 
If  or  after,  was  she  ever  seen  to  smile. 
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The  heartfelt  fear,  the  torment  evermore 
Of  losing  Brandimart  the  dune  pursued. 
She  him  whikre  a  hundred  times  and  mote 
Engaged  in  fierce  and  fearful  fight  had  viewed  ; 
2*  or  erer  suchlike  terror  heretofore 
Had  blanched  her  cheek  and  frose  her  youthful  blood 
And  thia  new  sense  of  fear  increased  her  trouble» 
And  made  the  trembling  lady's  heart  beat  doable. 

XXXIV. 

The  warriors  to  the  wind  their  canvas  rear. 
When  point  device  the  three  accoutred  are. 
Bold  Sansonet  is  left,  with  England's  peer, 
Intrusted  with  the  faithful  annr's  care. 
Flordelice,  pricked  at  heart  with  cruel  fear, 
Filling  the  neavens  with  vow,  lament  and  prayer, 
As  far  as  they  by  sight  can  followed  be, 
Follows  their  sails  upon  the  foaming  sea. 

XXXV. 

Scarce,  with  much  labour,  the  two  captains*  led 
Her,  gazing  on  the  waters,  from  the  shore, 
And  to  the  palace  drew,  where  on  her  bed 
They  left  the  lady,  grieved  and  trembling  sore. 
Meanwhile  upon  their  quest  those  others  sped. 
Whom  merry  wind  and  weather  seaward  bore. 
Their  vessel  made  that  island  on  the  right  ; 
The  field  appointed  for  so  fell  a  fight 

XXXVL 

Orlando  disembarks,  with  his  amy, 
His  kinsman  Olivier  and  Brandimart  ; 
Who  on  the  side  which  fronts  the  eastern  ray, 
Encamp  them,  and  not  haply  without  art.4 
King  Agramant  arrives  that  very  day, 
Ana  tents  him  on  the  contrary  part. 
But  for  the  sun  is  sinking  fast,  forborne 
Is  their  encounter  till  the  following  morn. 

xxxvn. 

Until  the  skies  the  dawning  light  receive, 
Armed  servants  keep  their  watch  both  there  and  here. 
The  valiant  Brandimart  resorts  that  eve 
Thitherward,  where  their  tents  the  paynims  rear  1 
And  parleys,  by  his  noble  leader's  leave, 
With  Agramant,  for  they  were  friends  whilere  1 
And,  underneath  the  banner  of  the  Moor, 
fie  into  France  had  passed  from  Afric's  shore; 
*  Afttolpho  and  Sansonetto. 
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XXXVIII. 
After  salutes,  and  joining  hand  with  hand, 
Fair  reasons,  as  a  friend,  the  faithful  knight 
Pressed  on  the  leader  of  the  paynim  band 
Why  he  should  not  the  appointed  battle  fight  ; 
Ana  every  town — restored  to  his  command — 
Lying  'twixt  Nile  and  Calpe's  rocky  height, 
Vowed  he,  with  Roland's  license,  should  receive. 
If  upon  Mary's  Son  he  would  believe. 

XXXIX. 

He  said  ;  "  For  loved  you  were,  and  are  by  me, 
"  This  counsel  give  I  ;  that  I  deem  it  sane, 
"  Since  I  pursue  it,  you  assured  must  be  : 
"  Mahound  I  hold  but  as  an  idol  vain  : 
"  In  Jesus  Christ,  the  living  God  I  see, 
"  And  to  conduct  you  in  my  way  were  fain  ; 
"  I*  the  way  of  safety  fain  would  have  you  move 
"  With  me  and  all  those  others  that  I  love. 

XL. 

"  In  this  consists  your  welfare  ;  counsel  none 
"  Save  this,  in  your  disaster,  can  avail  ; 
"  And,  of  all  counsels  least,  good  Milo's  son 
"  To  meet  in  combat,  clad  in  plate  and  mail  ; 
"  In  that  the  profit,  if  the  field  be  won, 

Weighs  not  against  the  loss,  in  equal  scale. 

If  you  be  conqueror,  little  gain  ensues, 

Yet  little  loss  results  not,  if  you  lose. 

XLI. 
•'  Were  good  Orlando  and  we  others  slain, 
•'  Banded  with  him  to  conquer  or  to  die  ; 
"  Wherefore,  through  this,  ye  should  your  lost  domain 
"  Acquire  anew,  forsooth,  I  see  not,  I  ; 
"  Nor  is  there  reason  hope  to  entertain 
"  That,  if  we  lifeless  on  the  champaigne  lie, 
"  Men  should  be  wanting  in  King  Charles's  host 
"  To  guard  in  Africa  his  paltriest  post.** 

XLIL 

Thus  Brandimart  to  Africs  cavalier  ; 
And  much  would  have  subjoined  ;  but,  on  his  side, 
That  knight,  with  angry  voice  and  haughty  cheer. 
The  pagan  interrupted,  and  replied  ; 
"  'Tie  sure  temerity  and  madness  sheer 
"Moves  you  and  whatsoever  wight  beside, 
"  That  counsels  matter,  be  it  good  or  ill, 
"  Uncalled  a  counsellor's  duty  to  fulfil  ; 
VOL.  ix.  * 


« 
«i 
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XLIIL 
"  And  how  to  think,  from  love  those  counsels  flow 
"  Which  once  you  bore  and  bear  me.  aa  you  say, 
"  (To  speak  the  very  truth)  I  do  not  know, 
"  Who  with  Orlando  see  you  here,  this  day. 
"  I  ween  that,  knowing  you  are  doomed  to  woe, 
"  And  marked  for  the  devouring  dragon's  prey, 
"  Ye  all  mankind  would  drag  to  nether  heu, 
"  In  your  eternity  of  pains  to  dwell. 

XLIV. 

"  If  I  shall  win  or  lose,  remount  my  throne, 
"  Or  pass  my  future  days  in  exile  drear, 
"  God  only  knows,  whose  purpose  is  unknown 
"  To  me,  to  thee,  or  to  Anglantes'  peer. 
"  Befall  what  may,  by  me  shall  nought  be  done 
"  Unworthy  of  a  king,  through  shameful  fear. 
"  If  death  must  be  my  certain  portion,  I, 
"  Eather  than  wrong  my  princely  blood,  will  die. 

XLV. 

'•  Ye  may  depart,  who,  save  ye  better  play 
'•  The  warrior,  in  to-morrow's  listed  fignt, 
"  Than  ye  have  played  the  embassador  to-day, 
44  In  arms  will  second  ill  Anglantes*  knight.' 
Agramant  ended  so  his  furious  say  ; 
--His  angry  bosom  boiling  with  despite. 
So  said — the  warriors  parted,  to  repose, 
Till  from  the  neighbouring  sea  the  day  arose. 

XLVI. 
When  the  first  whitening  of  the  dawn  was  seen, 
Armed,  in  a  moment  leapt  on  horseback  all  ; 
Short  parley  past  the  puissant  foes  between. 
There  was  no  stop  ;  there  was  no  interval  ; 
For  they  have  laid  in  rest  their  lances  keen  : 
But  I  into  too  foul  a  fault  should  fall 
Meseems,  my  lord,  if,  while  their  deeds  I  tell, 
I  let  Rogero  perish  in  the  swell. 

XLVII. 
Cleaving  the  flood  with  nimble  hands  and  feet, 
He  swims,  amid  the  horrid  surges'  roar* 
On  him  the  threatening  wind  and  tempest  beat, 
But  him  his  harassed  conscience  vexes  more. 
Christ's  wrath  he  fears  ;  and,  since  in  waters  sweet 
(  When  time  and  fair  occasion  served  of  yore) 
He,  in  his  folly,  baptism  little  prized, 
Fears  in  these  bitter  waves  to  be  baptized. 
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XLVni. 
Those  many  promises  remembered  are 
Whereby  he  to  his  lady-love  was  tied, 
Those  oaths  which  sworn  to  good  Rinaldo  were, 
And  were  in  nought  fulfilled  upon  his  side. 
To  God,  in  hope  that  he  would  hear  and  spare, 
'  That  he  repented,  oftentimes  he  cried, 
'  And,  should  he  land,  and  scape  that  mortal  scaith, 
'  To  be  a  Christian,'  vowed  in  heart  and  faith  ; 

XLIX. 

*  And  ne'er,  in  succour  of  the  Moorish  train, 
'  With  sword  or  lance,  the  faithful  to  offend  ; 
'  And  into  France,  where  he  to  Charlemagne 
1  Would  render  honour  due,  forthwith  to  wend  ; 
*  Nor  Bradamant  with  idle  words  again 
'  To  cheat,  but  bring  his  love  to  honest  end.' 
A  miracle  it  is  that,  as  he  vows, 
He  swims  more  lightly  and  his  vigour  grows. 

L. 

His  vigour  grows  ;  unweared  is  his  mind  ; 
And  still  his  arms  from  him  the  billow  throw, 
This  billow  followed  fast  by  that  behind  ; 
Whereof  one  lifts  him  high,  one  sinks  him  low. 
Rising  and  falling,  vezt  by  wave  and  wind, 
So  gams  the  Child  that  shore  with  labour  slow  ; 
And  where  the  rocky  hill  slopes  seaward  most, 
All  drenched  and  dropping,  climbs  the  rugged  coast. 

LI. 
All  the  others  that  had  plunged  into  the  flood 
In  the  end,  o'erwhelmed  by  those  wild  waters  died. 
Rogero,  as  to  Providence  seemed  good, 
Mounted  the  solitary  islet's  side. 
When  safe  upon  the  barren  rock  he  stood, 
A  new  alarm  the  stripling  terrified  ; 
To  be  within  those  narrow  bounds  confined, 
And  die,  with  hardship  and  with  hunger  pined. 

LII. 

Yet  he  with  an  unconquered  heart,  intent 
To  suffer  what  the  heavens  for  him  ordained, 
O'er  those  hard  stones,  against  that  steep  ascent, 
Towards  the  top  with  feet  intrepid  strained  ; 
And  not  a  hundred  yards  had  gone,  when,  bent 
With  years,  and  with  long  fast  and  vigil  stained, 
He  worthy  of  much  worship  one  espied, 
In  hermit's  weed,  descend  the  mountain's  side; 
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LIIL 

Who  cries,  on  his  approaching  him,  "  Saul,  Saul, 
"  Why  persccutest  thou  my  faithful  seed?" 
As  whilom  said  the  Saviour  to  Saint  Paul. 
When  (blessed  stroke  !)  he  smote  him  from  his  steed. 
'*  Thou  thought 'st  to  pass  the  sea,  nor  pay  withal  ; 
"  Thought'st  to  defraud  the  pilot  of  his  meed. 
"  Thou  seest  that  God  lias  arms  to  reach  and  smite, 
"  When  farthest  off  thou  decm'st  that  God  of  might.' 

LIV. 

And  he,  that  holiest  anchoret,  panned, 
To  whom  the  night  foregoing  God  did  send 
A  vision,  as  he  slumbered,  and  foreshewed 
How,  thither  by  his  aid  the  Child  should  wend  ; 
Wherein  his  past  and  future  life,  reviewed, 
Were  seen,  as  well  as  his  unhappy  end  ; 
And  sons,  and  grandsons,  and  his  every  heir, 
Fully  revealed  to  that  good  hermit  were. 

LV. 

That  anchoret  pursues,  and  does  upbraid 
Eogero  first,  and  comforts  finally: 
(Jpbraidcth  him,  because  he  had  delayed 
Beneath  that  easy  yoke  to  bend  the  knee  ; 
And  what  he  should  have  done,  when  whilom  prayed 
And  called  of  Christ— then  uncompelled  and  tree- 
Had  done  with  little  grace  ;  nor  turned  to  God 
Until  he  saw  him  threatening  with  the  rod. 

LVI. 
Then  comforts  him — that  Christ  aye  heaven  allows 
To  them,  that  late  or  early  heaven  desire  ; 
And  nil  those  labourers  of  the  Gospel  shows, 
Paid  by  the  vineyard's  lord  with  equal  hire. 
With  charity  and  warm  devotion  ^fows, 
And  him  instructs  the  venerable  sire, 
As  toward  the  rocky  cell  where  he  resides 
He  with  weak  steps  and  slow  Eogero  guides. 

LVIL 
Above  that  hollowed  cell,  on  the  hills  brow, 
A  little  church  receives  the  rising  day  ; 
Commodious  is  the  fane  and  fair  enow  : 
Thence  to  the  beach  descends  a  thicket  gray. 
Where  fertile  and  fni it-bearing  palm-trees  dIow, 
Myrtle,  and  lowly  juniper,  and  bay, 
Evermore  threaded  by  a  limpid  fountain, 
Which  falls  with  ceaseless  murmur  from  the  mountain, 
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LVIII. 

Twas  well  nigh  forty  years,  since  on  that  stone 
The  goodly  friar  had  fixed  his  quiet  seat  ; 
Which,  there  to  live  a  holy  life,  alone, 
For  him  the  Saviour  chose,  as  harbourage  meet. 
Pure  water  was  his  drink,  and,  plucked  from  one 
Or  the  other  plant,  wild  berries  were  his  meat  ; 
And  hearty  and  robust,  of  ailments  clear, 
The  holy  man  had  reached  his  eightieth  year. 

LIX. 

That  hermit  lit  a  fire,  and  heaped  the  board 
With  different  fruits,  within  his  small  repair  ; 
Wherewith  the  Child  somedeal  his  strength  restored. 
When  he  had  dried  his  clothes  and  dripping  hail-. 
After,  at  better  ease,  to  him  God's  word 
And  mysteries  of  our  faith  expounded  were  ; 
And  the  day  following,  in  his  fountain  clear, 
That  anchoret  baptized  the  cavalier. 

LX. 
There  dwells  the  young  Rogero,  well  content 
With  what  the  rugged  sojourn  does  allow  ; 
In  that  the  friar  showed  shortly  his  intent 
To  send  him  where  he  fain  would  turn  his  prow. 
Meanwhile  with  him  he  many  an  argument 
Handles  and  often  ;  of  God's  kingdom  now  ; 
Now  of  things  appertaining  to  his  case  ; 
Now  to  Eogero's  tlood,  a  future  race. 

LXI. 

The  Lord,  that  every  thing  doth  see  and  hear, 
Had  to  that  holiest  anchoret  bewrayed, 
How  he  should  not  exceed  the  seventh  year, 
Dating  from  when  he  was  a  Christian  made  ; 
Who  for  the  death  of  Pinabel  whilere, 
(His  lady's  deed,  but  on  Rogero  laid) 
As  well  as  Bertolagi's,  should  be  slain 
By  false  Maganza's  ill  and  impious  train  ; 

LXÌI. 

And,  how  that  treason  should  be  smothered  so, 
No  sign  thereof  should  outwardly  appear  ; 
For  where  that  evil  people  dealt  the  mow, 
They  should  entomb  the  youthful  cavalier. 
For  this  should  vengeance  follow,  albeit  slow, 
Dealt  by  his  consort  and  his  sister  dear  ; 
And  how  he  by  his  wife  should  long  be  sought, 
With  weary  womb,  with  heavy  burden  frau&Ul* 
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LX1I1. 
'Twixt  Brenta  and  Athesis,  beneath  those  hills 
(Which  erst  the  good  Antenor  so  contented, 
With  their  sulphureous  veins  and  liquid  rill*,1 
And  mead,  and  field,  with  furrows  jjlad  indented» 
That  he  for  these  left  pools  which  Xanthus  fills  ; 
And  Ida,  and  Ascanins  long  lamented,) 
Till  she  a  child  should  in  the  forests  bear, 
Which  little  distant  from  Ateste  are  ; 

LXIV. 

And  how  the  Child,  in  might  and  beauty  grown» 
That,  like  his  sire,  Bogero  shall  be  hight, 
Those  Trojans,  as  of  Trojan  lineage  known, 
Shall  for  their  lord  elect  with  solemn  rite  ; 
Who  next  by  Charles  (in  succour  of  whose  crown 
Against  the  Lombards  shall  the  stripling  fight) 
Of  that  fair  land  dominion  shall  obtain, 
And  the  honoured  title  of  a  marquis  gain; 

LXV. 

And  because  Charles  shall  say  in  Latin  '  EtUl 
(That  is — be  lords  of  the  dominion  round  !) 
Entitled  in  a  future  season  Este 
Shall  with  good  omen  be  that  beauteous  ground  ; 
And  thus  its  ancient  title  of  Ateste 
Shall  of  its  two  first  letters  lose  the  sound. 
God  also  to  his  servant  had  foresaid 
The  vengeance  taken  for  Bogero  dead  ; 

LXVL 

Who  shall,  in  vision,  to  his  consort  true 
Appear  somedeal  before  the  dawn  of  day  ; 
And  shall  relate  how  him  the  traitor  slew, 
And  where  his  body  lies  to  her  shall  say. 
She  and  Marphisa  nence,  those  valiant  two, 
With  fire  ana  sword  on  earth  shall  Poictiers  lay  ; 
Nor  shall  his  son,  when  of  befitting  age, 
Less  harm  Maganza  in  his  mighty  rage. 

LXVII. 
On  Azos,  Alberts,  Obysons,  did  dwell 
That  hermit  hoar,  and  on  their  offspring  bright  ; 
Of  Borso,  Nicholas,  and  Leonel, 
Alphonso,  Hercules,  and  Hippolyte, 
And,  last  of  those,  the  gentle  Isabel  ; 
Then  curbs  his  tongue  and  will  no  more  recite» 
He  to  Bogero  what  is  lit  reveals, 
And  what  is  fitting  to  conceal,  conceals. 
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LXVIII. 
Meanwhile  Orlando  and  bold  Brandimart, 
With  that  good  knight,  the  Marquis  Olivier, 
Against  the  paynim  Mars  together  start  ; 
(Name  well  befitting  Sericana's  peer) 
And  the  other  two  —that  from  the  adverse  part, 
At  more  than  a  foot-pace  their  coursers  steer  ; 
I  say  King  Agramant  and  King  Sobrine  : 
The  pebbly  beach  resounds,  and  rolling  brine. 

LXIX. 
When  they  encountered  in  mid  field,  pell-mell, 
And  to  the  sky  flew  every  shivered  lance, 
At  that  loud  noise,  the  sea  was  seen  to  swell, 
At  that  loud  noise,  which  echoed  even  to  France. 
Gradasso  and  Roland  met  as  it  befel  ; 
And  fairly  balanced  might  appear  the  chance, 
But  for  the  vantage  of  Rinaldo' s  horse  ; 
Which  made  Gradasso  seem  of  greater  force. 

LXX. 

Bayardo  shocked  the  steed  of  lesser  might, 
Backed  by  Orlando,  with  such  might  and  main. 
He  made  that  courser  stagger,  left  and  right, 
And  measure  next  his  length  upon  the  plain  : 
Vainly  to  raise  him  strove  Angtantes'  knight, 
Thrice,  nay  four  times,  with  rowels  and  with  rein  ; 
Balked  of  his  end,  he  lights  upon  the  field, 
Draws  Balisarda,  and  uplifts  his  shield. 

LXXI. 
With  Agramant  encounters  Olivier, 
Who,  fitly  matched,  their  foaming  coursers  gall. 
Bold  Brandimart  unhorsed  in  the  career 
Sobrino  ;  but  it  was  not  plain  withal 
If  'twas  the  fault  of  horse  or  cavalier  ; 
For  seldom  good  Sobrino  used  to  fall. 
Was  it  his  courser's  or  his  own  misdeed, 
Sobrino  found  himself  without  a  steed. 

LXXII. 
Now  Brandimart,  that  upon  earth  descried 
The  king  Sobrine,  assailed  no  more  his  man  s 
But  at  Gradasso,  who  Anglantes'  pride 
Had  equally  unhorsed,  in  fury  ran. 
On  Agramant  and  Oliviero's  side, 
Meanwhile  the  warfare  stood  as  it  began  : 
When  broken  on  their  bucklers  were  the  spears 
With  swords  encountered  the  returning  peers. 
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LXXIII. 

Roland,  who  saw  Gradasso  in  such  guise 
As  showed  that  to  return  he  little  cared, 
— Nor  can  return  ;  so  Brandimart  aye  plies, 
And  presses  Sericana's  monarch  hard. 
Turns  round,  and,  like  himself,  afoot  descries 
Sobrino,  in  the  doubtful  strife  unpaired  : 
At  him  he  sprang  ;  and,  at  his  haughty  look, 
Heaven,  as  the  warrior  trod,  in  terror  shook. 

LXXIV. 

Foreseeing  the  assault  with  wary  eye, 
Prepared,  and  at  close  ward,  behold  the  Moor  ! 
As  pilot  against  whom,  now  cresting  nigh, 
The  threatening  billow  comes  with  hollow  roar, 
Towards  it  turns  his  prow,  and,  when  so  high 
He  views  the  sea,  would  gladly  be  ashore. 
Sobrino  rears  his  buckler,  to  withstand 
The  furious  fall  of  Falerina's  brand. 

LXXV. 

Of  such  fine  steel  was  Balisarda's  blade, 
That  arms  against  it  little  shelter  were  ; 
And  by  a  person  of  such  puissance  swayed, 
By  lloiana,  single  in  the  world  or  rare, 
It  splits  the  shield,  and  is  in  nowise  stayed, 
Though  bound  about  with  steel  the  edges  are  : 
It  8i)l its  the  shield,  and  to  the  bottom  rends, 
Ana  on  the  shoulder  underneath  descends. 

LXXVI. 

Upon  the  shoulder  ;  nor,  though  twisted  chain 
And  double  plates  encase  the  paynim  foe, 
These  hiuder  much  that  swora  of  stubborn  grain 
From  opening  wide  the  parted  flesh  below. 
Sobrino  at  Orlando  smites  ;  but  vain 
Against  the  valiant  count  is  every  blow  ; 
To  whom,  for  special  grace,  the  £ing  of  heaven 
A  body  charmed  against  all  arms  had  given. 

LXXVII. 

The  valorous  count,  redoubling  still  his  blows, 
Thought  from  the  trunk  the  monarch's  head  to  smite* 
Sobrino,  who  the  strength  of  Clermont  knows, 
And  how  the  shield  ill  boots,  retired  from  fight, 
Yet  not  so  far,  but  that  upon  his  brows 
Fell  the  dread  faulchion  of  Anglantes'  knight  : 
Twas  on  its  flat,  but  such  his  might  and  main, 
It  crushed  the  helm  and  stupefied  the  brain. 
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LXXYIIL 

Stunned  by  that  furious  stroke,  he  pressed  the  shore, 
And  it  was  long  ere  he  again  did  rise. 
The  paladin  believes  the  warfare  o'er, 
And  that  deprived  of  life  Sobrino  lies  ; 
And.  lest  Gradasso  to  ill  pass  and  sore 
Should  bring  Sir  Brandiraart,  at  him  he  flies  : 
For  him  the  paynim  overmatched  in  horse, 
In  arms  and  faulchion,  and  perhaps  in  force. 

LXXIX. 
Bold  Brandimart,  who  guides  Frontino's  rein, 
The  goodly  courser,  erst  Rogero's  steed, 
So  well  contends  with  him  of  Sericane, 
The  king  yet  little  Becms  his  foe  to  exceed  ; 
Who,  if  he  had  as  tempered  plate  and  chain 
As  that  bold  paynim  lord,  would  better  speed  ; 
But  (for  he  felt  himself  ill-armed)  the  knight 
Often  gave  ground,  and  traversed  left  and  right. 

LXXX. 

Better  than  good  Frontino  horse  is  none 
To  obey  upon  a  sign  the  cavalier  ; 
'Twould  seem  that  courser  had  the  sense  to  shun 
Sharp  Durindana's  fall,  now  there  now  here. 
Meanwhile  elsewhere  is  horrid  battle  done 
By  royal  Agramant  and  Olivier  ; 
"Who  may  be  deemed  well  matched  in  warlike  sleight, 
Nor  champions  differing  much  in  martial  might. 

LXXXI. 
Orlando  had  left  Sobrino  (as  I  said) 
On  earth,  and  against  Sericana's  pride, 
Desirous  valiant  Brandimart  to  aid, 
Even  as  he  was,  afoot,  in  fury  hied  : 
When,  prompt  to  assail  Gradasso  with  the  blade. 
He.  loose  and  walking  in  mid  field,  espied 
The  goodly  horse,  which  had  Sobrino  thrown  ; 
And  bowned  him  straight  to  make  the  steed  his  own. 

LXXXII. 
He  seized  the  horse  (for  none  the  deed  gainsaid) 
And  took  a  leap,  and  vaulted  on  his  prize. 
This  hand  the  bridle  grasped,  and  that  the  blade. 
Orlando's  motions  good  Gradasso  spies  ; 
Nor  at  his  coming  is  the  king  dismayed  ; 
Who  by  his  name  the  paladin  defies  : 
With  him,  and  both  his  partners  in  the  fight» 
He  hopes  to  make  it  dark  before  'tis  night. 
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Lxxxnr. 

Leaving  his  foe,  he,  facing  Brava's  lord, 
Thrust  at  the  collar  of  his  shirt  of  mail, 
All  else  beside  the  flesh  the  fanlchion  bored  ; 
To  pierce  through  which  would  every  labour  fail. 
At  the  same  time  descends  Orlando's  sword, 
(Where  Balisarda  bites  no  spells  avail) 
Shears  helmet,  cuirass,  shield  and  all  below, 
And  cleaves  whate'er  it  rakes  with  headlong  blow  ; 

LXXXIV. 
And  in  face,  bosom,  and  in  thigh  it  seamed. 
Beneath  his  mail,  the  king  of  Sericane, 
From  whom  his  blood  till  now  had  never  streamed 
Since  he  that  armour  wore  ;  new  rage  and  pain 
Thereat  the  warrior  felt,  and  strange  it  seemed 
Sword  cut  so  now,  nor  yet  was  Durindane. 
Had  Roland  struck  more  home,  or  nearer  been, 
From  head  to  belly  he  had  cleft  him  clean. 

LXXXV. 

No  more  in  arms  can  trust  the  cavalier 
As  heretofore  ;  for  proved  those  arms  have  been  : 
He  with  more  care,  more  caution  than  whilere, 
Prepares  to  parry  with  the  faulchion  keen. 
When  entered  Brandimart  sees  Brava's  peer 
Who  snatched  that  battle  from  him,  he  between 
Those  other  conflicts  placed  himself,  that  where 
It  most  was  needed,  he  might  succour  bear. 

LXXXVI. 
While  so  the  fight  is  balanced  'mid  those  foes, 
Sobrino.  that  on  earth  long  time  had  lain. 
When  to  himself  he  was  returned,  uprose, 
Jn  face  and  shoulder  suffering  grievous  pain. 
He  lifts  his  face,  his  eyes  about  him  throws  ; 
And  thither,  where  more  d is taùt  on  the  plain 
He  sees  his  leader,  with  long  paces  steers 
So  stealthily,  that  none  his  coming  hears  ; 

LXXXVIL 
He  on  the  Marquis*  came,  who  had  but  eyes 
For  Agramant,  and  in  the  warrior's  rear, 
Wounded  upon  the  hocks  in  such  fierce  wise 
The  courser  of  unheeding  Olivier, 
That  he  falls  headlong  ;  and  beneath  him  lies 
His  valiant  master,  nor  his  foot  can  clear , 
His  left  foot,  which  in  that  un  thought- for  woe» 
Was  in  the  stirrup  jammed,  his  steed  below. 

•  Oliviero, 


ft* 
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LXXXVIII. 
8obrine  pursued,  and  with  back-handed  blow 
Thougnt  he  his  head  should  from  his  neck  have  shorn  ; 
But  this  forbids  that  armour,  bright  of  show, 
By  Vulcan  hammered,  and  by  Hector  worn. 
Brandimart  sees  his  risk,  and  at  the  foe 
Is  by  his  steed,  with  flowing  bridle,  borne. 
Sobrino  on  the  head  he  smote  and  flung  ; 
But  straight  from  earth  that  fierce  old  man  upsprung  \ 

LXXXTX. 
And  turned  anew  to  Olivier,  to  speed 
The  warrior's  soul  more  promptly  on  its  way  ; 
Or  at  the  least  that  baron  to  impede, 
And  him  beneath  his  courser  keep  at  bay  : 
Bold  Olivier,  whose  better  arm  was  freed, 
And  with  his  sword  could  fend  him  as  he  lay, 
Meanwhile  so  smites  and  longes,  there  and  nere, 
That  at  sword's  length  he  horns  the  ancient  peer. 

XC. 

He  hopes,  if  him  but  little  he  withstood, 
He  shall  be  straight  delivered  from  that  pain  : 
He  sees  him  wholly  stained  and  wet  with  blood, 
And  that  he  spills  so  much  from  open  vein, 
'Twould  seem  he  speedily  must  be  subdued, 
So  weak  he  hardly  can  himself  sustain. 
Often  and  oft  to  rise  the  Marquis  strove, 
Yet  could  not  from  beneath  his  courser  move. 

XCI. 
Brandimart  has  found  out  the  royal  Moor, 
And  storms  about  that  paynim  cavalier  ; 
Upon  Frontino,  like  a  lathe,  before, 
Beside,  or  whirling  in  the  warrior's  rear 
A  goodly  horse  the  Christian  champion  bora  ; 
Nor  worse  the  southern  king's  in  the  career  : 
That  Brigliador,  Bogero's  gift  he  crost, 
Erewhile,  by  haughty  Mandri cardo  lost. 

XCII. 
Great  vantage  has  he,  on  another  part  : 
Of  proof  and  perfect  is  his  iron  weed. 
His  at  a  venture  took  Sir  Brandimart, 
As  he  could  have  in  haste  in  suchlike  need  ; 
But  hopes  (his  anger  puts  him  so  in  heart) 
To  change  it  for  a  better  coat  with  speed  ; 
Albeit  the  Moorish  king,  with  bitter  blow, 
Has  made  the  blood  from  his  right  shoulder  flow. 
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XCIIL 
Him  in  the  flank  Gradasso  too  had  gored  ; 
(Nor  this  was  laughing  matter)  so  had  scanned 
His  vantage  that  redoubted  pavnim  lord, 
He  found  a  place  wherein  to  plant  his  brand  ; 
He  broke  the  warrior's  shield,  his  left  arm  bored, 
And  touched  him  slightly  in  the  better  hand. 
But  this  was  play»  was  pastime  (might  be  said), 
With  Roland  s  and  Gradasso's  battle  weighed. 

XCIV. 

Gradasso  has  Orlando  half  disarmed  ; 

Atop  and  on  both  sides  his  helm  has  broke  : 
Fallen  is  his  shield,  his  cuirass  split,  but  harmed 
The  warrior  is  not  by  the  furious  stroke. 
Which  opened  plate  and  mail  ;  for  he  is  charmed  ; 
And  worser  vengeance  on  the  king  has  wroke, 
In  face,  throat,  breast  has  gored  that  cavalier, 
Beside  the  wounds  whereof  I  spake  whilere 

xcv\ 

Gradasso,  desperate  when  he  descried 
Himself  all  wet,  and  smeared  with  sanguine  dye, 
And  Eoland,  all  from  head  to  foot  espied, 
After  such  mighty  strokes  unstained  and  dry, 
Thinking  head,  breast,  and  belly  to  divide, 
With  both  his  hands  upheaved  Lis  sword  on  high  ; 
And,  even  as  he  devised,  upon  the  front, 
Smote  with  mid  blade  Anglantes  haughty  count. 

XCVI. 

And  would  by  any  other  so  have  done  ; 
— Would  to  the  saddle-tree  have  cleft  him  clean  : 
But  the  good  sword,  as  if  it  fell  upon 
Its  flat,  rebounds  again,  unstained  and  sheen. 
The  furious  stroke  astounded  Milo' 8  son,* 
By  whom  some  scattered  stars  on  earth  were  seen» 
He  drops  the  bridle  and  would  drop  the  brand, 
But  that  a  chain  secures  it  to  his  hand. 

XCVIL 
So  by  the  noise  was  scared  the  horse  that  bore 
Upon  his  back  Anglantes*  cavalier, 
The  courser  scoured  about  the  powdery  shore, 
Showing  how  good  his  speed  in  the  career  : 
The  County  by  that  stroke  astounded  sore, 
Has  not  the  power  the  frightened  horse  to  steer, 
Gradasso  follows  and  will  reach  him,  so 
That  he  but  little  more  pursues  the  foe  ; 

*  Orlando. 


CAKTO  XXI.  OBLAKDO   FUBIOSO.  349 

XCVHI. 

But  turning  round,  beholds  the  royal  Moor 
To  the  utmost  peril  in  that  battle  brought  ; 
For  by  the  shining  helmet  which  he  wore, 
With  the  left  hand,  him  Brandimart  had  caught  ; 
Already  had  unlaced  the  casque  before, 
And  with  his  dagger  would  new  ill  have  wrought  : 
Nor  much  defence  could  make  the  Moorish  lord  ; 
For  Brandimart  as  well  had  reft  his  sword. 

XCIX. 

Gradasso  turned,  nor  more  Orlando  sought. 
But  hastened  where  he  Agramant  espied  : 
The  incautious  Brandimart,  suspecting  nought 
Orlando  would  have  let  him  turn  aside, 
Had  not  Gradasso  in  his  eyes  or  thought, 
And  to  the  paynim's  throat  his  knife  applied. 
Gradasso  came,  and  at  hi8  helmet  laved, 
Wielding  with  either  hand  his  trenchant  blade. 

C. 

Father  of  heaven  !  'mid  spirits  chosen  by  thee, 
To  him  thy  martyr  true,  a  place  accord  ;• 
Who,  having  traversed  his  tempestuous  sea, 
Now  furls  his  nails  in  port.    Ah  !  ruthless  sword, 
So  cruel,  Durindana,  canst  thou  be, 
To  good  Orlando,  to  thine  ancient  lord, 
That  thou  canst  slaughter,  in  the  warrior's  view, 
Of  all  his  friends  the  dearest  and  most  true  F 

CI. 
An  iron  ring  that  girt  his  helmet  round, 
Two  inches  thick,  was  broke  by  that  fell  blow, 
And  cleft  ;  and  with  the  solid  iron  bound, 
Was  parted  the  good  cap  of  steel  below, 
Bold  Brandimart,  reversed  upon  the  ground, 
With  haggard  face  beside  his  horse  lies  low  ; 
And  issuing  widely  from  the  warrior's  head 
A  stream  of  life-blood  dyes  the  shingle  red. 

CIL 
Come  to  himself,  the  County  turns  his  eye, 
And  sees  his  Brandimart  upon  the  plain, 
And  in  such  act  Gradasso  standing  by 
As  clearly  shows  by  whom  the  knight  was  slain. 
If  he  most  raged  or  grieved  I  know  not,  I, 
But  such  short  time  is  left  him  to  complain, 
His  hasty  wrath  breaks  forth,  his  grier  gives  way  ; 
But  now  'tis  time  that  I  suspend  my  lay. 


CANTO   XLII. 

ARGUMENT. 

The  victory  with  Commi  Orlando  liet; 
Bui  good  Rinaldo  and  Bradamant  ai  heart, 
(One  for  Angelica*  the  other  tight 
For  young  Rogero)  tuffar  cruel  tmori. 
him  that  in  chase  of  the  Indian  damsel  hiet. 
Disdain  preserves  ;  from  thence  does  he  depart 
Towards  Italy t  and  it  with  courteous  cheer 
And  welcome  guested  by  a  cavalier, 

I. 

What  bit,  what  iron  curb  is  to  be  found, 
Or  (could  it  be)  what  adamantine  rein, 
That  can  make  wrath  keep  order  and  due  bound* 
And  within  lawful  limito  him  contain  P 
When  one,  to  whom  the  constant  heart  is  bound 
And  linked  by  Love  with  solid  bolt  and  chain, 
We  see,  through  violence  or  through  foul  deceit, 
With  mortal  damage  or  dishonour  meet. 

II. 
And  is  the  mind  sometimes,  if  so  possest, 
To  ill  and  savage  action  led  astray, 
It  may  deserve  excuse  ;  in  that  the  breast 
No  more  is  under  Season's  sovereign  sway. 
Achilles,  when,  beneath  his  borrowed  crest, 
He  saw  Patrocina  crimsoning  the  way, 
Was  with  his  murderer's  slaughter  ill  content, 
Till  he  his  mangled  corse  had  dragged  and  shent. 

in. 

Unconquered  Duke  Alphonso,  anger  so 
Inflamed  thy  host l  the  day  that  weighty  stone 
Wounded  thy  forehead  with  such  grievous  blow. 
That  all  believed  it  to  its  rest  was  gone  ;  - 
— Inflamed  them  with  such  fury,  for  the  foe 
In  rampart,  fosse,  or  wall,  defence  was  none, 
Who,  one  and  all,  within  their  works  lay  dead, 
Nor  wight  was  left  the  woful  news  to  spread. 

IV. 
Seeing  thy  fall  caused  thine  such  mighty  pain, 
They  were  to  fury  moved  :  hadst  thou,  my  lord, 
Maintained  thy  footing,  haply  might  thy  train 
Have  with  less  licence  plied  the  murderous  sword. 
Enough  for  thee  thy  Bastia  to  regain  ! 
In  fewer  hours  replaced  beneath  thy  ward, 
Than  Cordova's  and  fierce  Granada's  band 
Took  days  erewhile  to  wrest  it  from  thy  hand. 
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V. 
Haply  Heaven's  vengeance  ordered  what  befel, 
And  in  that  ease  thy  wound  so  hindered  thee 
To  the  end,  the  cruel  outrage,  foul  and  fell, 
Done  by  that  band  before,  should  punished  be. 
For  after  the  unhappy  Vestidel, 2 
Wearied  and  hurt,  had  sought  their  clemency, 
Among  them  (mostly  an  un  christened  traina 
He,  mid  a  hundred  swords,  unarmed,  was  slain. 

VI. 
To  end  ;  1  say  that  other  rage  is  none 

Which  can  be  weighed  with  that  in  equal  wise, 

Which  kindles,  when  an  injury  is  done 

To  kinsman,  friend,  or  lord  before  our  eyes. 

Then  justly  in  Orlando's  heart,  for  one 

So  dear  to  him,  might  sudden  fury  rise  ; 

When  him  he  saw,  extended  on  the  sand, 

Slain  by  the  stroke  of  fierce  Gradasso's  brand. 

VII. 
As  nomade  swain,  who  darting  on  its  way 
In  slippery  line  the  horrid  snake  has  seen, 
That  his  young  son,  amid  the  sands  at  play, 
Has  killed  with  venomed  tooth,  inflamed  with  spleen, 
Grasps  his  batoon,  the  poisonous  worm  to  slay  ; 
His  sword,  than  every  other  sword  more  keen, 
So,  in  his  fury  grasped  Anglantes'  knight, 
And  wreaked  on  Agramant  his  first  despite, 

VIII. 

Scaped,  bleeding,  with  helm  loosened  from  his  head. 
With  half  a  shield  and  swordless,  through  his  mail, 
Sore  wounded  in  more  places  than  is  saia  ; 
As  from -the  dull  or  envious  falcon's  nail, 
Escapes  the  unhappy  sparrowhawk,  half  dead, 
With  raffled  plumage  and  with  loss  of  tail. 3 
On  him  Orlando  came,  and  smote  him  just 
Where  with  the  helmed  head  confined  the  bust. 

IX. 
Loosed  was  the  helm,  the  neck  without  its  band  : 
So,  like  a  rush,  was  severed  by  the  sword. 
Down-fell,  and  shook  its  last  upon  the  sand 
The  heavy  trunk  of  Libya's  mighty  lord. 
His  spirit,  which  flitted  to  the  Stygian  strand, 
Charon  with  crooked  boat-hook  dragged  aboard. 
On  him  Orlando  wastes  no  further  pam, 
But,  sword  in  hand,  seeks  him  of  nericane. 
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X. 

Ab  the  headless  trunk  of  Afric's  cavalier 
Extended  on  the  shore  Gradasso  viewed, 
(What  never  had  befallen  him  whilere) 
He  shook  at  heart,  a  troubled  visage  shewed* 
And,  at  the  coming  of  Anglantes'  peer, 
Presageful  of  his  fate,  appears  subdued  : 4 
Nor  seeks  he  means  of  fence  against  his  foe, 
When  fierce  Orlando  deals  the  fatal  blow. 

XL 
Orlando  levels  at  his  better  side, 
Beneath  the  lowest  rib,  his  faulchion  bright  ; 
And  crimsoned  to  the  hilt,  a  hand's  breadth  wide 
Of  the  other  flank,  the  sword  appears  in  sight  ; 
And  well  his  mighty  puissance  testified, 
And  spoke  him  as  the  strongest  living  knight 
That  stroke,  by  which  a  warrior  was  undone, 
Better  than  whom  in  Paynimry  was  none. 

XII. 
Little  his  victory  good  Orlando  cheers  : 
Himself  he  quickly  from  his  saddle  throws  ; 
And,  with  a  face  disturbed,  and  wet  with  tears, 
To  his  Brandimart  in  haste  the  warrior  goes  ; 
The  field  about  him  red  with  blood  appears,  * 
His  helmet  cleft  as  by  a  hatchet's  blows  ; 
And,  had  it  been  than  spungy  rind  more  frail, 
Would  have  defended  him  no  worse  than  mail. 

XIII. 
Orlando  lifts  the  helmet,  and  descries 
Brandimart' 8  head  by  that  destructive  brand 
Cleft  even  to  his  nose,  between  the  eyes  ; 
Yet  so  the  wounded  knight  hia  spirits  manned, 
That  pardon  of  the  king  of  Paradise 
He,  before  death,  was  able  to  demand. 
And  to  exhort  to  patience  Brava' s  peer, 
Whose  manly  cheeks  were  wet  with  many  a  tear; 

XIV. 
And—"  Roland,  in  thy  helping  orisons,  I 
"  Beseech  thee  to  remember  me,"  he  cried, 
"  Nor  recommend  to  thee  less  warmly  my — "  • 
— Flordelice  would,  but  could  not,  say— and  died  | 
And  sounds  and  songs  of  angels  in  the  sky, 
As  the  soul  parts,  are  heard  on  every  side  ; 
Which  from  its  prison  freed,  mid  hymns  of  lore, 
Ascends  into  the  blissful  realms  above. 
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XV. 

Orlando,  albeit  he  should  joy  in  heart 
At  death  so  holy,  and  is  certified 
That  called  to  bliss  above  is  Brandimart  ; 
•For  he  heaven  opened  to  the  knight  descried  ; 
.Through  human  wilfulness — which  aye  takes  part 
With  our  weak  senses — hardly  can  abide 
The  loss  of  one,  above  a  brother  dear, 
Nor  can  refrain  from  many  a  scalding  tear. 

XVI. 

Warlike  Sobrino,  of  much  blood  bereaved, 

Which  from  his  flank  and  wounded  visage  rained, 
Lone  since  had  fallen,  reversed  and  sore  aggrieved, 
Ana  had  by  now  his  vessels  well  nigh  drained. 
Olivier  too  lies  stretched  ;  nor  has  retrieved, 
For  can  retrieve,  his  crippled  foot,  save  sprained, 
And  almost  crushed  ;  so  long  between  the  plain, 
And  his  stout  courser  jammed,  the  limb  has  lain  ; 

XVII. 

And  but  Orlando  helped  (so  woe-be?one 
Was  weeping  Olivier,  and  brought  so  low) 
He  could  not  have  released  his  limb  alone  : 
And,  when  released,  endures  such  pain,  such  woe, 
The  helpless  warricr  cannot  stand  upon, 
Or  shift;  withal  his  wounded  foot,  and  so 
Benumbed  and  crippled  is  the  leg  above, 
That  he  without  assistance  cannot  move. 

XVIII. 
The  victory  brought  Orlando  small  delight  ; 
On  whom  too  heavily  and  hardly  weighed 
Of  slaughtered  Brandimart  the  piteous  sight  ; 
Nor  sure  of  Oliviero's  life  he  made. 
Sobrino  yet  survived  ;  but  little  light 
The  wounded  monarch  had,  amid  much  shade  » 
For  almost  spent  his  ebbing  life  remained, 
So  fast  from  nim  the  crimson  blood  had  drained. 

XIX. 
The  County  has  him  taken,  bleeding  sore, 
Thither,  where  he  is  salved  with  sovereign  can>  j 
And  he  as  if  a  kinsman  of  the  Moor, 
Benignly  comforts  him  and  speaks  him  fair  : 
For  in  Orlando,  when  the  strife  was  o'er, 
Was  nothing  evil  ;  ever  prompt  to  spare. 
He  from  the  dead  their  arms  and  coursers  reft, 
The  rest  he  to  their  knaves'  disposal  left. 

toi-  r-  k  k 
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XX. 

Here  as  my  story  stood  not  on  good  ground, 
Frederick  Fulgoso  doubtful  does  appear  ; " 
Who,  searching  Barbary's  every  shore  and  so^na 
Erewhile  on  board  a  squadron,  landed  here  ; 
And  the  isle  so  rugged  and  so  rocky  found,  ' 
In  all  its  parts  so  mountainous  and  drear, 
There  is  not  (through  the  land)  a  level  space 
(He  says)  whereon  a  single  foot  to  place. 

XXI. 

Nor  deems  he  likely,  that  six  cavaliers, 
The  wide  world's  flower,  on  Alpine  rock  should  rie. 
In  that  equestrian  fight,  with  levelled  spears. 
To  whose  objection  thus  I  make  reply  : 
Erewhile  a  place,  well  fit  for  such  careers, 
Stretched  at  the  bottom  of  the  hills  did  lie  ; 
But  afterwards,  o'erthrown  by  earthquake's  shock. 
A  cliff  o'erspread  the  plain  with  broken  rock. 

XXII. 

So,  of  Fulgoso's  race  thou  shining  ray, 
Clear,  lasting  light,  if,  questioning  my  word, 
Thou  on  this  point  hast  ever  said  me  nay, 
And  haply  too,  before  the  unconquered  lord, 8 
Through  whom  thy  land,  reposing,  casts  away 
All  hate,  and  wholly  leans  to  kind  accord, 
Prythee  delay  not  to  declare,  that  I 
In  this  my  story  haply  tell  no  lie. 

XXIII. 
Meanwhile  his  eyes  the  good  Orlando  reared, 
And  saw,  on  turning  them  to  seaward,  where 
Under  full  sail  a  nimble  bark  appeared, 
As  if  she  to  that  island  would  repair. 
I  will  not  now  rehearse  who  thither  steered  ; 
For  more  than  one  awaiteth  mo  elsewhere. 
Wend  me  to  France  and  see  if  they  be  glad 
At  having  chased  the  Saracens,  or  sad  ; 

XXIV. 

See  what  she  does  withal,  the  lady  true, 
That  sees  her  knight  content  to  wend  so  wide  ; 
Of  the  afflicted  Bradamant  I  shew  ; 
After  she  saw  the  oath  was  nullified, 
Made  in  the  hearing  of  those  armies  two, 
Upon  the  Christian  and  the  paynim  side  ;. 
Since  he  again  had  failed  her,  there  was  nougnt 
Wherein  she  could  confide,  the  damsel  thought 
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XXV. 

And  now  her  too  accustomed  plaint  and  wail 
Repeating,  of  Eogero's  cruelty 
Fair  Braoamant  renewed  the  wonted  tide  ; 
She  cursed  her  hard  and  evil  destiny  ; 
Then  loosening  to  tempestuous  grief  the  sail, 
Heaven  that  consented  to  such  perjury, 
—And  did  not  yet  by  some  plain  token  speak — 
She,  in  her  passion,  called  unjust  and  weak. 

XXVI. 
The  sage  Melissa  she  accused,  and  cursed 
The  oracle  of  the  cavern,  through  whose  lie 
She  in  that  sea  of  love  herself  immersed, 
Upon  whose  waters  she  embarked  to  die. 
She  to  Marphisa  afterwards  rehearsed 
Her  woes,  and  told  her  brother's  perfidy  ; 
She  chides,  pours  forth  her  sorrows,  and  demanda, 
With  tears  and  outcries,  succour  at  her  hands. 

XXVII. 

Marphisa  shrugs  her  shoulders  ;  what  alone 
She  can,  she  offers— comfort  to  the  fair  ; 
4  Nor  thinks  Eogero  her  has  so  foregone 
4  But  what  to  her  he  shortly  will  repair. 
'  And,  should  he  not,  such  outrage  to  be  done, 
*  The  damsel  plights  her  promise  not  to  bear  ; 
4  Twixt  her  and  him  shall  deadly  war  be  waged, 
4  Or  he  shall  keep  the  word,  which  he  engaged.' 

XXVIII. 

She  makes  her  somewhat  thus  her  grief  restrain  ; 
Which  having  vent  in  some  sort  spends  its  gall. 
Now  we  have  seen  the  damsel  in  her  pain 
Bogero  impious,  proud,  and  perjured  call, 
See  we,  if  in  a  happier  state  remain 
The  brother  of  that  gentle  maid  withal  ; 
Whose  flesh,  bones,  nerves,  and  sinews  are  a  prey 
To  burning  love  ;  Rinaldo  I  would  say. 

XXIX. 

I  say  Rinaldo  that  (as  known  to  you) 
Angelica  the  beauteous  loved  so  well  : 
Nor  him  into  the  amorous  fillets  drew 
So  much  her  beauty  as  the  magic  spell. 
In  peace  reposed  those  other  barons  true  ; 
For  whollv  broken  was  the  infidel  : 
Alone  amid  the  victors,  he,  of  all 
The  paladins,  remained  Love's  captive  thralL 
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XXX. 

To  seek  her  he  a  hundred  couriers  sent, 
And  sought  as  well,  himself,  the  mì— ìng  maid  s 
He  in  tho  end  to  Malagigi  wont, 
Who  in  his  need  had  often  riven  him  aid  : 
To  him  lie  told  his  love,  with  eyelids  bent 
On  earth,  and  visage  crimsoned  o'er  ;  and  prayed 
That  sage  magician  to  instruct  him,  where 
He  in  the  world  might  find  the  long-sought  fair. 

XXXL 

A  case,  so  strange  and  wondrous,  marvel  sore 
In  friendly  Malagigi's  bosom  bred  : 
The  wizard  knew,  a  hundred  times  and  more, 
He  might  have  had  the  damsel  in  his  bed  ; 
And  he  himself,  to  move  the  knight  of  yore, 
In  her  behalf,  enough  had  done  and  said  : 
Had  him  by  prayer  and  menace  sought  to  bend, 
Yet  ne'er  was  able  to  obtain  his  end  ; 

xxxn. 

And  so  much  more,  that  out  of  prison- ward 
He  then  would  Malagigi  so  have  brought.  • 
Now  will  he  seek  her,  of  his  own  accord, 
On  less  occasion,  when  it  profits  nought. 
Next  that  magician  Montulbano's  lord, 
To  mark  how  sorely  he  had  erred,  besought  : 
Since  little  lacked,  but  through  the  boon  denied, 
Erewhile  he  had  in  gloomy  dungeon  died. 

XXXIII. 

But  how  much  more  Rinaldo's  strange  demand 
Sounded  importunately  in  his  ear, 
So  by  sure  index  Malagigi  scanned, 
That  so  much  was  Angelica  more  dear. 
Binaldo's  prayer  unable  to  withstand, 
In  ocean  sunk  the  wizard  cavalier 
Ail  memory  of  old  injuries  assayed, 
And  bowned  himself  to  give  the  warrior  aid. 

XXXIV. 

For  his  reply  he  craved  some  small  delay. 
And  with  fair  hope  consoled  Mount  Al  ban's  knight, 
4  He  should  be  able  of  the  road  to  say 
4  By  which  Angelica  had  sped  her  flight, 
'  In  France  or  wheresoe'er  ;'  then  wends  his  way 
Thither  where  he  is  wont  his  imps  to  cito  ; 
A  grot  impervious  and  with  mountains  walled: 
His  book  ne  opened  and  the  spirits  called. 
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XXXV. 

Then  one  he  chooses,  in  love-cases  read, 
Whom  Malagigi  to  declare  reauires, 
How  good  Rinaldo's  heart,  betbre  so  dead, 
Was  now  so  quickly  moved  by  soft  desires  ; 
And  '  of  those  fountains  twain  (the  demon  said) 
'  Whereof  one  lights,  one  quenches  amorous  fires  ; 
'  And  how  nought  cures  the  mischief  caused  by  one 
'  But  that  whose  streams  in  counter  current  run  -,' 

XXXVI. 

And  says  ;  '  Rinaldo,  having  drunk  whilere 
'  From  the  love-chasing  fountain's  mossy  urn, 
'  To  Angelica,  that  long  had  wooed  the  peer, 
'  Had  shown  himself  so  obstinate  and  stern  ; 
'  And  he,  whom  after  his  ill  star  did  steer 

*  To  drink  of  that  which  makes  the  bosom  burn, 
'  Her  whom  but  just  before  he  loathed  above 

*  All  reason,  by  that  draught  was  forced  to  love. 

XXXVII. 

'  Him  his  ill  star  and  cruel  fate  conveyed 
'  To  swallow  fire  and  flame  i'  the  frozen  lake  : 
'  For  nigh  at  the  same  time  the  Indian  maid 

*  In  the  other  bitter  stream  her  thirst  did  slake  ; 

*  Which  in  her  bosom  so  all  love  allayed, 

*  Henceforth  she  loathed  him  more  than  noisome  snake  ; 
'  He  loved  her,  and  such  love  was  his,  as  late 

'  Rinaldo  bore  her  enmity  and  hate.' 

XXXVIII. 

Of  this  strange  story  fully  certified 
Was  Malagigi  by  the  demon's  lore  ; 
Who  news  as  well  of  Angelique  supplied  ; 

*  How  yielding  up  herself  to  a  young  Moor, 
'  With  him  embarking  on  the  unstable  tide, 

'  She  had  abandoned  Europe's  every  shore  : 
'  And  hoisting  her  bold  canvas  to  the  wind, 
4  In  Catalonian  galley  loosed  for  Ind.' 

XXXIX. 

Rinaldo  seeking  out  the  sage  anew 
For  bis  reply — '  he  would  dissuade  the  knight 
1  From  loving  more  that  Indian  lady,  who 

*  Now  waited  on  a  vile  barbarian  wight  ; 

*  And  was  so  distant  he  could  ill  pursue, 

*  If  he  would  chase  the  damsel  on  her  flight, 

*  Who  must  have  measured  more  than  half  her  way 

*  Homeward,  with  young  Medoro  to  Catej . 
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XL. 

In  that  bold  lover  no  displeasure  deep 
The  journey  of  Angelica  would  move  ; 
Nor  yet  would  mar  or  break  the  warrior's  sleep 
To  think  that  he  again  must  eastward  rove  : 
But  that  a  stripling  Saracen  should  reap 
The  first  fruits  of  that  faithless  lady's  love 
Tn  him  such  passion  bred,  such  heart-ache  sore, 
He  never  in  his  life  so  grieved  before. 

XLI. 
Nopower  hath  he  to  make  one  sole  reply  ; 
His  heart,  his  lip,  is  quivering  with  disdain  ; 
His  tongue  no  word  is  able  to  untie  ; 
His  mouth  is  bitter,  and  'twould  seem  with  bane» 
He  flung  from  the  magician  suddenly, 
And,  as  by  fury  stirred  and  jealous  pain, 
He  after  mighty  plaint,  and  mighty  woe 
Besolved  anew  to  eastern  realms  to  go. 

XLII. 
Licence  he  asks  of  Pepin's  royal  son, 
Upon  the  ground.  '  since  with  his  courser  dear 
4  To  Sericane  is  King  Gradasso  gone, 
'  Against  the  use  of  gallant  cavalier, 
'  Him  honour  moves  the  self-same  course  to  run, 
'  In  the  end  he  mav  prevent  the  paynim  peer 
1  From  ever  vaunting,  that  with  sword  and  lance 
'  He  took  him  from  a  Paladin  of  France.' 

XLIII. 

Charles  gives  him  leave  to  go  ;  though,  far  and  nigh, 
With  him  all  France  laments  he  thence  should  wend 
But  he  in  fine  that  prayer  can  ill  deny, 
So  honest  seems  the  worthy  warrior's  end. 
Him  Dudon,  Guido,  would  accompany  ; 
But  he  refuses  either  valiant  friend  : 
From  Paris  he  departs,  and  wends  alone, 
Plunged  in  his  grief,  and  heaving  many  a  groan. 

XUV. 
Ever  in  memory  dwells  the  restless  thought, 
He  might  a  thousand  times  have  had  the  fair  ; 
And — mad  and  obstinate — had,  when  besought, 
A  thousand  times  refused  such  beauty  rare  ; 
And  such  sweet  joy  was  whilom  set  at  nought, 
Such  bright,  sucn  blessed  moments  wasted  were  ; 
And  now  he  life  would  gladly  give  away 
To  have  that  damsel  but  for  one  short  day. 
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XLV. 

The  thought  will  never  from  his  mind  depart, 
How  for  u  sorry  footpage  she  could  slight, 
—  Flinging  their  merit  and  their  love  apart — 
The  service  of  each  former  loving  wight. 
Vest  by  such  thought,  which  racked  and  rent  his  heart, 
Rinaldo  wends  towards  the  rising  light  : 
He  the  straight  road  to  Rhine  and  Basle  pursued, 
Till  he  arrived  in  Arden's  mighty  wood. 

XLVI. 
When  within  that  adventurous  wood  has  hied 
For  many  a  mile  Montalban's  cavalier, 
Of  lonely  farm  or  lordly  castle  wide, 
Where  the  rude  place  was  roughest  and  most  drear, 
The  sky  disturbed  he  suddenly  descried, 
He  saw  the  sun's  dimmed  visage  disappear, 
And  spied  forth  issuing  from  a  cavern  hoar 
A  monster,  which  a  woman's  likeness  wore. 

XL  VII. 
A  thousand  lidless  eyes  are  in  his  head  : 
She  cannot  close  them,  nor,  I  think,  doth  sleep  : 
She  listens  with  as  many  ears,  and,  spread 
Like  hair,  about  her  forehead  serpents  creep. 
Forth  issued  into  day  that  figure  dread 
From  devilish  darkness  and  the  caverned  deep. 
For  tail,  a  fierce  and  bigger  serpent  wound 
About  her  breast,  and  girt  the  monster  round. 

XLVIIL 
What  in  a  thousand,  thousand  quests  had  ne'er 
Be  fai' a  Rinaldo,  here  befel  the  knight  ; 
Who,  when  he  sees  the  horrid  form  appear, 
Coming  to  seek  him,  and  prepared  for  light, 
Feels  in  his  inmost  veins  such  freezing  fear, 
As  haply  never  fell  on  other  wight  ; 
Yet  wonted  daring  counterfeits  and  feigns, 
And  with  a  trembling  hand  the  faulchion  strains 

XLIX. 

The  monster  so  the  fierce  assault  did  make 
Therein  her  mastery  was  well  descried, 
It  might  be  said  ;  she  shook  a  poisonous  snake, 
And  now  on  this,  now  on  the  other  side, 
Leapt  at  the  knight  ;  at  her  Rinaldo  strake 
Ever  meanwhile  with  random  blows  and  wide  ; 
With  forestroke,  backstroke,  he  assails  the  foe  ; 
He  often  smites  but  never  plants  a  blow. 
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L. 

The  monster  threw  a  serpent  at  his  breast, 
That  froze  his  heart  beneath  its  iron  ease  ; 
Now  through  the  vizor  flung  the  poisonous  pese. 
Which  crept  about  his  collar  and  his  face. 
Dismayed,  Rinaldo  fled  the  field,  and  prest 
With  all  his  spurs  his  courser  through  the  cLjuoó  : 
But  not  behind  the  hellish  monster  nalts, 
Who  in  a  thought  upon  the  crupper  vaults. 

LI. 

Wend  where  the  warrior  will,  an-end  or  wide, 
Ever  with  him  is  that  accursed  Pest  ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  from  her  to  be  untied, 
Albeit  his  courser  plunges  without  rest. 
Like  a  leaf  quakes  his  heart  within  his  side, 
Not  that  the  snakes  in  other  mode  molest, 
But  they  such  horror  and  such  loathing  bred, 
He  shrieks,  he  groans,  and  gladly  would  be  dead. 

LIL 
By  gloomiest  track  and  blindest  path  he  still 
Threaded  the  tangled  forest  here  and  there  ; 
By  thorniest  valley  and  by  roughest  hill, 
And  wheresoever  darkest  was  the  air  ; 
Thus  hoping  to  have  rid  him  of  that  ill, 
Hideous,  abominable,  poisonous  Care  ; 
Beneath  whose  jjripe  he  foully  might  have  fared, 
But  that  one  quickly  to  his  aid  repaired. 

Lni. 

But  aid,  and  in  good  time,  a  horseman  bore, 
Equipt  with  arms  of  beauteous  steel  and  clear  : 
For  crest,  a  broken  yoke  the  stranger  wore  ; 
Bed  flames  upon  his  yellow  shield  appear  : 
So  was  the  courser's  housing  broidered  o'er, 
As  the  proud  surcoat  of  the  cavalier. 
His  lance  he  grasped,  his  sword  was  in  its  plaoe, 
And  at  his  saddle  hung  a  burning  maco. 

LIV. 
That  warrior's  mace  a  fire  eternal  fills, 
Whose  lasting  fuel  ever  blazes  bright  ; 
And  goodly  buckler,  tempered  corslet  thrills, 
And  solid  helm  ;  then  needs  the  approaching  knight 
Must  make  him  way,  wherever  'tis  his  will 
To  turn  his  inextinguishable  light. 
Nor  of  less  help  in  need  Rinaldo  stands, 
To  save  him  from  the  cruel  monster's  hands. 
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LV. 

The  stranger  horseman,  like  a  warrior  bold, 
Where  ne  that  hubbub  hears,  doth  thither  swoop, 
Until  he  sees  the  beast,  whose  snakes  enfold 
Rinaldo,  linked  in  many  a  loathsome  loop, 
Who  sweats  at  once  with  heat  and  quakes  with  cold, 
Nor  can  he  thrust  the  monster  from  his  croup. 
Arrived  the  stranger  smote  her  in  the  flank, 
Who  on  the  near  side  of  the  courser  sank  : 

LVI. 
But  scarcely  was  on  earth  extended,  ere 
She  rose  and  shook  her  snakes  in  vol  timed  spire. 
The  knight  no  more  assails  her  with  the  spear, 
But  is  resolved  to  plague  the  foe  with  fire  : 
He  gripes  the  mace  and  thunders  in  her  rear 
With  frequent  blows,  like  tempest  in  its  ire  ; 
Nor  leaves  a  moment  to  that  monster  fell 
To  strike  one  stroke  in  answer,  ill  or  well  ; 

LVIL 
And,  while  he  chases  her  or  holds  at  bay, 
Smites  her  and  venges  many  a  foul  affront, 
Counsels  the  paladin,  without  delay, 
To  take  the  road  which  scales  the  neighbouring  mount  : 
He  took  that  proffered  counsel  and  that  way, 
And  without  stop,  or  turning  back  his  front, 
Pricked  furiously  till  he  was  out  of  sight  ; 
Though  hard  to  clamber  was  the  rugged  height. 

LVIII. 

The  stranger,  when  he  to  her  dark  retreat 
Had  driven  from  upper  light  that  beast  of  hell 
(Where  she  herselt  doth  ever  gnaw  and  eat, 
While  from  her  thousand  eyes  tears  ceaseless  well) 
Followed  the  knight,  to  guide  his  wandering  feet  ; 
And  overtook  him  on  the  highest  swell  ; 
Then  placed  himself  beside  the  cavalier, 
Him  from  those  dark  and  gloomy  parts  to  steer. 

LIX. 

When  him  returned  beheld  Montalban's  knight, 
4  That  countless  thanks  were  due  to  him,'  he  said, 
'  And  that  at  all  times,  as  a  debt  of  right, 
'  His  life  should  be  for  his  advantage  paid. 
'  Of  him  he  next  demands,  how  he  is  night, 
•  That  he  may  know  and  tell  who  brought  him  aid  ; 
'  And  among  worthy  warriors,  and  before 
4  King  Charles,  exalt  his  prowess  evermore. 
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LX. 

The  stranger  answered  ;  "  Let  it  irk  not  Jiee 
"  That  I  not  now  my  name  to  thee  display  ; 
"  Ere  longer  by  a  yard  the  shadows  be, 
"  This  will  I  signify  ;  a  short  delay  " 
Wending  together,  they  a  river  see 
Whose  murmurs  woo  the  traveller  from  his  way. 
And  shepherd-swain,  by  whiles,  to  their  green  brink  ; 
There  an  oblivion  of  their  love  to  drink. 

LXI. 
Mv  lord,  that  fountain's  chilling  stream  and  clear 
Extinguished  love  ;  Angelica  of  yore 
Drinking  thereof,  for  good  Montalban's  peer 
Conceived  that  hate  she  nourished  evermore  ; 
And  if  she  once  displeased  the  cavalier, 
And  he  to  her  such  passing  hatred  bore, 
For  this  no  other  cause  occasion  gave, 
My  lord,  save  drinking  of  this  chilly  wave. 

LXII. 

Arriving  at  that  limpid  river's  side, 
The  cavalier  that  with  Rinaldo  goes, 
Bei  ned -in  his  courser,  hot  with  toil,  and  cried, 
*•  Here  'twere  not  ill,  meseemeth,  to  repose." 
— '*  It  cannot  but  be  well''  (the  peer  replied), 
"  Because,  beside  that  mid  day  fiercely  glows, 
"  I  have  so  suffered  from  that  hideous  Pest, 
"  As  sweet  and  needful  shall  I  welcome  rest." 

LXIII. 

Upon  the  green  sward  lit  the  martial  two, 

While  their  loose  horses  tlirough  the  forest  fed  ; 

And  from  their  brows  the  burnished  helmets  threw 

On  that  flowered  herbage,  yellow,  green,  and  red. 

Rinaldo  to  the  liquid  crystal  flew, 

By  heat  and  thirst  unto  the  river  sped  ; 

And  with  one  draught  of  that  cold  liquor  drove 

Out  of  his  burning  bosom  thirst  and  love. 

LXIV. 

Whenas  Rinaldo,  sated  with  the  draught, 
Raising  his  head  the  stranger  knight  espied, 
And  saw  that  ho,  repentant,  every  thought 
Of  that  so  frantic  love  had  put  aside, 
He  reared  himself,  and  said  with  semblance  haught 
That  which  he  would  not  say  before,  and  cried  : 
"  Rinaldo,  know  that  I  am  night  Disdain, 
"  Bound  hither  but  to  break  thy  worthless  chain.** 
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LXV. 
So  saying,  suddenly  he  passed  from  sight  ; 
With  him  his  horse  :  this  in  E  inaldo  bred 
Much  wonderment  ;  and  the  astonished  knight, 
"  Where  is  he  ?"  gaz>ng  round  about  him,  said. 
He  cannot  guess  if  'twere  a  magic  sprite, 
A  fiend  by  Malagigi  thither  sped, 
From  those  his  ministers,  to  break  the  chain, 
Fettered  whereby  he  lived  so  long  in  pain  ; 

LXVL 
Or  if  an  angel  from  the  heavenly  sphere 
In  his  ineffable  goodness  by  tne  Lord, 
Dispatched,  as  to  Tobias's  aid  whilere, 
A  medicine  for  his  blindness  to  afford. 
But  good  or  evil  angel— whatsoe'er 
He  was  that  him  to  liberty  restored — 
Him  thanked  and  praised  Rinaldo,  for  a  heart 
Healed  only  by  his  help  of  amorous  smart 

LXVIL 
Old  hate  revived  upon  Rinaldo's  side  ; 
Nor  he  alone  unworthy  to  be  wooed, 
The  damsel  deemed  by  pilgrimage  so  wide 
Her  half  a  league  he  would  not  nave  pursued. 
Nathless  anew  Bayardo  to  bestride 
To  Sericane  would  go  that  warrior  good  : 
As  well  because  his  honour  him  compelled, 
As  for  the  talk  which  he  with  Charles  had  held. 

LXVIIL 
Hepricked  to  Basle  upon  the  following  day, 
Whither  the  tidings  had  arrived  before  : 
'  That  Count  Orlando  was,  in  martial  fray, 
'  To  meet  Gradasso  and  the  royal  Moor  :' 
Nor  through  Orlando  was  divulged  that  say  : 
But  one,  who  crost  from  the  Sicdian  shore, 
And  thither  had,  in  haste,  the  journey  made, 
As  certain  news,  the  tidings  had  conveyed. 

LXIX. 
Rinaldo  had  gladly  been  at  Roland's  side, 
And  from  tnat  battle  far  himself  doth  see  : 
Every  ten  miles  he  changes  horse  and  guide, 
And  whips  and  spurs,  and  makes  his  courser  flee* 
He  crost  the  Rhine  at  Constance,  forward  hied, 
He  traversed  Alp,  arrived  in  Italy, 
He  left  Verona,  Mantua,  in  his  rear, 
And  reached  and  past  the  Po,  with  awift.  c&reet% 
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LXX. 

Much  towards  ere  already  sloped  the  gun, 
And  the  first  star  was  glimmering  in  the  sky, 
When  doubting  on  the  bank  if  he  shall  run 
Another  course,  or  in  some  hostel  lie 
Until  the  shades  of  night  and  vapours  dun 
Before  Aurora's  beauteous  visage  fly, 
A  cavalier  approaching  him  he  viewed, 
Who  courtesy  in  face  and  semblance  shewed. 

LXXI. 
He,  after  greeting  him,  '  if  he  were  tied 
In  wedlock/  made  in  gentle  wise  demand. 
Rinaldo,  wondering  what  the  quest  implied, 
Made  answer  ;  "  lam  bound  m  nuptial  band." 
— "  I  joy  thereat,"  the  cavalier  replied  ; 
Then,  that  he  might  this  saying  understand, 
Added,  "  I  pray  that  you,  sir  knight,  within 
"  My  mansion  will  this  eve  be  pleased  to  inn. 

LXXII. 
44  For  I  will  make  you  see  what  needs  must  please 
44  A  wight"  (pursued  the  stranger)  "  that  is  wed." 
Rinaldo,  as  well  that  he  would  take  his  ease, 
— By  this,  with  so  long  posting  sore  bested— 
As  that  to  see  and  hear  strange  novelties 
By  natural  desire  he  still  was  led, 
His  offer  takes,  and  enters  a  new  road, 
Following  that  cavalier  to  his  abode. 

LXXIII. 
A  bowshot  from  the  way  diverged  the  two, 
And  a  great  palace  fronting  them  descried  : 
Whence  squires  with  blazing  lights  (a  numerous  crew) 
Issued,  and  chased  the  darkness  far  and  wide. 
Entering,  his  eyes  around  Rinaldo  threw, 
And  saw  a  place,  whose  like  is  seldom  spied, 
Of  beauteous  fabric,  and  well  ordered  plan  ; 
Nor  such  huge  cost  befitted  private  man. 

LXX1V. 
Of  serpentine,  and  of  hard  porphyry  are 
The  stones  which  form  the  gateway's  arch  above. 
Of  bron*e  the  portal  leaves,  which  figures  bear, 
Whose  lively  features  seem  to  breathe  and  move. 
Beneath  the  vaulted  entry,  colours  rare 
Cheating  the  eye,  in  mixt  mosaic  strove, 
The  quadrangle  within  was  galleried, 
And  of  *  hundred  yards,  on  everv  side. 
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LXXV. 

A  gateway  is  there  to  each  galleried  row, 
And,  'twixt  it  and  that  gate,  an  arch  is  bent  ; 
Of  equal  breadth,  but  different  in  their  show, 
For  the  architect  had  spared  not  ornament. 
Each  arch  an  entrance  was  ;  up  which  might  go 
A  laden  horse  ;  so  easy  the  ascent.10 
To  arch  above  leads  every  stair  withal, 
And  every  arch  is  entrance  to  a  hall. 

LXXVL 

Above,  project  the  arches  in  such  sort, 

They  for  the  spacious  portals  form  a  shade  ; 
And  each  two  pillars  has  for  its  support  : 
Of  bronze  are  some,  and  some  of  marble  made. 
The  ornamented  chambers  of  the  court 
Too  many  are  to  be  at  length  displayed  ; 
With  easements,  which  (beside  what  is  in  sight) 
The  skilful  master  underground  had  dight. 

LXXVH. 

Tall  columns,  with  their  capitals  of  gold, 
Which  gemmed  entablatures  support  in  air  ; 
Exotic  marbles  which  adorn  that  hold, 
By  skilful  hand  engraved  with  figures  fair  ; 
Picture  and  cast,  and  works  so  manifold, 
Albeit  by  night  they  mostly  hidden  were, 
Showed  that  two  kings'  united  treasure  ne'er 
Would  have  sufficed  such  gorgeous  pile  to  rear. 

LXXVIII. 
Above  the  beauteous  ornaments  and  rich 
That  mingled  in  that  gay  quadrangle  meet, 
There  is  a  fresh  and  plenteous  fountain,  which 
Scatters  in  many  threads  its  watery  sheet. 
'TÌ8  here  that  youths  at  equal  distance  pitch, 
I'  the  middle,  tables  for  the  festive  treat. 
Whence  they  four  gates  of  that  rich  mansion  see* 
And  seen  from  those  four  gates  as  well  may  be. 

LXXIX 

By  cunning  master,  diligent  and  wise, 

With  much  and  subtle  toil,  the  fouut  was  made  ; 
In  open  gallery  or  pavilion's  guise  ; 
Which  from  eight  separate  fronts  projects  a  shade. 
A  gilded  roof,  which  with  enamelled  dyes 
Was  stained  below,  the  building  overlayed. 
Eùfht  marble  statues  (snowy  was  the  grain) 
Wjth  the  left  arm  that  gilded  roof  sustain. 
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LXXX. 

Fair  Amalthaca's  horn  in  the  right  hand 

Had  quaintly  sculptured  the  ingenious  master, 

Whence  water,  trickling  forth  with  marmar  bland. 

Descends  into  a  vase  of  alabaster  ; 

And  he,  in  likeness  of  a  lady  grand,  I 

With  sovereign  art  had  fashioned  each  pilaster.  * 

Various  they  were  in  visage  and  in  vest,  J 

But  all  of  equal  charms  and  grace  possest.  *■ 

LXXXI. 

Upon  two  beauteous  images  below  _  . 

Each  of  these  female  statues  fix  their  feet.  I  \ 

The  lower  seem  with  open  mouth  to  show  I  ^ 

That  song  and  harmony  to  them  are  sweet  ;  I  \ 

And,  by  their  attitude,  'twould  seem,  as  though  I  \ 

Their  every  work  and  every  studv  meet  |  * 
In  praising  them,  they  on  their  snoulders  bear, 
As  they  would  those  whose  likenesses  they  wear. 

LXXXIL 
The  images  below  them  in  their  hand 
Long  scrolls,  and  of  an  ample  size  contain, 
Which  of  the  worthiest  figures  of  that  band 
The  several  names  with  mickle  praise  explain 
As  well  their  own  at  little  distance  stand, 
Inscribed  upon  that  scroll,  in  letters  plain. 
Rinaldo,  by  the  help  of  blazing  lights, 
Marked,  one  by  one,  the  ladies  and  their  knights. 

Lxxxm. 

The  first  inscription  there  which  meets  the  eye 
Becitcs  at  length  Lucretia  Borgia's  fame,11 
Whom  Borne  should  place,  for  charms  and  chastity, 
Above  that  wife  who  whilom  bore  her  name, 
Strozza  and  Tebaldéo1' — Anthony 
And  Hercules— support  the  honoured  dame  : 
(So  says  the  scroll)  ;  for  tuneful  strain,  the  pair 
A  very  Linus  and  an  Orpheus  are. 

LXXXIV. 
A  statue  no  less  jocund,  no  less  bright. 
Succeeds,  and  on  the  writing  is  impressed  ; 
4  Lo  !  Hercules*  daughter,  Isabella  night,11 
'  In  whom  Ferrara  deems  her  city  blest, 
'  Much  more  because  she  first  shall  see  the  light 
'  Within  its  circuit,  than  for  all  the  rest 
'  Which  kind  and  favouring  Fortune  in  the  flow 
c  Of  rolling  years,  sball  on  that  town  bestow.' 
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LXXXV. 

The  pair  that  such  desirous  ardour  shew 
That  aye  her  praises  should  be  widely  blown  ; 
John,  J  ames  alike  are  named  :  of  those  fair  two, 
One  is  Calandra,  one  is  Bardelon.14 
In  the  third  place,  and  fourth,  where  trickling  through 
Small  rills,  the  water  quits  that  octagon, 
Two  ladies  are  there,  equal  in  their  birth, 
Equal  in  country,  honour,  charms,  and  worth. 

LXXXVI. 
One  was  Elizabeth,  one  Eleanor,15 
And  if  we  credit  what  that  marble  said, 
Manto's  so  glorious  city  which  such  store 
Sets  by  melodious  Maro,  whom  she  bred, 
More  vaunts  not  him,  nor  reverences  more, 
Than  these  fair  dames  her  poet's  honoured  head. 
The  first  of  these  her  hallowed  feet  had  set 
On  Peter  Bembo  and  James  Sadolet.16 

LXXXVII. 
Arelio  and  Castiglione7  a  polished  jjair, 
That  other  lady,  in  mid  air,  sustain. 
Their  names  were  carved  upon  the  marble  fair, 
Then  both  unknown,  and  now  so  famed  a  twain. 
Next  was  a  lady,  that  from  Heaven  shall  heir 
As  mighty  virtue  as  on  earth  doth  reign, 
Or  ever  yet  hath  reigned,  in  any  age, 
Well  proved  by  Fortune  in  her  love  or  rage. 

LXXXVHI. 
Inscribed  in  characters  of  gold  is  here 
Lucretia  Bentivoglia,1"  and  among 
Her  praises,  'tis  declared  Ferrara  s  peer 
Joys  that  such  daughter  doth  to  him  belong. 
Her  shall  Camillus  voice,19  and  far  and  near 
And  Reno  and  Felsina  hear  his  song, 
Wrapt  in  as  mighty  wonder  at  the  strain 
As  that  wherewith  Amphrysus  heard  his  swain  ;*° 

LXXXIX. 
And  one,  through  whom  that  city's  name  (where  sweet 
Isaurus  salts  his  wave  in  larger  vase) 
Fame  shall  from  Africa  to  Ind  repeat, 
From  southern  tracts  to  Hyperborean  ways, 
More  than  because  Home's  gold  in  that  famed  seat 
Was  weighed,  whereof  perpetual  record  says21 
Guy  Posthumus" — about  whose  honoured  brow 
Photons  and  Pailas  bind  a  double  bough. 
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XC. 

Dian  is  next73  in  order  of  that  train. 
"  Regard  not  (said  the  marble)  if  she  wear 
"  A  naughty  port  :  for  in  her  heart,  humane 
"  The  matron  is,  as  in  her  visage,  fair. 
"  Learned  Celio  Calcagnine**  in  lofty  strain 
"  Her  glories  and  fair  name  abroad  shall  bear, 
"  And  Juba's  and  Moneses'  kingdom  hear,1* 
"  And  Spain,  and  farthest  Ind,  nis  trumpet  clear  ; 

XCI. 
And  a  Cavallo36  shall  make  such  a  font 
Of  poetry  in  famed  Ancona  run, 
As  that  winged  courser  on  Parnassus'  mount  : 
Or  was  it  on  the  hill  of  Helicon  P 
TÌ8  Beatrice,27  who  next  uprears  her  front, 
Whereof  so  speaks  the  writing  on  the  stone  : 
"  Her  consort  Beatrice,  while  she  has  breath» 
"  Blesses,  and  leaves  unhappy  at  her  death  ; 

XCIL 
"  Yea,  Italy  :  that  with  her  triumphs  bright, 
"  Without  that  lady  fair  shall  captive  be." 
A  lofty  song  appears  of  her  to  indite 
A  lord  of  the  Correggio's  noble  tree  ; 
And,  Bcnedeo's  pride,  Timotheus  hight.* 
Between  his  banks,  descending  to  the  sea, 
By  their  joint  music  shall  the  stream  be  stopt, 
Whose  trees  ere  while  the  liquid  amber  dropt.* 

XCIH. 
Between  this  and  that  lofty  column's  place 
Into  fair  Borgia  fashioned  (as  was  said) 
Of  aspect  so  distinguished,  of  such  grace, 
A  lady  was,  of  alabaster  made, 
That,  hiding  in  a  simple  veil  her  face, 
In  sable,  without  gems  or  gold  arrayed, 
She,  mid  the  brightest,  flung  her  light  as  far, 
As  amid  lesser  fires  the  Cyprian  star. 

XCIV. 

None  knows,  observing  her  with  stedfast  view, 
If  she  of  charms  or  grace  have  fuller  store. 
Whether  her  visage  most  majestic  shew, 
Or  beam  with  genius  or  with  beauty  more. 
"  He  that  would  speak — would  speak  her  praises 
(Declares  in  fine  the  sculptured  marble's  lore) 
••  The  fairest  of  emprizes  would  intend, 
"  But  never  bring  his  noble  task  to  end. 


** 
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xcv. 

Albeit  such  grace  and  passing  sweetness  shewed 
Her  fair  and  well-wrought  image,  she  disdain 
Appeared  to  nurse,  that  one  of  wit  so  rude 
Should  dare  to  sing  her  praise  in  humble  strain, 
As  he  that  only  without  comrade  stood, 
I  know  not  why,  her  statue  to  sustain, 
The  marble  all  those  other  names  revealed. 
That  pair's  alone  the  artist  had  concealed.30 

XCVI. 

The  statues  in  the  middle  form  a  round, 
The  floor  whereof  dry  stalks  of  coral  pave  ; 
Most  pleasant,  cool,  and  grateful,  is  that  ground  ; 
So  rendered  by  the  pure  and  crystal  wave. 
Which  vent  without  in  other  channel  found  ; 
And  issued  forth  in  many  a  stream,  to  lave 
A  mead  of  azure,  white,  and  yellow  hue  ; 
Gladdening  the  plants  that  on  their  margins  grew. 

XCVII. 

Conversing  with  his  courteous  host,  the  peer 
Sate  at  the  board,  and  oft  and  often  prayed, 
That  without  more  delay  the  cavalier 
Would  keep  the  promise  he  whilere  had  made  ; 
And  marking,  ever  and  anon,  his  cheer, 
Observes  his  heart  with  some  deep  woe  downweighcd. 
For  not  a  moment  'mid  their  converse  slips, 
But  what  a  burning  sigh  is  on  his  lips. 

XCVIH. 
Oft  with  desire  was  good  Rinaldo  stung 
To  ask  that  sorrow's  cause,  and  the  request 
Was  almost  on  the  gentle  warrior's  tongue, 
And  there  by  courteous  modesty  represt. 
Ni'W  at  their  banquet's  close  a  youtn,  among 
The  menial  crew,  on  whom  that  charge  did  rest, 
Placed  a  gold  cup  before  the  paladin, 
Filled  full  of  gems  without,  of  wine  within. 

XCIX. 
The  host  then  somedeal  smiling,  from  the  board 
Looked  up  at  Aymon's  son  ;  but  who  this  while 
Well  marked  him,  as  he  eyed  Montalban's  lord, 
Had  deemed  him  more  disposed  to  weep  than  smile. 
"  So  oft  reminded,  to  maintain  my  word, 
"  Tis  time  meseems  (said  he,  that  owned  the  pile) 
"  To  shew  the  touchstone  for  a  woman's  love, 
"  Which  needs  to  wedded  man  must  welcome  prova» 
▼OXm  u*  ft  * 
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c. 


u  Ne'er,  in  my  judgment,  should  the  married  dame 
44  Be  from  espial  by  her  lord  released  : 
44  Thus  snail  ne  know  if  honour  or  if  blame 
"  His  portion  is  ;  if  he  is  man  or  beast. 
44  The  weight  of  horns,  though  coupled  with  such  shame, 
44  Is  of  all  burdens  upon  earth  the  least. 
44  While  well-nigh  all  behold  his  antlers  spread, 
44  He  feels  them  not  who  has  them  on  his  head. 

CI. 

"  If  certain  of  thy  wife's  fidelity, 
44  Thou  hast  more  ground  to  prize  and  hold  her  dear 
44  Than  one,  whose  wife  is  evil  known  to  be, 
"  Or  husband  that  is  still  in  doubt  and  fear. 
44  Full  many  husbands  live  in  jealousy, 
44  And  groundles8ly,  of  women  chaste  and  clear. 
44  On  many  women  many  men  rely 
44  Meanwhile,  who  bear  their  branching  antlers  high. 

CIL 
44  If  thou  wouldst  be  assured  thy  wife  is  true 

••  (As  sure  methinks  thou  thinkest  and  must  think) 

44  For  it  is  hard  that  notion  to  undo, 

44  Unless  thy  trust  before  sure  tokens  sink, 

44  — No  hearsay  matter  this — thyself  shalt  view 

41  The  truth,  if  thou  in  this  fair  vessel  drink,31 

44  Placed  solely  on  the  supper-board,  that  thou 

44  Mayst  see  the  marvel  promised  thee  but  now. 

cm. 

44  Drink,  and  a  mighty  marvel  shall  be  seen  ; 
44  For  if  thou  wearest  Cornwall's  lofty  crest,12 
44  No  drop  of  wine  shall  pass  thy  lips  between, 
44  And  all  the  draught  be  spilt  upon  thy  breast. 
44  If  faithful  is  thy  wife,  thou  shalt  drink  clean. 
"  And  now — to  try  thy  fortune — to  the  test  !" 
He  said,  and  with  fixt  eyes  the  sign  explored  ; 
If  on  his  breast  the  wine  Rinaldo  poured. 

crv. 

utinaldo  was  nigh  moved  the  cup  to  raise, 
And  seek  what  he  would  haply  wish  unsought  : 
Forward  he  reached  his  hand  and  took  the  vase» 
About  to  prove  his  fortune  in  the  draught. 
Than  of  the  passing  peril  of  the  case, 
3efore  it  touched  his  lips,  the  warrior  thought. 
But  let  me,  sir,  repose  myself,  and  I 
Will  then  relate  the  Paladin's  reply. 


CANTO  XLIII. 

ARGUMENT. 

Rinaldo  from  hit  courteous  landlord  heart 
What  folly  had  destroyed  hit  every  good  ; 
Next  learnt  another  ttory,  at  he  tteert 
Towards  Ravenna  with  the  falling  flood  ; 
Then  last  arrives  where,  conqueror  o'er  hi* foe» 
Orlando  teas,  but  in  no  joyful  mood. 
He,  that  the  Child  a  Christian  made  whilere, 
Christens  Sobrino,  atid  heals  Olivier* 

I. 
O  bxbceable  avarice  !  O  vile  thirst 
Of  sordid  gold  !  it  doth  not  me  astound 
So  easily  thou  seizest  soul,  immersed 
In  baseness,  or  with  other  taint  unsound  : 
But  that  thy  chain  should  bind,  amid  the  worst, 
And  that  thy  talon  should  strike  down  and  wound 
One  that  for  loftiness  of  mind  would  be 
Worthy  all  praise,  if  he  avoided  thee. 

II. 

Some  earth  and  sea  and  heaven  above  us  square, 
Know  Nature's  causes,  works,  and  properties  ; 
What  her  beginnings,  what  her  endings  are  ; 
And  soar  till  Heaven  is  open  to  their  eyes  : 
Yet  have  no  steadier  aim,  no  better  care, 
Stung  by  thy  venom,  than,  in  sordid  wise, 
To  gather  treasure  :  such  their  single  scope, 
Their  every  comfort,  and  their  every  hope. 

in. 

Armies  by  him  are  broken  in  his  pride, 
And  gates  of  warlike  towns  in  triumph  nast  : 
The  foremost  he  to  breast  the  furious  tiae 
Of  fearful  battle  ;  to  retire  the  last  ; 
Yet  cannot  save  himself  from  being  etied 
Till  death,  in  thy  dark  dungeon  prisoned  fast. 
Of  others  that  would  shine  thou  dimm'st  the  praise , 
Whom  other  studies,  other  arts  would  raise. 

IV. 

What  shall  of  high  and  beauteous  dames  be  said  F 
Who  (from  their  lovers'  worth  and  charms  secure) 
Against  long  service,  I  behold,  more  staid, 
More  motionless,  than  marble  shafts,  endure  : 
Then  Avarice  comes,  who  so  her  spells  hath  laid; 
I  see  them  stoop  directly  to  her  lure. 
— Who  could  believe  P — unloving,  in  a  day 
They  fall  some  elder's,  fall  some  monster*  ton  . 

-ft  b4 


372  OBLAHDO  rUEIOBO.  GAH19  «m. 

V 

Not  without  reason  here  I  raise  this  cry  : 
— Bead  me  who  can,  I  read  myself— nor  so 
I  from  the  beaten  pathway  tread  awry, 
Nor  thus  the  matter  of  my  song  forego. 
Not  more  to  what  is  shown  do  I  apply 
My  saying,  than  to  what  I  have  to  show. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  paladine, 
Who  was  about  to  taste  the  enchanted  wine. 

VL 

Fain  would  he  think  awhile,  of  whom  I  speak, 
(As  said)  ere  to  his  lips  the  vase  he  bore  ; 
He  thought  ;  then  thus  :  "  When  finding  what  we  seek 
"  Displease,  this  'tis  folly  to  explore. 
"  My  wife's  a  woman  ;  every  woman's  weak. 
"  Then  let  me  hold  the  faith  I  held  before. 
"  Faith  still  has  brought,  and  yet  contentment  brings. 
"  From  proof  itself  what  better  profit  springs  F 

VII. 

44  From  this  small  good,  much  evil  I  foresee  : 
"  For  tempting  God  moves  sometimes  his  disdain. 
"  I  know  not  if  it  wise  or  foolish  be, 
"  But  to  know  more  than  needs,  I  am  not  fain. 
"  Now  put  away  the  enchanted  cup  from  me  ; 
"  I  neither  will,  nor  would,  the  goblet  drain  ; 
44  Which  is  with  Heaven's  command  as  much  at  strife» 
"  As  Adam's  deed  who  robbed  the  tree  of  life. 

VHI. 

"  For  as  our  sire  who  tasted  of  that  tree, 
"  And  God's  own  word,  by  eating,  disobeyed, 
"  Fell  into  sorrow  from  felicity, 
**  And  was  by  misery  evermore  o'erlaid  ; 
<k  The  husband  so,  that  all  would  know  and  see  ; 
"  Whatever  by  his  wife  is  done  and  said  ; 
"  Passes  from  happiness  to  grief  and  pain, 
"  Nor  ever  can  uplift  his  head  again." 

IX. 
Meanwhile  the  good  Rinaldo  saying  so, 
And  pushing  from  himself  the  cup  abhorred, 
Beheld  of  tears  a  plenteous  fountain  flow 
From  the  full  eyes  of  that  fair  mansion's  lord  ; 
Who  cried,  now  having  somewhat  calmed  his  woe, 
"  Accursed  be  he,  persuaded  by  whose  word, 
"  Alas  I  I  of  the  fortune  made  assay, 
"  Whereby  my  cherished  wife  was  reft  away  1 
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X. 

"  Wherefore  ten  years  ago  wast  thou  not  known, 
"  So  that  I  counselled  might  have  been  of  thee  P 
44  Before  the  sorrows  and  the  grief  begun, 
44  That  have  nigh  quenched  my  eyes  ;  but  raised  shall  bf. 
"  The  curtain  from  the  scene,  that  thou  upon 
44  My  pain  mayst  look,  and  mayst  lament  with  me  ; 
44  And  I  to  thee  of  mine  unheard-of  woe 
"  Hie  argument  and  very  head  will  show. 

XI. 

14  Above,  was  left  a  neighbouring  city,  pent 
44  Within  a  limpid  stream  that  forms  a  lake  ; 
*'  Which  widens,  and  wherein  Po  finds  a  vent 
44  Their  way  the  waters  from  Benacus  take. 
44  Built  was  the  city,  when  to  ruin  went 
44  Walls  founded  by  the  Agenorean  snake. l 
'*  Here  me  of  gentle  line  my  mother  bore, 
44  But  of  small  means,  in  humble  home  and  poor. 

XII. 
"  If  Fortune's  care  I  was  not,  who  denied 
"  To  me  upon  my  birth  a  wealthy  boon, 
"  Nature  that  want  with  graceful  form  supplied  ; 
14  So  that  in  beauty  rival  had  I  none. 
44  Enamoured  of  me  in  youth's  early  tide 
"  Erewhile  was  dame  and  damsel  more  than  one  : 
For  I  with  beauty  coupled  winning  ways  : 
Though  it  becomes  not  man  himself  to  praise. 

XIIL 
A  sage  within  our  city  dwelled,  a  wight, 
"  Beyond  belief,  in  every  science  great  ; 

Who,  when  he  closed  his  eyes  on  Phoebus'  light, 

Numbered  one  hundred  years,  one  score  and  eight  ; 

A  savage  life  he  led  and  out  of  sight, 

Until  impelled  by  love,  the  senior  late 
44  By  dint  of  gifts  obtained  a  matron  fair, 
44  Who  secretly  to  him  a  daughter  bare  ; 

XIV. 

"  And  to  prevent  the  child  from  being  won. 
*'  As  was  erewhile  the  mother,  that  for  gain 
44  Bartered  her  chastity,  whose  worth  alone 
44  Excels  what  gold  earth's  ample  veins  contain, 
44  With  her  he  from  the  ways  of  man  is  gone, 
44  And  where  he  spies  the  loneliest  place,  his  train 
44  Of  demons  forces,  in  enchantment  skilled. 
This  dome  so  spacious,  fair,  and  rich,  to  build. 
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XV. 

"  By  ancient  and  chaste  dames  he  there  made  rear 
"  This  daughter,  that  in  sovereign  beauty  grew  ; 
"  Nor  Buffered  her  to  see  or  even  hear 
"  A  man  beside  himself;  and,  for  her  view, 
"  — Lest  lights  should  lack,  whereby  her  course  to  steer— 
"  The  senior  every  modest  lady,  who 
"  E'er  on  unlawful  love  the  barrier  shut, 
"  Made  limn  in  picture,  or  in  sculpture  cut. 

XVI. 

"  Nor  he  alone  those  virtuous  dames,  who,  sage 
"  And  chaste,  head  so  adorned  antiquity, 
"  Whose  fame,  preserved  by  the  historic  page, 
41  Is  never  doomed  its  dying  day  to  see  ; 
"  But  those  as  well  that  will  in  future  age 
"  Everywhere  beautify  fair  Italy, 
"  Made  fashion  in  their  well-known  form  and  mien  ; 
"  As  eight  that  round  this  fount  by  thee  are  seen. 

XVII. 

"  What  time  the  damsel  ripe  for  husband  shows, 
"  So  that  the  fruit  may  now  be  gathered,  I 
"  (Did  chance  or  my  misfortune  so  dispose  P) 
"  Am  worthiest  found  ;  and  those  broad  lands  that  lie 
"  Without  the  walls  which  that  fair  town  enclose, 
"  — The  fishy  flat  no  less  than  upland  dry — 
"  Extending  twenty  miles  about  that  water, 
"  He  gives  me  for  a  dowry,  with  his  daughter. 

XVIII. 
"  She  was  so  mannered,  was  so  fair  of  hue, 
"  None  could  desire  she  other  gifts  should  bring  ; 
"  So  well  to  broider  was  she  taught,  and  sew, 
"  Minerva  knew  not  better  ;  did  she  sing, 
"  Or  play,  or  walk,  to  those  that  hear  and  view» 
"  She  seems  a  heavenly,  and  no  mortal  thing  ; 
"  And  in  the  liberal  arts  was  skilled  as  well 
"  As  her  own  sire,  or  scarce  behind  him  fell. 

XIX. 

**  With  genius  high  and  beauty  no  less  bright, 
"  Which  might  have  served  the  very  stones  to  move, 
"  Such  love,  such  sweetness  did  the  maid  unite, 
"  Thinking  thereof  meseems  my  heart  is  clove. 
"  She  had  no  greater  pleasure  or  delight 
"  Than  being  with  me,  did  I  rest  or  rove. 
"  'Twas  long  ere  we  had  any  strife  ;  in  fine 
"  We  quarrelled  ;  and  the  fault,  alas  !  was  mine. 
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XX. 

"  Five  years  my  consort's  father  had  been  dead, 
"  Since  to  the  yoke  I  stooped,  and  pledged  my  tow  ; 
"  When  in  short  time  (the  manner  shall  be  said) 
"  Began  the  sorrows  that  I  feel  even  now. 
44  While  me  with  all  his  pinions  overspread 
44  Love  of  the  dame,  whose  praises  thus  1  blow, 
"  '  A  noble  townswoman  with  love  of  me 
44  Was  smit  ;  more  sorely  smitten  none  could  be. 

XXL 

44  She,  in  all  magic  versed,  was  of  such  skill 
"As  never  was  enchantress  ;  by  her  say 
14  Moved  solid  earth,  and  made  the  sun  stand  still, 
44  Illumined  gloomy  night  and  darkened  day  : 
"  Yet  never  could  she  work  upon  my  will, 
44  The  anguish  of  her  amorous  wound  to  allay 
"  With  salve  I  could  not  give,  except  with  scathe 
"  Of  her  to  whom  erewhile  I  pledged  my  faith. 

XXII. 
44  Not  because  she  right  gentle  was  and  bright, 
"  Nor  because  I  believed  her  love  so  true, 
44  Nor  for  large  gift,  nor  promise  often  plight, 
44  Nor  yet  because  she  never  ceased  to  sue, 
44  Could  she  from  me  obtain  one  spark  of  light 
44  From  that  first  flame  my  gentle  consort  blew  : 
44  So  mates  and  masters  every  will  in  me 
44  The  knowledge  of  my  wife's  fidelity. 

XXIII. 
M  I  in  the  hope,  belief,  and  certitude 
"  My  wife  to  me  was  faithful  evermore, 
"  Should  with  contempt  the  beauty  have  eschewed 
44  Of  that  famed  daughter  which  fair  Leda  bore  ; 
"  And  all  the  wit  and  wealth  wherewith  was  wooed 
44  The  illustrious  shepherd  upon  Ida  hoar. 
14  But  no  repulse  withal  with  her  avails, 
"  Who  me,  for  ever  at  my  side,  assails. 

XXIV. 

One  day  that  me  beyond  my  palace  sees 
"  That  weird  enchantress,  who  Melissa  hight, 
"  And  where  she  can  discourse  with  me  at  ease» 
She  finds  a  way  whereby  my  peace  to  blight  ; 
"  And,  goading  me  with  evil  jealousies, 
M  The  faith  I  nursed  at  heart,  she  puts  to  flight. 
"  She  'gan  commending  my  intent  to  be 
"  Faithful  to  her  who  faithful  was  to  me. 
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XXV. 

*  Bat  tliat  she  faithful  is,  ye  cannot  say, 
'  Save  of  her  faith  ye  have  assurance  trae  ; 
1  If  she  fails  not  withal,  where  fail  she  may, 
'  She  faithful,  modest  may  be  deemed  by  you  : 
4  But  Ì3  she  never  from  your  side  away, 
'  Is  not  permitted  other  man  to  view, 
4  How  does  this  boldness  come,  that  you  would  be 

*  The  warrant  of  her  untried  modesty  P 

XXVL 

'  Go  forth  awhile  ;  go  forth  from  home  alone  ; 
4  And  be  the  bruit  in  town  and  village  spread 

*  That  she  remains  behind,  and  you  are  gone  : 
4  Let  lovers  and  let  couriers  have  their  head  : 

'  If,  unpersuaded  still  by  prayer  and  boon, 
'  She  does  no  outrage  to  the  marriage  bed  ; 
'  Though  doing  so  she  deem  herself  unseen, 
'  Then  faithful  you  the  dame  may  justly  ween.' 

XXVII. 

"  I  with  such  words  and  such-like  words  was  plied, 
44  Till  so  on  me  the  shrewd  enchantress  wrought, 
44  I  wished  to  see  my  consort's  virtue  tried 
"  By  certain  proof,  and  to  the  touchstone  brought. 
— *  Wow  grant  we  (I  to  that  witch-lady  cried) 
4  She  prove  what  cannot  by  myself  be  thought, 
4  How  by  some  certain  token  can  I  read 

*  If  she  will  merit  punishment  or  meed  F* 

XXVIII. 
4  A  drinkmg-cup  will  I  for  that  assay 
4  Give  you  (she  said)  of  virtue  strange  and  rare  : 
4  Such  was  for  Arthur  made  by  Morgue  the  fay,  * 
4  To  make  him  of  Genevra's  fault  aware. 
4  The  chaste  wife's  lord  thereof  may  drink  ;  but  they 
4  Drink  not,  whose  wedded  partners  wanton  are  : 
4  For,  when  they  would  the  cordial  beverage  sup, 
4  Into  their  bosom  overflows  the  cup. 

XXIX. 

4  Before  departing,  you  the  test  shall  try, 
4  And,  to  my  thinking,  now  shall  you  drink  clean  j 
4  For  clean  as  yet  I  think  your  consort,  I  : 
4  The  event  however  shall  by  you  be  seen. 
4  Yet  will  I  warrant  not  your  bosom  dry, 
'  8hould  you  repeat  the  proof;  for  if,  between 
4  The  cup  and  lip,  the  liquor  be  not  shed, 
'  You  are  the  happiest  wight  that  ever  wed/ 
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XXX. 

"  The  offer  I  accept,  the  vase  to  me 

*'  Is  given,  and  trial  made  with  full  success  : 
•'  For  hitherto  (as  hoped)  confirmed  I  see 
"  My  gentle  consort's  worth  and  faithfulness. 
'  Leave  her  awhile  (Melissa  said),  and  be 
4  A  month  or  twain  a  truant,  more  or  less  : 
4  Then  homeward  wend  ;  again  the  goblet  fill  ; 
4  And  prove  if  you  the  beverage  drink  or  spill.' 

XXXI. 

44  I  thought  it  hard  to  leave  my  consort's  side  ; 
"  Not  as  so  much  about  her  truth  in  pain, 
"  As  that  I  could  not  for  two  days  abide, 
"  Nay,  not  an  hour  without  her  could  remain. 
• — iou  in  another  way  (Melissa  cried) 
4  Guided  by  me,  the  truth  shall  ascertain  ; 
4  Voice,  vesture  shall  you  change  ;  and  to  her  sight 
4  Present  yourself,  disguised  like  other  wight.' 

XXXII. 
"  Sir,  a  fair  city  nigh  at  hand,  defends 

44  Twixt  fierce  and  threatening  horns  the  foaming  Po  ; 

44  Whose  jurisdiction  to  the  shore  extends, 

44  Where  the  sea's  briny  waters  come  and  go  : 

44  This  yields  in  ancientry,  but  well  contends 

44  With  neighbouring  towns  in  rich  and  gorgeous  show  : 

44  A  Trojan  remnant  its  foundations  placed, 

44  Which  scaped  from  Attila's  destructive  waste.3 

XXXIII. 
44  A  rich,  a  youthful,  and  a  handsome  knight 
44  Bridles  this  city  with  his  sovereign  sway  ; 
44  Who,  following  a  lost  falcon  in  its  flight, 
44  Entering  by  chance  my  dwelling  on  a  day, 
44  Beheld  my  wife,  who  pleased  him  so  at  sight, 
44  He  bore  her  impress  m  his  heart  away  ; 
44  Nor  ceased  to  practise  on  her,  with  intent 
44  To  incline  the  matron  to  his  evil  bent. 

XXXIV. 

1  So  often  she  repels  the  cavalier, 
44  That  finally  nis  courtship  is  foregone  ; 
44  But  her  fair  image  graved  by  Love  will  ne'er 
44  Be  razed  from  memory  ;  me  Melissa  won 
44  (So  well  she  soothed  and  flattered)  of  that  peer 
"  The  face  and  figure  to  the  sight  to  don  ; 
**  And  changed  me — nor  well  how  can  I  declare— 
'  In  voice  and  visage  and  in  eyes  and  hair. 
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37g                           orlum                                  cisimu»' 

'  But  that  she  faithful  i»,  y* 

•  Save  of  her  faith  ye  Ijotp  *m                           in 

t  wooed, 

■If  «he  fail»  not  withal.  »h«( 

'  She  faithful,  modest  rasf  K                           •>■  t 

iewed. 

'But  Ì9  she  never  ffcgTfl  J 

■  la  not  permitted  other  aw 

■  How  does  this  boldnew  *i                         -  re 

'  The  warrant  of  ber  uM|                  ^*wre. 
XXV] 
*  Go  forth  awhile  :  ffo  forth  fi 

'And  be- the  hr-iil  in  lea 

'  That  ihe  remains  bohJM 

'Letlorera  and  lei  ; 

1  If,  nnperBumb-'l  »til]  b                           .    U  I  m 

ie. 

'ShadWs  ii"  ■                                                .  ijilv  : 

'  Thotujli  doing  »  «nf  ■                         ■"  niicht  i 
■Then  faithful  you  Utf                         .-mur  j"'* 

terre 

wre; 

"  I  with  iooh  won!*  HH  *              _  r~" 

"TillioOTi  i.'                                       «*li>LiT.: 

iwn; 

"I  wialied  W  ■                                        -™  Ins  li 

«Il 

"  By  certain  proof,  MOB           T^i»  »  gone  • 
— '  Now  grant  wn  (1 

'  She  provo  «lint  caii                          .,■  mix  »lio 

'How  by  nomo  < ■-rui                             .  ■■:    in  tlj.: 

end 

■  If  «he  will  meni  v                      ^  ^lend. 

1  A  drinfciuR-i'up  will                             ,...":■    Ivenino 

•Give  y.  .ii  i.'l.                               at»  my  nay; 

<  Such  was  te  Arti                   .^itaA  like  111 

•  To  mnke  biro  "f  ti                *_  m  -1  and  K»r 

e  ws y  t 

■  The  chaste  wif»-»                    "^0  «id  the  do 
•Drink  not.  wb*                       ■£•**? : 

■For,  when  thoy  «1                          .!,-.iiiply 

'  Into  their  buKEilb                      ^1  rye.' 

■Before  departs*.  ;                 k"É^j  weapon  ti 

unii. 

'  And,  i                                        jtfi  (*,rou|ih  un 

d  through  : 

'  For  clean  u  J                          ^»  «col  a  dei 

dly  chill  i 

•The  o -                                   i;  The  witel 

i  withdrew 

•YftwdH"                            Klatwill 

'  8hoi      '                                 ^^  dia  pò  an 

•The     '                                               _^  »ife  bees 

•Ton.                                      Jto»! 

«< 


0BLAKJ)O   FUEI080.  379 

XL. 

deadly  bue  we  both  of  us  remain  ; 
*We  both  stand  silent;  both  with  downcast  eye. 

So  feeble  is  my  tongue,  that  I  with  pain, 
M  80  faint  my  voice,  that  ^  with  pain  can  cry  ; 

Thou  wouldst  betray  me  then,  O  wife,  for  gain, 
*  If  there  was  one  that  would  my  honour  buy  !' 
*•  She  nought  replies  ;  nor  save  by  tears  she  speaks, 
"  Which  rurrow,  as  they  fall,  her  woful  cheeks. 

XLI. 
M  Shame  stings  her  sore,  but  yet  in  sorer  wise 
M  Wrath  at  the  outrage  I  to  her  had  dono  ; 
"And  so  without  restraint  it  multiplies, 
M  And  into  rage  and  cruel  hate  is  run, 
**  To  fly  from  me  forthwith  does  she  devise  ; 
M  And,  what  time  from  his  car  dismounts  the  sun, 
Buns  to  the  shore,  aboard  her  pinnace  wends, 
And  all  that  night  the  stream  in  haste  descends  ; 

XLIL 
M  And  she  at  morn  presents  herself  before 
"  Him  that  had  loved  her  once,  the  cavalier, 
"  Whose  semblance  and  whose  borrowed  face  I  wore 
"  When,  to  my  shame,  I  tempted  her  whilere. 
"  To  him  that  loved,  and  loves  her  evermore, 
"  Her  coming,  it  may  be  believed,  is  dear. 
44  From  thence  she  bade  me  never  entertain 
"  The  hope  she'd  love  me,  or  be  mine  again. 

XLIII. 
"  Alas  !  with  him  she  dwells  in  mickle  glee 
"  Even  from  that  day  and  makes  of  me  a  jest  ; 
"And  of  that  evil  which  I  brought  on  me 
"  I  languish  yet,  and  find  no  place  of  rest. 
"  Justly  this  growing  ill  my  death  will  be, 
"  Of  little  remnant  now  of  life  possest. 
"  I  well  believe  I  in  a  year  had  died, 
"  But  that  a  single  comfort  aid  supplied. 

XLIV. 
"  That  comfort  was  ;  of  all  which  harboured  were 
"  Here  for  ten  years  (for  still  to  every  guest 
"  Beneath  my  roof  I  bade  the  vessel  bear) 
"  Was  none  but  with  the  wine  had  bathed  his  broLSfc. 
"  To  have  so  many  comrades  in  my  care, 
"  Some  little  soothes  the  griefs  that  so  molest. 
'  Thou  only  of  so  many  nast  been  wise, 
Who  wouldst  forbear  the  perilous  emprizo* 


«< 
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XLV. 
"  My  wish,  o'erpassing  every  fitting  bound, 
"  To  know  what  husband  of  his  wife  should  know, 
"  Is  cause,  by  me  no  quiet  will  be  found, 
"  Whether  my  death  be  speedy  or  be  slow. 
"  Thereat  at  first  Melissa  joys  ;  but  drowned 
•'  Forthwith  is  her  light  mirth  ;  for  of  my  woe 
44  Esteeming  her  the  cause,  that  dame  so  sore 
"  I  hated,  I  would  not  behold  her  more. 

XLVI. 
M  Impatient  to  be  treated  with  disdain 
"  By  me,— of  her  more  loved  than  life,  she  said— 
"  Where  she  forthwith  as  mistress  to  remain 
"  Had  hoped,  when  thence  the  other  was  conveyed» 
"  — Not  to  behold  such  present  cause  of  pain, 
"  Her  own  departure  little  she  delayed  ; 
"  And  went  so  far  away,  no  further  word 
"  By  me  was  ever  of  that  woman  heard." 

XLVIL 
His  tale  the  mournful  cavalier  so  taught  ; 
And  when  he  now  had  closed  his  history, 
With  pity  touched,  somewhile  immersed  in  thought 
Rinalao  mused,  and  after  made  reply  ; 
44  Bight  ill  advice  to  thee  Melissa  brought, 
"  Wno  moved  thee  thus  to  anger  wasps  ;  and  I 
"  Perceive  in  thee  small  wisdom,  that  wouldst  sound 
"  A  thing  which  thou  wouldst  gladly  not  have  found 

XLV1II. 
"  If  she,  thy  wife,  by  avarice  was  inclined 
"  To  break  her  faith  and  be  to  thee  untrue, 
"  Muse  not  :  nor  first  nor  last  of  womankind, 
"  She,  worsted,  from  such  cruel  war  withdrew  ; 
"  And  by  a  meaner  bribe  yet  firmer  mind 
"  Is  even  tempted  fouler  deed  to  do. 
"  Of  men,  of  how  many  we  hear,  Ihat  sold 
44  Their  patrons  and  their  friends  for  sordid  goldP 

XLIX. 
u  With  such  fierce  arms  thou  ill  didst  her  assail, 
"  If  to  behold  a  brave  defence  thou  sought. 
14  Knowst  thou  not,  against  gold  of  no  avail 
"  Is  stone,  or  steel  to  hardest  temper  wrought  P 
44  Meseem8  that  thou  in  tempting  her  didst  fail 
"  More  than  herself,  that  was  so  quickly  caught. 
44 1  know  not,  had  she  tempted  thee  as  much, 
44  If  thou,  thyself,  hadst  better  stood  the  touch." 
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L. 
Here  endi  Binaldo,  and — the  parley  done- 
Rises  and  to  his  rest  desires  to  go  : 

*  Awhile  will  he  repose  ;  and  then  be  gone, 
4  An  hour  or  two  before  the  daylight  show.' 
But  little  time  has  Aymon's  warlike  son  ; 
Nor  idly  will  that  little  time  bestow. 

To  him  the  mansion's  master  made  reply, 

•  He  in  his  house  might  at  his  pleasure  lie. 

LI. 

4  For  bed  and  bower,  within,  were  ready  dight  ; 
'  But — would  he  take  his  counsel  for  nis  guide— 
'  In  comfort  might  he  sleep  throughout  the  night, 
4  And  yet  advance  some  miles  ;  "  For  thou,"  he  cried, 
"  Shalt  have  a  pinnace,  that  with  rapid  flight 
"  And  without  risk  shall  with  the  current  glide. 
"  Therein  shalt  thou  all  night  pursue  thy  way, 
"  And  on  thy  journey  gain  witnal  a  day." 

LII. 
Good  seemed  that  proffer  in  Sinaldo's  eyes, 
And  to  the  courteous  host  large  thanks  he  paid  ; 
Then  for  the  pinnace  which  that  lord  supplies, 
That  waits  him  with  her  crew,  the  warrior  made. 
Here,  at  full  ease  reclined,  Rinaldo  lies, 
While  with  the  stream  his  frigate  is  conveyed  ; 
Which,  by  six  oars  impelled,  flies  fast  and  fair, 
And  cleaves  the  water,  as  a  bird  the  air. 

LIIL 
As  soon  as  he  reclines  his  weary  head, 
Asleep  is  Mount  Albano's  cavalier  ; 
Having  erewhile  *  that  they  shall  wake  him,'  said» 
'  As  soon  as  they  Ferrara's  city  near/ 
Melara  lies  left  of  that  river's  bed, 
3ermide  to  the  right  ;  they  in  their  rear 
Next  leave  Stellata  and  Figarolo  ; 
Where  his  two  horns  are  lowered  by  angry  Po. 

LIV. 
Of  those  two  horns  that  which  t'ward  Venice  goes 
Rinaldo's  pilot  left,  and  took  the  right  ; 
Then  the  Bodeno  past.    Already  shows 
Faintly  the  eastern  blue,  and  fades  from  tight  ; 
For  now  Aurora  from  her  basket  throws 
All  her  rich  flowers,  and  paints  it  red  and  white  \ 
When  viewing  the  two  castles  of  Tealdo, 
Again  his  head  uplifts  the  good  Binaldo. 
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LV. 

"  O  happy  town  !  whereof  (the  warrior  cried) 
"  Spake  Malagigi,  having,  far  and  near, 
44  Tlie  fixt  and  wandering  fires  of  heaven  espied, 
44  And  forced  some  subject  spirit  to  appear, 
44  To  mo  foretelling  that  in  future  tide, 
"  — What  time  with  him  I  took  this  way  whilere — 
44  Even  to  such  pitch  thy  glorious  fame  should  rise, 
44  Thou  from  all  Italy  wouldst  bear  the  prise." 

LVL 

So  saying,  in  his  barge  he  all  this  while 
Hurries,  as  if  the  bark  with  pinions  flew, 
Scouring  the  king  of  rivers,  to  that  isle 
Nearest  the  town  ;*  and,  though  it  not  to  view 
(Deserted  and  neglected  then)  doth  smile, 
This  yet  rejoices  to  behold  anew  ; 
Nor  makes  amali  mirth  thereat  ;  because  aware 
Hereafter  how  adorned  'twill  be  and  fair. 

LVII. 
Before  when  he  with  him  that  way  had  gone, 
From  Malagigi.  his  cousin,  did  he  hear 
That  when  seven  hundred  times  his  course  had  run, 
Circling  the  heaven  in  Aries,  the  fourth  sphere,  * 
Of  islands  this  should  be  the  fairest  one 
In  sea,  or  pool,  or  river,  far  and  near, 
So  that  who  this  beheld,  would  brook  no  more 
To  hear  that  praised  which  fair  Nausicaa  bore.  * 

LVIII. 

He  heard,  '  it  in  fair  mansions  would  outdo 
4  That  island  which  Tiberius  held  so  dear  ; 
4  And  trees  that  in  Hesperian  gardens  grew 
4  Would  yield  to  what  this  beauteous  place  should  bear  ; 
'  — So  rare  its  race  of  beasts — no  fairer  shew 
'  Herded  or  housed  erewhile  by  Circe  were  ; 

•  Venus  with  Loves  and  Graces  there  should  sport, 
4  Nor  more  in  Gnide  and  Cyprus  keep  her  court  ; 

LIX. 

f  And  so  would  flourish  through  his  study  and  care, 

*  Who  will  with  knowledge  and  with  power  should  blend  ; 
1  And  who  so  safely  should  that  bright  repair 

'  With  circling  wall  and  sheltering  dyke  defend, 

•  The  united  world's  assault  it  well  might  dare, 
'  Nor  call  on  foreign  power  its  aid  to  lend  ; 

4  And  that  Duke  Hercules'  sire  and  Hercules'  son 7 

*  Was  he  by  whom  this  marvel  should  be  done.1 


Ifc  ^ 
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LX. 
So  wends  the  warrior  summing  in  his  mind 
What  erst  to  him  had  told  his  cousin  wise , 
What  time  the  sage  of  future  things  divined, 
Whereof  with  him  he  often  wont  derise  ; 
And  aye  contemplating  that  city  blind, 
"  How  can  it  ever  be/  Rinaldo  cries, 
'*  That  in  all  liberal  and  all  worthy  arts 
"  Shall  flourish  so  these  waste  and  watery  parts  P 

LXL 

"  And  that  to  city  of  such  amplitude 

"  And  beauty  such  a  petty  burgh  should  grow, 
"  And  where  but  marsh  and  miry  pool  is  viewed, 
"  Henceforth  should  full  and  fruitful  harvests  glow  P 
"  Even  now  I  rise,  to  hail  the  gentle  blood, 
*'  The  love,  the  courtesy  thy  lords  shall  show, 
44  O  thou  fair  city,  in  succeeding  years  ; 
"  Thy  burghers  honours  and  thy  cavaliers'. 

lxh 

"  The  grace  ineffable  of  powers  above, 
"  Thy  princes*  wisdom,  and  their  love  of  right, 
44  Shall  with  perpetual  peace,  perpetual  love 
"  Preserve  thee  m  abundance  ana  delight  ; 
And  a  defence  from  all  the  fury  prove 
Of  such  as  hate  thee  ;  and  unmask  their  spite. 
44  Be  thy  content  thy  neighbours'  wide  annoy, 
44  Bather  than  thou  shouldst  envy  other's  joy  !" 

Lxni. 

While  thus  Rinaldo  speaks,  so  swiftly  borne 
By  the  quick  current  flies  that  nimble  yawl  ; 
Not  to  the  lure  more  swiftly  makes  return 
The  falcon,  hurrying  at  his  lord's  recall. 
Thenceforth  the  right-hand  branch  of  the  right  horn 
Rinaldo  takes  ;  and  hid  are  roof  and  wall  : 
St.  George  recedes  ;  recede  from  that  swift  boat 
The  turrets  of  Gaibana  and  of  the  moat. 

LX1T. 

Biontalban's  martial  lord  (as  it  befell, 
That  thought  moved  thought,  which  others  moved  again) 
In  memory  chances  on  the  knight  to  dwell. 
That  him  at  supper  late  did  entertain  ; 
That,  through  this  city's  cause,  the  truth  to  tell, 
Hath  reason  evermore  to  be  in  pain  ; 
And  of  the  magic  vessel  him  bethinks 
Which  shows  his  consort's  guilt  to  him  that  drinks  i 
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LXV. 
And  him  bethinks  therewith  of  what  the  knight 
Belated  ;  how  of  all  that  he  had  tried, 
Who  of  his  goblet  drank,  there  was  no  wight 
But  spilt  the  wine  he  to  his  lips  would  guide. 
Now  ne  repents  him  ;  now,  "  Tis  my  delight," 
(Mutters)  "  that  I  the  proof  would  not  abide  : 
"  Succeeding  I  should  prove  but  what  I  thought  ; 
"  And  not  succeeding,  to  what  pass  am  brought  ! 

LXVI. 
"  This  mj  belief  I  deem  a  certainty  ; 
"  And  faith  could  have  but  small  increase  in  me  : 
"  So,  if  I  this  should  by  the  touchstone  try, 
"  My  present  good  would  little  bettered  be  : 
"  But  small  the  evil  would  not  prove,  if  I 
"  Saw  of  my  Clarice  what  1  would  not  see. 
"  This  were  a  thousand  against  one  to  stake  ; 
"  To  hazard  much  where  I  could  nothing  take." 

LXVII. 
The  knight  of  Clermont  buried  in  this  mood, 
Who  lifted  not  his  visage  from  the  floor, 
A  mariner  with  much  attention  viewed» 
That  overright  was  seated  at  his  oar  : 
And,  for  he  deemed  he  fully  understood 
The  thought  that  prest  the  cavalier  so  sore, 
Made  him  (well-spoken  was  the  man  and  bold) 
Wake  from  his  muse,  some  talk  with  him  to  hold. 

LXVIII. 
The  substance  of  the  talk  between  the  two 
Was,  *  that  the  husband  little  wit  possest, 
'  Who,  wishing  to  assay  if  she  was  true, 
'  Had  tried  his  wife  by  too  severe  a  test  : 
'  For  woman,  jjroof  to  gold  and  silver,  who, 
'  Armed  but  with  modesty,  defends  her  breast, 
'  This  from  a  thousand  faulchions  will  defend 
'  More  surely,  and  through  burning  fires  will  wend.9 

LXIX. 
The  mariner  subjoined  ;  "  Thou  saidest  well  ; 

44  With  gifts  so  rich  he  should  not  her  have  prest  ; 

"  For,  these  assaults,  these  charges,  to  repel, 

"  Not  good  alike  is  every  human  breast. 

"  I  know  not  if  of  wife  thou  hast  heard  tell 

"  (For  haply  not  with  us  the  tale  may  rest) 

"  That  in  the  very  sin  her  husband  spied, 

M  For  which  she  by  his  sentence  should  have  died. 
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LXX. 
44  My  lord  should  have  remembered,  gold  and  meed 
"  Gave  upon  every  hardest  matter  wrought  : 
"  But  he  forgot  this  truth  m  time  of  need  ; 
"  And  so  upon  his  head  this  ruin  brought. 
"Ah!  would  that  he  in  proof,  like  me,  a  deed 
"  Done  in  this  neighbouring  city  had  been  taught, 
"  His  country  and  mine  own  ;  which  lake  and  fen» 
"  Brimming  with  Mincius'  prisoned  waters,  pen. 

LXXI. 
"  I  of  Adonio  8 peak,  that  in  a  hound 

"  A  treasure  on  the  judge's  wife  conferred." 

*'  Thereof,"  replied  the  paladin,  "  the  sound 

"  Hath  not  o'erpast  the  Alps  :  for  never  word 

"  Of  this  in  neighbouring  France,  nor  in  my  round 

"  Through  far  and  foreign  countries  have  I  heard  : 

"  So  tell,  if  telling  irks  not,"  said  the  peer, 

"  What  willingly  I  bown  myself  to  hear." 

LXXTI. 
The  boatman  then  ;  "  Erewhile  was  of  this  town 
"  One  Anaelin,  that  of  worthy  lineage  came  ; 
"  A  wight  that  spent  his  youth  in  flowing  gown, 
"  Studying  his  Ulpian  :  he  of  honest  fame, 
"  Beauty,  and  state  assorting  with  his  own, 
"  A  consort  sought,  and  one  of  noble  name  : 
"  Nor  vainly  ;  in  a  neighbouring  city,  crowned 
44  With  superhuman  beauty,  one  he  found. 

LXXIII. 

"  She  such  fair  manners  and  so  graceful  shows, 
"  She  seems  all  love  and  beauty  ;  and  much  moro 
"  Perchance  than  maketh  for  her  lord's  repose  ; 
"  Than  well  befits  the  reverend  charge  he  oore. 
"He,  wedded,  straight  in  jealousy  outgoes 
"  All  jealous  men  that  ever  were  before  : 
"  Yet  she  affords  not  other  cause  for  caro 
"  But  that  she  is  too  witty  and  too  fair. 

LXXIV. 

14  In  the  same  city  dwelt  a  cavalier, 
"  Numbered  that  old  and  honoured  race  among, 
"  Sprung  from  the  haughty  lineage,  which  wliuere 
"  Out  of  the  jaw-bone  of  a  serpent  sprung  : 
"  Whence  Manto,*  doomed  my  native  walls  to  rear, 
"  Descended,  and  with  her  a  kindred  throng. 
"  The  cavalier  (Adonio  was  he  named) 
"  Was  with  the  beauties  of  the  dame  mftamttl  \ 
vol.  n.  c  o 
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LXXV. 
"  And  for  the  furtherance  of  his  amorous  quest, 
"  To  grace  himself,  began  his  wealth  to  spend» 
"  Without  restraint,  in  banquet  and  in  vest, 
"  And  what  might  most  a  cavalier  commend  : 
"  If  he  Tiberius'9  treasure  had  possest, 
"  He  of  his  riches  would  have  made  an  end. 
"  I  well  believe  two  winters  were  not  done, 
"  Ere  his  paternal  fortune  was  outrun. 

LXXVI. 
f*  The  house  erewhile,  frequented  by  a  horde 
"  — Morning  and  evening— of  so  many  friends, 
"  Is  solitary  ;  since  no  more  his  board 
"  Beneath  the  partridge,  quail,  and  pheasant  bends. 
"  Of  that  once  noble  troop  upon  the  lord, 
"  Save  beggars,  hardly  any  one  attends. 
"  Ruined,  at  length  he  thinks  he  will  begone 
"  To  other  country,  where  he  is  unknown. 

LXXVIL 
"  He  leaves  his  native  land  with  this  intent, 
"  Nor  letteth  any  his  departure  know  ; 
"  And  coasts,  in  tears  and  making  sad  lament, 
"  The  marshes  that  about  his  city  go  : 
"  He  his  heart's  queen,  amid  his  discontent, 
"  Meanwhile  forgets  not,  for  this  second  woe. 
"  Lo  !  him  another  accident  that  falls, 
"  From  sovereign  woe  to  sovereign  bliss  recalls  ! 

LXXVIII. 
"  He  saw  a  peasant  who  with  heavy  stake 
"  Smote  mid  some  sapling  trunks  on  every  side  : 
"  Adonio  stopt,  and  wherefore  so  he  strake, 
"  Asked  of  the  rustic,  that  in  answer  cried, 
'  Within  that  clump  a  passing  anoient  snake, 
'  Amid  the  tangled  stems  he  had  espied  : 
'  A  longer  serpent  and  more  thick  to  view 
1  He  never  saw,  nor  thought  to  see  anew  ; 

LXXIX. 
'  And  tliat  from  thence  he  would  not  wend  his  way 
'  Until  the  reptile  he  had  found  and  slain.' 
"  When  so  Adonio  heard  the  peasant  say, 
"  He  scarce  his  speech  with  patience  could  sustain, 
"  Aye  reverence  to  the  serpent  wont  to  pay, 
"  The  honoured  ensign  of  nis  ancient  strain  ; 
"  In  memory  that  their  primal  race  had  grown 
"  Erewhile  from  serpent's  teeth  by  Cadmus  sowm  j 
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LXXX. 

"  And  by  the  churl  the  offended  knight  so  said, 
"  And  did  withal,  he  made  him  quit  the  emprize  ; 
"  Leaving  the  hunted  serpent  neither  dead, 
"  Nor  injured,  nor  pursued  in  further  wise. 
"  Thither,  where  he  believes  would  least  have  spread 
"  The  story  of  his  woe,  Adonio  hies  ; 
"  And  in  discomfort  and  in  sorrow  wears, 
"  Far  from  his  native  land,  seven  weary  years. 

LXXXI. 
"  Neither  for  distance  nor  for  straitened  cheer, 
"  Which  will  not  let  Thought  run  its  restless  round, 
"  Ceased  Love,  so  wont  to  rein  the  cavalier, 
"  Aye  to  inflame  his  heart,  aye  vex  his  wound  : 
"  At  length  those  beauties,  to  his  eyes  so  dear, 
"  Parforce  must  he  revisit,  homeward  bound. 
"  Unshorn,  afflicted,  he,  in  poor  array, 
"  Thither  returns,  from  whence  he  went  his  way. 

LXXXII. 

"  My  city,  at  the  time  whereof  I  tell, 
44  To  Some  was  fain  to  send  an  embassy  ; 
44  That  sometime  near  his  holiness  should  dwell  ; 
44  And  for  how  long  a  time  could  none  foresee. 
"  Upon  our  judge  the  lot  of  envoy  fell  : 
"  O  day,  that  ever  wept  by  him  will  be  ! 
"  To  be  excused,  Anselmo  promised,  prayed, 
44  And  bribed  ;  but  at  the  last  parforce  obeyed. 

LXXXIII. 
"  As  no  less  cruel  and  less  hard  to  abide 
"He  deemed  a  woe  which  caused  such  piteous  smart, 
"  Than  had  he  seen  a  hostile  hand  his  side 
44  Lay  bare,  and  from  his  bosom  pluck  his  heart  : 
44  Dead-white  with  jealous  fear  his  cheek  is  dyed, 
44  Through  doubt  of  his  fair  consort  while  apart  ; 
44  And  in  the  mode  he  deems  may  best  avail, 
44  He  supplicates  her  not  in  faith  to  fail. 

LXXXIV. 

'  Nor  beauty,'  to  his  wife  the  husband  cries, 
'  Nor  noble  blood,  nor  fortune,  are  enow 
'  To  make  a  woman  to  true  honour  rise, 
*  Save  chaste  in  name  and  deed  ;'  subjoining  how 
'  The  virtue  that  mankind  most  highly  prize 
4  Js  that  which  triumphs  after  strife  ;  and  now, 
'  Through  his  long  absence,  a  fair  field  and  wide 
'  Is  opened  where  that  virtue  may  be  tried.' 

cog 
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LXXXV. 

"  With  each  persuasions,  and  with  many  more 
"  Anselm  exhorts  the  lady  to  be  true. 
"  His  going  doth  hit  woful  wife  deplore. 
*'  O  heaven,  what  tears,  what  loud  complaints  ensue  ! 
"  Immersed  in  her  despair,  that  lady  swore. 
44  Sooner  the  sun  bedimmed  the  world  should  view 
44  Than  she  would  break  her  faith  ;  she  would  expire 
44  Sooner  than  she  would  cherish  such  desire. 

LXXXVI. 

"  Though  to  the  lady's  promise  and  protest 

"  He  lent  belief,  and  somewhat  calmed  his  fears, 

"  Until  he  further  hear  he  will  not  rest  ; 

44  And  till  he  can  find  matter  for  his  tears. 

44  A  soothsayer  he  among  his  friends  possest, 

44  Prized  for  his  knowledge,  as  the  first  of  seers  ; 

"  Who  of  all  witchery  and  of  magic  art 

"  Had  read  the  whole,  or  read  the  greater  part. 

LXXXVII. 

"  To  him  before  departing  does  he  pray, 
"  To  take  the  charge  upon  himself  to  see 
"  If  true  would  be  Argia  while  away 
44  (So  name  his  consort),  or  the  contrary. 
"  Won  by  his  prayers,  he  takes  the  time  o'  the  day  ; 
"  Figures  the  heavens  as  they  appear  to  be. 
44  Anselmo  left  him  at  his  work,  and  came 
44  His  answer  on  the  following  day  to  claim. 

LXXXVIII. 
"  The  astrologer  is  silent,  loth  to  expose 
"  A  matter  that  will  work  the  doctor  woe  ; 
44  And  would  excuse  himself  with  many  a  gloze  : 
"  But  when  he  sees,  he  would  the  evil  know, 
4  Argia  will  break  faith  with  him,'  he  shows, 
1  As  soon  as  he  shall  from  his  threshold  go. 
4  Nor  prayer  shall  soften  her,  nor  beauty  fire  : 
*  Corrupted  will  she  be  by  gain  and  hire.' 

LXXXIX. 

"  When  to  Anselmo's  early  doubt  and  fear 

"  Are  joined  the  threatnings  of  the  si^ns  above, 
'*  How  stands  his  heart  may  well  to  thee  appear, 
44  If  thou  hast  known  the  accidents  of  love; 
44  And  worse  than  every  woe,  wherewith  whilere 
"  The  afflicted  spirits  of  that  husband  strove, 
44  Is  that  it  by  the  prophet  is  foretold, 
"  Argia  s  honour  will  be  bought  and  sold. 
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XC. 

44  Now  to  support  his  wife,  as  beat  he  may, 
44  From  falling  into  such  an  evil  deed. 
"  For  man,  alas,  will  sometimes  disarray 
"  The  altar,  when  he  finds  himself  in  need, 
'*  What  gold  and  gems  the  judge  had  put  away, 
"  (A  plenteous  store)  he  leaves  ;  and  field  and  mead, 
"  Bents,  fruits,  and  all  possessions  whatsoe'er 
"  Leaves  to  his  consort  ;  all  his  worldly  gear  : 

XCI. 

'  With  power,'  he  said,  '  not  only  without  measure, 
'  These,  as  thou  needest,  to  enjoy  and  spend, 
4  But  do  with  them  according  to  thy  pleasure, 

*  Consume  and  fling  away,  and  give  and  vend  : 
4  Other  account  I  ask  not  of  my  treasure, 

*  If  such  as  now  I  find  thee  in  the  end  ; 

*  But  such  as  now  remain  ; — at  thy  command 

4  (Even  shouldst  thou  squander  both)  are  house  and  land 

XCH. 

'  Unless  she  heard  he  thither  made  repair, 

*  He  prayed  that  she  would  dwell  not  in  the  town  ; 
'  But  would  a  farm  of  his  inhabit,  where 

'  She  might  with  all  convenience  live  alone.' 
"  And  this  besought  he  of  his  consort  fair, 
"  As  thinking,  that  the  rustics,  which  on  down 
"  Pasture  their  flocks,  or  fruitful  fallows  till, 
"  Could  ne'er  contaminate  her  honest  will. 

xeni. 

"  Her  fearful  husband  still  embracing  close, 
"  Her  arms  about  his  neck  Argia  threw  : 
"  A  burst  of  tears  her  visage  overflows  ; 
44  For  from  her  eyes  two  streams  their  way  pursue. 
44  She  grieves,  '  he  guilty  should  his  wire  suppose  ; 
4  As  if  she  hath  already  been  untrue  : 
4  For  his  suspicion  to  its  source  she  traced  ; 
4  That  in  her  faith  no  faith  Anselmo  placed., 

XCIV. 
44  Citing  their  long  farewell,  I  should  exceed. 
4  — To  thee  at  length,'  he  so  the  dame  addrest, 
4 1  recommend  my  honour  ;' — and  indeed 
44  Took  leave,  and  on  his  road  in  earnest  prest  ; 
44  And  truly  felt,  on  wheeling  round  his  steed, 
44  As  if  his  heart  was  issuing  from  his  breast. 
She  follows  him  as  long  as  she  can  follow 
With  eyes  whose  tears  her  furrowed  visage  hollow. 
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Arririnz  here,  open  die  dawa  of  Ezio, 

*•  For  ret  teme  itan  vere  gì^vurtiag  in  the 

**  Appronehinz  him.  in  foreiza  iettare  dight» 

-  A*ong  the  shore,  m  datate*  he  «spies. 

**  Thoozh  neither  fepcre  nor  waiting-wench  in  tight 

~  Appear*,  jet  noble  it  the  lady's  gotte. 

M  With  pleating  Tinge  the  Adón»  boarda. 

**  Arid  tnen  breaks  adente  in  the  following  words. 

XCTCL 

Albeit  thou  know'st  me  not,  O  cantier, 
'  I  am  thy  kin.  and  great  ir  bound  to  thee  : 

*  I  am  tLv  kin  ;  for  of  the  lineage  clear 

*  Derire*f  of  haughty  Cadmot*  teed  are  we. 
'  I  am  the  fairy  Manto,  that  whDere 

*  Laid  the  first  atone  of  this  rude  rillagery  ; 

*  And  fas  thoa  haply  mayst  haTe  heard  it  fiuned) 

*  Mantua  from  me  the  rising  town  was  named. 

XCV11L 

*  0'  the  fairies  am  I  one  ;  with  that  to  show 

*  Our  fatal  state,  and  what  it  doth  import  : 
'  We  to  all  other  kinds  of  ill  below 

'  Are  subject  by  oar  natal  influence,  short 

*  Of  death  ;  but  with  immortal  being  such  woe 

*  Is  coupled,  death  is  not  of  direr  sort. 

*  For  every  seventh  day  we  all  must  take, 

*  By  certain  law,  the  form  of  spotted  snake. 

XCIX. 

'  So  sad  it  is  that  loathsome  coil  to  fill, 

*  And  prone,  at  length,  upon  the  ground  to  crawl  f 

*  Equal  to  this  there  is  no  worldly  ill  ; 
4  So  that  immortal  life  is  cursed  by  all. 

*  And  thou  the  debt  1  owe  thee  (for  my  will 
'  Is  to  inform  thee  of  its  cause  withal)' 

'  Shalt  know  as  well  ;  how  on  that  fatal  day 

*  Of  change  we  are  to  countless  ills  a  prey. 
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C. 

*  So  hated  as  the  serpent  beast  is  none  ; 

*  And  we  that  wear  its  evil  form,  alarm, 

*  Outrage,  and  war  endure  from  every  one  : 
«  For  aQ  that  see  ub,  hunt  and  do  us  iarrn  : 

*  Unless  we  can  to  ground  for  shelter  run, 

'  We  feel  how  heavy  falls  man's  furious  arm, 
'  Happier  it  were  to  die,  than  languish — broke, 
'  Battered,  and  crippled  by  the  cruel  stroke. 

CI. 

'  My  mighty  obligation  due  to  thee 
'  Is  that,  when  once  thou  didst  this  greenwood  thread, 

*  Thou  from  a  rustic's  fury  rescuedst  me, 

'  By  whose  ill  handling  was  I  sore  bested. 

4  But  for  thine  aid,  I  should  not  have  got  free, 

'  Without  a  broken  spine  or  battered  head  : 

'  With  body  crooked  and  crushed  I  should  have  lain, 

'  Albeit  I  could  not  by  his  arm  be  slain. 

CH. 
Because  thou  hast  to  know  upon  the  day 
4  We  sprang  from  earth  with  scales  of  dragon  dight. 

*  — Subject  to  us  at  other  times  -  to  obey 

'  The  heavens  refuse  ;  and  we  are  void  of  might  : 
'  At  other  seasons,  at  our  simple  say 
'  The  circling  sun  stands  still,  and  aims  its  light  : 
'  Fizt  earth  is  moved,  and  in  a  circle  wheels  : 
4  Ice  at  our  word  takes  fire,  and  fire  congeals. 

cm. 

*  Now  here,  prepared  to  render  thee  the  meed 

1  Of  benefit  then  done  to  me,  I  stand  ; 
'  For  now,  dismantled  of  my  dragon  weed, 
'  Vainly  no  grace  of  me  wilt  thou  demand. 
'  Even  now,  thrice  richer  art  thou  by  my  deed, 

*  Than  when  thou  heirdst  erewhile  thy  father's  land  : 

*  Nor  will  I  that  henceforth  thou  shaft  be  poor  ; 

'  But  wealth,  the  more  'tis  spent,  augment  the  more  : 

CIV. 
1  And  because  with  that  ancient  knot  thou  still, 

*  I  know,  art  tangled,  which  by  Love  was  tied, 
'  The  mode  and  order,  how  thou  mayst  fulfil 

'  Thy  wishes,  shall  by  me  be  signified. 
'  Now  that  her  lord  is  absent,  'tis  my  will 
'  My  scheme  without  delay  by  thee  oe  tried  ; 
'  Go  forth  the  lady  at  her  farm  to  find, 

*  Without  the  town  ;  nor  *  ill  I  stay  behind.' 
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CV. 

44  She  her  discourse  continuing,  'gan  advise 
"  What  form  he  to  that  lady's  eyes  should  take  : 
"  I  say,  what  vesture  wear,  and  in  what  wise 
"  Should  speak,  how  tempt  her  ;  what  entreaties  make  : 
*'  And  said,  how  she  her  figure  would  disguise  ; 
44  For,  save  the  day  wherein  she  was  a  snake, 
••  Upon  all  others  went  the  fairy  drest 
"  In  whatsoever  figure  pleased  her  best. 

CVI. 
44  She  in  a  pilgrim's  habit  clothed  the  knight, 
44  Such  as  from  door  to  door  our  alms  entreat  : 
44  Into  a  dog  she  changed  herself  to  sight  ; 
"  The  smallest  ever  seen,  of  aspect  sweet, 
"  Long  hair,  than  ermine's  fur  more  snowy  white  ; 
44  And  skilled  withal  in  many  a  wondrous  feat, 
'•  Towards  Argia's  villa,  so  transmewed, 
44  The  fairy  and  the  knight  their  way  pursued  ; 

CVII. 
44  And  at  the  labourers'  cabins  in  his  round 
"  The  stripling  halts,  before  he  stops  elsewhere  ; 
44  And  certain  rustio  reeds  begins  to  sound  ; 
44  His  dog  is  up,  and  dances  to  the  air. 
"  The  dame,  that  hears  the  voice  and  cry  rebound, 
"  Is  by  the  rumour  moved  to  see  the  pair. 
"  Into  her  court  she  has  the  pilgrim  brought, 
'  As  Anselm's  evil  destiny  had  wrought  : 

CVÌII. 

44  And  here  Adonio  gives  the  dog  command  ; 
44  And  hero  by  that  obedient  aog  is  shown 
44  Dance  of  our  country  and  of  foreign  land, 
"  With  paces,  graces,  fashions  of  his  own  ; 
44  And  finally  he  does,  amid  that  band, 
"  With  winning  ways  what  else  is  to  be  done, 
"  With  such  attention  of  the  admiring  crew, 
"  None  winked  their  eyes,  their  breath  they  scarcely  drew, 

CIX. 
"  Great  marvel  in  the  dame,  then  longing,  bred 
"  That  gentle  dog  :  she  one  that  her  had  nursed 
14  With  no  mean  offer  to  his  master  sped. 
— *  If  all  the  riches  for  which  women  thirst* 
44  (To  her  embassadress  in  answer  said 
14  The  wary  pilgrim)  4  in  my  bags  were  pursed, 
*  There  is  not  in  that  treasure  what  would  boot 
'  To  purchase  of  my  dog  one  single  foot  j' 
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"  And  he,  the  truth  of  his  discourse  to  show, 
"  Into  a  corner  took  the  beldam  old, 
"  And  bade  the  dog  in  courtesy  bestow 
"  Upon  that  messenger  a  mark  of  gold. 
44  The  dog  obeyed,  and  shook  himself;  and  lo  ! 
"  The  treasure  !  which  he  bade  her  have  and  hold  : 
"  Thereto  he  added,  '  Think  est  thou  by  ought 

*  A  dog  so  fair  and  useful  can  be  bought  P 

CXI. 

*  For  whatsoever  I  of  him  demand, 

*  I  empty-handed  never  go  away  ; 

*  Now  pearl,  now  ring  will  he  shake  from  him,  and 
'  Now  gift  me  with  some  rich  and  fair  array. 

*  Yet  tell  madonna  he  is  at  her  command  ; 

'  But  not  for  gold  ;  for  him  no  gold  can  pay  ; 

*  But  if  I  for  one  night  her  arms  may  fill, 

'  Him  may  she  take  and  do  with  him  her  will.' 

CXII. 
"  So  said,  a  gem,  new-dropt,  on  her  he  prest, 
44  And  bade  her  to  the  lady  bear  the  boon. 
"  That  in  the  costly  produce  she  possest 
14  Ten,  twenty  ducats'  value  deemed  the  crone. 
"  Sbe  bore  the  message  to  the  dame  addressed, 
"  And  after  wrought  on  her  till  she  was  won 
"  To  buy  the  beauteous  do£,  '  who  might  be  bought 

*  By  payment  of  a  price  which  costeth  nought.' 

CXIII. 
"  Argia  somewhat  coy  at  first  appears  ; 
••  Partly  that  she  her  faith  will  not  forego  : 
"  Partly  that  she  believes  not  all  she  hears 
"  That  beldam  of  the  dog  and  pilgrim  show. 
"The  nurse  insists,  and  dins  into  her  ears, 

*  That  seldom  such  a  chance  occurs  below  ;' 
And  makes  her  fix  another  day  to  see 
That  dog,  when  fewer  eyes  on  her  shall  be. 


CXIV. 

The  next  appearance  which  Adonio  made 
"  Was  ruin  to  the  doctor  ;  for  the  hound 
"  Doubloons,  by  dozens  and  by  dozens,  braid 
"Of  pearl,  and  costly  jewels  scattered  round. 
"  So  that  Argia's  pride  of  heart  was  laid  ; 
"  And  so  much  less  the  dame  maintained  her  ground, 
"  When  she  in  him,  who  made  the  proffer,  viewed 
"  The  Mantuan  cavalier  that  whilom  woood* 
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CXV. 

44  The  harlot  nurse's  eril  oratory» 
44  The  prayer  and  presence  of  the  suitor  lord, 
44  The  occasion  to  acquire  that  mighty  fee, 
44  Which  wretched  Anselm's  absence  would  afford, 
44  The  hope  that  none  would  her  accuser  be, 
44  So  vanquish  her  chaste  thoughts,  she  makes  the  accord— 
*'  Accepts  the  wondrous  dog  ;  and,  as  his  pay, 
"  To  her  leman  yields  herself  a  willing  prey. 

CXVI. 
44  The  fruits  of  love  long  culled  that  cavalier 
"  With  his  fair  lady  ;  unto  whom  the  fay 
"  Took  such  affection,  whom  she  held  so  dear, 
"  That  she  obliged  herself  with  her  to  stay. 
"  Through  all  the  signs  the  sun  had  travelled,  ere 
"  The  judge  had  leave  to  wend  his  homeward  way. 
"  He  finally  returned  ;  but  sore  afraid 
"  Through  what  the  astrologer  erewhile  had  said. 

CXVII. 
44  Arrived,  his  first  employment  is  to  run 
44  To  that  astrologer's  abode,  and  crave, 
44  If  shame  and  evil  to  his  wife  be  done  ; 
4  Or  if  she  yet  her  faith  and  honor  save.' 
44  The  heavens  be  figured  ;  and  to  every  one 
44  Of  the  seven  planets  its  due  station  gave  ; 
44  Then  to  the  judge  replied  '  that  it  had  been 
4  Even  as  he  feared,  ana  as  it  was  foreseen. 

CXVIII. 
•  By  richest  prsents  tempted  to  forego 
4  Her  faith,  a  prey  was  she  to  other  *  ight.' 
44  This  to  the  aoctor's  heart  was  such  a  blow  ; 
44  Nor  lance,  nor  spear,  I  deem,  so  sorely  smite. 
44  To  be  more  certified  he  wends  (although 
44  He  is  too  well  assured  the  seer  is  right) 
44  To  that,  old  nurse  ;  and,  drawing  her  apart, 
44  To  learn  the  truth  employs  his  every  art, 

CXIX. 
*•  He  in  wide  circles  doth  about  her  wind, 
44  Hoping  now  here,  now  there,  to  spy  some  trace  : 
*'  But  nought  in  the  beginning  can  he  find, 
44  With  whatsoever  care  he  sifts  the  case. 
•'  For  she,  as  not  unpractised  in  that  kind, 
*  Denies,  and  fronts  him  with  untroubled  face  ; 
M  And,  as  well  taught,  above  a  month  stands  out, 
•Holding  the  judge  'twixt  certainty  and  doubt. 
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CXX. 

"  How  blest  would  doubt  appear,  had  he  that  wound 
"  Foreseen,  which  would  oe  given  by  certainty  ! 
"  When  out  of  that  false  nurse  at  last  he  found 
"  He  could  not  fish  the  truth  by  prayer  or  fee, 
"  Touching  no  chord  but  yielded  a  false  sound, 
"  He  shrewdly  waits  his  time  till  there  should  be 
"  Discord  between  the  beldam  and  his  wife  : 
"  For  whereso  women  are,  is  stir  and  strife. 

CXXI. 

"  And  even  that  Anselmo  waited,  so 
"  Befell  ;  since,  angered  by  the  first  despite, 
"  Unsought  of  him,  to  him  that  nurse  did  go, 
"  To  tell  the  whole  ;  and  nothing  hid  from  sight. 
"  How  sank  his  heart  beneath  that  cruel  blow, 
"  'Twero  long  to  say  ;  how  prostrate  lay  his  sprite. 
"  So  was  the  wretched  judge  with  grief  opprest, 
"  He  of  his  wits  well-nigh  was  dispossest  ; 

CXXH. 

"  And  finally  resolved  to  die,  so  burned 
"  His  rage,  but  first  would  kill  the  faithless  dame  -, 
"  And  he  with  one  destructive  faulchion  yearned 
"  To  free  himself  from  woe  and  her  from  shame. 
"  Stung  by  such  blind  and  furious  thoughts,  returned 
"  Anselmo  to  the  city,  in  a  flame  ; 
"  And  to  the  farm  despatched  a  follower  true, 
"  Charged  with  the  bidding  he  was  bound  to  do. 

CXXIII. 

"  He  bids  the  servant  to  the  villa  go, 
"  And  to  Argia  in  his  name  pretend  ; 
"  He  by  a  fever  is  reduced  so  low, 
"  She  hardly  can  arrive  before  his  end. 
"  Hence  without  waiting  escort — would  she  show 
"  Her  love— she  with  his  man  must  backward  wend, 
"  (Wend  with  him  will  she  surely,  nor  delay) 
"  And  bids  him  cut  her  throat  upon  the  way. 

CXXIV. 

"  The  serving-man  to  call  his  lady  went 
"  Prepared  his  lord's  command  on  her  to  do. 
"  Having  her  little  dog  at  starting  hent, 
"  She  mounted  and  began  her  journey,  through 
"  The  dog  advised  of  Anselm's  ill  intent, 
"  But  bid  no  less  her  purpose  to  pursue  ; 
For  he  had  taken  thought  for  her  ;  and  aid 
Should  in  the  time  of  peril  be  purveyed. 
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cxxv. 

M  The  servant  from  his  pathway  torna  aside, 
"  And  through  bye-roads  and  solitary  goes  ; 
44  Purposely  lighting  on  a  stream,  whose  tide 

-  From  Apennine  into  our  river  flows  ; 

*'  Where,  both  of  farm  and  busy  city  wide, 

-  A  holt,  and  dark  and  dismal  greenwood  grows. 
"  Silent  appeared  the  gloomy  pisce,  and  one 

**  Fitting  the  cruel  deed  which  should  be  dona. 

CXXVL 

"  He  drew  his  sword  on  her,  and  signified 
44  The  mandate  by  her  angry  husband  given  ; 
"  That  so  she  might  entreat,  before  she  died, 
"  Forgiveness  of  her  every  sin  from  Heaven. 
44 1  know  not  how  ;  «he  vanished  from  his  side, 
44  When  through  her  flank  the  blade  he  would  have  driven 
"  Vainlv  long  time  he  seeks  her,  then  remains 
'4  Foiled  and  outscorned,  for  guerdon  of  his  pains. 

CXXVH. 
"  He  all  astound  and  with  bewildered  face, 
44  And  full  of  shame,  to  seek  his  lord  returns  ; 
44  Who  from  the  servant  that  unwonted  case, 
44  Unweeting  how  the  thing  had  happened,  learns  : 
4*  Nor  knows  the  fairy  Manto  fills  a  place 
44  About  Argia,  prompt  to  serve  her  turns. 
44  Because  the  nurse,  that  all  the  rest  revealed 
44  (I  know  not  wherefore,  I),  had  this  concealed. 

CXXVIIL 

44  He  knows  not  what  to  do  :  the  outrage  sore 
*4  Avenged  he  has  not.  nor  his  pain  allayed  : 
44  What  was  a  mote  is  now  a  beam  ;  so  sore 
4*  It  prest  him  ;  on  his  heart  so  heavy  weighed. 
44  So  plain  is  what  was  little  known  before, 
44  He  fears  that  it  will  shortly  be  displayed. 
*"  At  first,  he  haply  might  have  hid  his  woe  ; 
••  Which  Rumour  now  throughout  the  world  will  blow 

CXXIX. 
44  Full  well  he  wots,  that  since  his  evil  vein 
•*  He  to  his  wifi»,  unhappy  wretch  !  hath  shown, 
"Not  to  be  subject  to  Ina  yoke  again, 
■*  She  to  some  strong  protector  will  have  flown  i 
"Who  to  his  ignominy  will  maintain, 
•*  And  utter  scorn,  the  lady  as  his  own  : 
*•  And  haply  may  she  to  some  loscl  flee, 
"Who  will  her  paramour  and  pander  be. 


«r?R 


CAHTOXUII.  OBLAXDO   FT7BIOSO.  897 

cxxx. 

44  For  remedy  ;  he  sends  in  haste  a  band 
"  Of  messengers,  with  letters  far  and  nigh. 
44  Some  of  Argia  here,  some  there  demand  ; 
"  Nor  town  unsearched  is  left  in  Lombardy. 
"  Next  he  in  person  goes  ;  nor  any  land 
"Leaves  unexamined  by  himself  or  spy. 
"  Yet  cannot  he  discover  means  or  way 
"  For  learning  where  concealed  his  consort  lay. 

CXXXI. 

"  The  servant  last  he  called  on  whom  was  laid 

Thè  ill  heat,  but  who  had  served  not  his  despite  ; 
And  thither  by  his  guidance  was  conveyed, 
"  Where  (as  'twas  said)  she  vanished  from  his  sight  ; 
"  Who  haply  lurked  by  day  in  greenwood-shade, 
44  And  to  some  friendly  roof  retired  at  night. 
44  He  thither  guided,  where  but  forest-trees 
"  He  thinks  to  find,  a  sumptuous  palace  sees. 

CXXXH. 
"  This  while  for  bright  Argia  in  that  part 
"  The  fay  had  made  with  speedy  toil  prepare 
"  An  alabaster  palace  by  her  art, 
44  Gilded  within,  without,  and  everywhere. 
44  So  wonderful,  no  tongue  could  tell,  no  heart 
44  Conceive,  how  rich  within,  without  how  fair  : 
"  That,  which  thou  deemed  so  fair,  my  master's  home, 
44  Is  but  a  cottage  to  that  costly  dome. 

CXXXIII. 
"  Curtain  and  cloth  of  arras  deck  the  wall, 
*4  Sumptuously  woven  and  in  different  wise, 
44  In  vaulted  cellar  and  in  littered  stall  ; 
44  Not  only  spread  in  latticed  galleries, 
44  Not  only  spread  in  lordly  bower  and  hall. 
44  Vase,  gold  and  silver,  gems  of  many  dyes, 
14  Carved  into  cup  and  charger,  blue,  red,  green, 
44  And  countless  cloths  of  silk  and  gold  are  seen. 

CXXXIV. 
44  He  chanced  upon  the  costly  dome  (as  I 
44  To  you  was  in  my  story  making  Known) 
"  When  he  expected  not  a  hut  to  spy, 
44  And  but  a  weary  waste  of  woodland  lone. 
44  As  he  beheld  the  dome  with  wondering  eye, 
"  Anselmo  thought  his  intellects  were  gone  : 
*4  That  he  was  drunk,  or  dreamed  that  wondrous  sight 
**  He  weened,  or  that  his  wits  had  taken  fli%Y&« 
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CXXXV. 

An  JEthiop  woman  posted  at  the  door, 
With  blabber  lip  and  nostril,  he  descries. 

44  Nor  will  he  see  again,  nor  e'er  before 
Had  seen  a  visage  of  such  loathsome  guise  : 

"  Ill-favoured — such  was  JEaop  feigned  of  yore  : 

"If  there,  she  would  have  saddened  Paradise. 

"  Greasy  and  foul  and  beggarly  her  vest  ; 

"  Nor  half  her  hideousness  have  I  exprest. 

CXXXVI. 

"  Anselm,  who  saw  no  other  wight  beside 
"  To  tell  who  was  that  mansion's  lord,  drew  nigh 
"  To  the  Ethiopian,  and  to  her  applied  ; 
"  And  she  ;  '  The  owner  of  this  house  am  I. 
"  The  judge  was  well  assured  the  negress  lied, 
"  And  made  that  answer  but  in  mockery  : 
"  But  with  repeated  oaths  the  negress  swears  ; 
'  'Tis  hers,  and  none  with  her  the  mansion  shares  ; 

cxxxvn. 

*  And  would  he  see  the  palace,  him  invites 
4  To  view  it  at  his  ease  ;  and  recommends 
'  If  there  be  ought  within  which  him  delights, 

*  To  take  it  for  himself  or  for  his  friends.' 
"  Anselmo  hears,  and  from  his  horse  alights, 
44  Gives  it  his  man  ;  and  o'er  the  threshold  wends  ; 
44  And  by  the  hag  conducted,  mounts  from  hall 
44  Below  to  bower  above,  admiring  all. 

CXXXVIII. 

44  Form,  site,  and  sumptuous  work  doth  he  behold, 
44  And  royal  ornament  and  fair  device  ; 
"  And  oft  repeats,  not  all  this  wide  world's  gold 
"  To  buy  the  egregious  mansion  would  suffice. 
44  To  him  in  answer  said  that  negress  old  ; 

•  And  yet  this  dome,  like  others,  hath  its  price  ; 
1  If  not  in  gold  and  silver,  price  less  high 
'  Than  gold  and  silver  will  the  palace  buy  ;' 

CXXXÌX. 

u  And  she  to  him  prefers  the  same  request, 
"  Which  erst  Adonio  to  Argia  made. 
"  A  fool  he  deemed  the  woman  and  possest, 
44  Who  for  a  boon  so  foul  and  filthy  prayed. 
'•  Yet  ceased  she  not,  though  more  than  thrice  represt  ; 
44  And  strove  so  well  Anselmo  to  persuade. 
"  Proffering,  for  his  reward,  the  palace  still, 
M  She  wrought  on  him  to  do  her  evil  will. 
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CXL. 

•'  The  wife  Argia,  th»t  is  hid  fast  by, 
"  When  in  such  sin  her  husband  she  descries, 
"  Springs  forth  and  saith  ;  '  Ah  !  worthy  deed  !  which  1 
'  Or  doctor,  that  was  deemed  so  passing  wise, 
1  Found  in  such  foul  and  filthy  work,  espy  V 
"  Bethink  thee,  if  his  kindling  blushes  rise  ; 
"  If  he  stands  mute  !  why  opens  not  thy  hollow 
"  And  central  womb,  O  earth,  the  wretch  to  swallow  ? 

CXLI. 
"  To  clear  herself  and  shame  him,  doth  she  stun 
"  Anselmo,  never  ceasing  to  upbraid. 

*  What  pain  should  by  thyselt  be  undergone 

*  For  this  so  filthy  deed,  (Argia  said) 

'  If  thou  would'  st  take  my  life  for  having  done 
'  What  Nature  prompted  and  a  lover  prayed  ; 

*  One  that  was  fair  and  gentle,  and  who  brought 

'  A  gift,  compared  wherewith,  this  dome  is  nought  P 

CXLII. 
4  If  worthy  of.  one  death  thou  deemest  me, 
'  Worthy  art  thou  a  hundred  deaths  to  die  : 
'  And,  though  my  pleasure  might  I  do  on  thee, 

*  So  passing  puissant  in  this  place  am  I, 

'  No  other  or  worse  vengeance  done  shall  be 
'  Opon  my  side,  on  thy  delinquency. 
'  The  give  against  the  take,  O  husband,  place  ; 
4  And,  as  'twas  granted  thee,  so  grant  me  grace  : 

CXLIII. 
And  be  there  peace  between  us,  and  accord 
'  That  all  be  to  forgetfulness  consigned  ; 

*  Nor  thee  /  of  thy  fault  by  deed  or  word, 
Vor  me  of  mine,  henceforward  thou  remind  !' 

"  This  seemed  a  goodly  bargain  to  her  lord  ; 
"  Nor  to  such  pardon  was  he  disinclined. 
"  Thus  peace  and  concord  they  at  home  restore, 
"  And  love  each  other  dearly  evermore." 

CXLIV. 
So  said  the  mariner,  and  some  brief  fit 
Of  laughter  in  Montalban's  master  stirred  ; 
And  made  his  visage  burn,  as  if  'twas  lit 
With  fire,  when  of  Anselmo's  shame  he  heard. 
Einaldo  greatly  praised  Argia's  wit, 
Who  by  such  quaint  device  had  trapped  that  bird  ; 
Who  fell  into  the  net  wherein  the  dame 
Herself  erewhile  had  fallen,  but  with  less  shame. 
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CXLV. 

When  the  son  climbed  a  steeper  road,  the  knight 
Ordered  the  board  with  food  to  be  supplied, 
Which  the  good  Mantuan  landlord  overnight 
Took  care  with  largest  plenty  to  provide  ; 
While  the  fair  town,  upon  the  left,  from  sight 
Retired,  and  on  the  right  that  marish  wide. 
Argenta  is  come  and  gone,  with  circling  walls 
And  stream  into  whose  bed  Santerno  falls. IV 

CXLVI. 
Then  was  not  fair  Bastìa  built,  deem  I, 
Which  little  cause  of  boast  affords  to  Spain 
(That  there  her  banner  has  been  raised  on  high)» 
And  causes  deeper  sorrow  to  Bomagne. 
Thence  in  straight  line  their  bark,  that  seems  to  fly, 
To  the  right  shore  the  boatmen  drive  amain  : 
Next  through  a  stagnant  channel  make,  that  near 
Ravenna  brings  by  noon  the  cavalier. ll 

CXLVII. 
Though  oft  of  money  he  had  small  supply, 
Then  was  the  knight  so  well  bested,  ne  made 
The  weary  rowers,  in  his  courtesy, 
A  parting  present,  ere  farewell  was  said. 
Here  changing  horse  and  guide,  to  Rimini 
Rinaldo  rode  that  very  eve,  nor  staved 
In  Montefiore  till  the  night  was  done  ; 
And  well  nigh  reached  Urbino  with  the  sun. 

CXLVIII. 
Then  Frederick  was  not  there  of  gentle  lore, 
JSor  was  Elizabeth  nor  Guido  good  ; 
Francis  Maria  nor  sage  Leonore  ; 
Who  would  in  courteous,  not  in  haughty  mood* 
Have  forced  so  famed  a  paladin  for  more 
Than  one  short  eve,  with  them  to  make  abode  ; 
As  they  long  did,  and  do  unto  this  day, 
By  dames  and  cavaliers  who  pass  that  way. 

CXLIX. 
Since  here  none  takes  his  rein,  Rinaldo  bends 
His  course  an-cnd  to  Cagli  ;  o'er  the  height, 
Kitted  by  Gaums  and  Metaurus,  wends 
Vfcrt  Apennine,  no  longer  on  his  right, 
fmbri  and  Tuscans  ;  and  at  Rome  descends. 
from  Rome  to  Ostia  goes  Montalban's  knight  i 
XWoe*  to  the  city  sails  ;  wherein  a  grave 
~"~  vkfQB  son  to  old  Anchises  gave. 
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CL. 

There  changes  bark  ;  and  thence  in  haste  he  goes, 
Bound  towards  Larapedosa's  island-shore, 
That  place  of  combat  chosen  by  the  foes, 
And  where  they  had  encountered  Frank  and  M«. 
Rinaldo  grants  his  boatmen  no  repose  ; 
That  do  what  can  be  done  by  sail  and  oar. 
But  with  ill  wind  and  strong  the  warrior  strives  ; 
And,  though  by  little,  there  too  late  arrives. 

CLI. 
Thither  he  came  what  time  Anglante's  peer 
The  useful  and  the  glorious  deed  had  done  ; 
Had  slain  those  pavnim  kings  in  the  career, 
But  had  a  hard  and  bloody  conquest  won  : 
Dead  was  Sir  Brandimart  ;  and  Olivier, 
Dangerously  hurt  and  sore,  sate  woe-begone, 
Somedeal  apart,  upon  the  sandy  ground, 
Martyred  and  crippled  by  his  cruel  wound. 

CLII. 
From  tears  could  not  the  mournful  Count  refrain, 
When  brave  Rinaldo  he  embraced,  and  said, 
How  in  the  battle  Brandimart  was  slain. 
Such  love,  such  faith  endeared  the  warrior  dead. 
Nor  less  Einaldo's  tears  his  visage  stain 
When  he  so  cleft  beholds  their  comrade's  head. 
Thence  to  embrace  bold  Oliviero,  where 
He  sits  with  wounded  foot,  he  makes  repair. 

CLin. 
All  comfort  that  he  could  he  gave  ;  though  none 
Could  good  Einaldo  to  himself  afford  ; 
Because  he  came  but  when  the  feast  was  done  ; 
Yea  after  the  removal  of  the  board. 
The  servants  wend  to  the  demolished  town. 
There  hide  the  bones  of  either  paynim  lord 
Beneath  Biserta's  ruined  domes,  and  nigh 
And  far,  the  fearful  tidings  certify. 

CLIV. 

At  the  fair  conquest  won  by  Boland's  blade, 
Sinsonet  and  Astolpho  make  great  cheer  ; 
t'et  other  mirth  those  warriors  would  have  made 
Had  Brandimart  not  perished  ;  when  they  hear 
That  he  is  dead,  their  joy  is  so  allayed 
They  can  no  more  the  troubled  visage  clear. 
Which  of  them  now  the  tidings  of  such  woe 
To  the  unhappy  Flordelice  shall  show  P 
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CLV. 
The  night  preceding  that  ill-omened  daj 
Flordolice  dreamed  the  vest  of  sable  grain 
That  she  had  made,  her  husband  to  array, 
And  woven  with  her  hand  and  worked  with  pain. 
Before  her  eyes  all  sprinkled-over  lay 
With  ruddy  drops,  in  guise  of  pattering  rain. 
That  she  had  worked  it  so  the  lady  thought  ; 
And  then  was  grieved  at  seeing  what  was  wrought. 

CLVI. 
And  seemed  to  say,  "  Yet  from  my  lord  have  I 
"  Command  to  make  it  all  of  sable  hue  ; 
"  Now  wherefore  is  it  stained  with  other  dye 
"  Against  his  will,  in  mode  so  strange  to  view  ?" 
She  from  that  dream  draws  evil  augury  ; 
And  thither  on  that  eve  the  tidings  flew  : 
But  these  concealed  Astolpho  from  the  dame 
Till  he  to  her  with  Sansonetto  came. 

CLVII. 

When  they  are  entered,  and  she  sees  no  show 
Of  joyful  triumph,  she,  without  a  word. 
Without  a  hint  to  indicate  that  woe, 
Knows  that  no  longer  living  is  her  lord. 
With  that  her  gentle  heart  was  riven  so, 
And  so  her  harassed  eyes  the  light  abhorred, 
And  so  was  every  other  sense  astound, 
That,  like  one  dead,  she  sank  upon  the  ground. 

CLVIII. 
She  in  her  hair,  when  life  returns  again, 
Fastens  her  hand  ;  and  on  her  lovely  cheeks, 
Bepeating  the  beloved  name  in  vain, 
With  all  her  force  her  scorn  and  fury  wreaks  ; 
Uproots  and  tears  her  locks,  and  in  her  pain, 
Like  woman  smit  by  evil  demon,  shrieks, 
Or,  as  Bacchante  at  the  horn's  rude  sound, 
Erewhile  was  seen  to  run  her  restless  round. 

CLIX. 
Now  to  the  one,  to  the  other  now  her  prayer 
She  made  for  knife,  wherewith  her  heart  to  smite  ; 
Now  she  aboard  the  pinnace  would  repair 
That  brought  the  corse  of  either  paynim  knight» 
And  would  on  either,  lifeless  as  they  were, 
Do  cruel  scathe,  and  vent  her  fierce  despite. 
Now  would  she  seek  her  lord,  till  at  his  sido 
She  rested  from  her  weary  search»  and  died. 


« 
« 
(« 
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CLX. 
"  Ali  !  wherefore,  Brandimart,  did  I  let  thee 
44  Without  me  wend  on  such  a  dire  emprize? 
"  She  ne'er  before  did  thy  departure  see, 
"  But  Flordelice  aye  followed  thee,"  she  cries  : 
"  Well  aided  inightest  thou  have  been  by  me  ; 
"  For  I  on  thee  should  still  have  kept  my  eyes  ; 
"And  when  Gradasso  came  behind  thee,  I 
"  Thee  might  have  succoured  with  a  single  cry  ; 

CLXL 
"  And  haply  I  so  nimbly  might  have  made 
"  Between  you,  that  the  stroke  I  might  have  caught, 
And  with  my  head,  as  with  a  buckler,  staved  : 
For  little  ill  my  dying  would  have  wrought. 
Anyhow  I  shall  die  ;  and — that  debt  paid — 
My  melancholy  death  will  profit  nought  : 
When,  had  I  died,  defending  thee  in  strife, 
"  I  could  not  better  have  bestowed  my  life. 

cLxn. 

"  Even  if  averse  had  been  hard  Destiny, 
"  And  all  heaven's  host,  when  thee  I  sought  to  aid, 
"  At  least  my  tears  had  bathed  thy  visage,  I 
"  Should  the  last  kiss  thereon,  at  least,  nave  laid  ; 
"  And,  ere  amid  the  blessed  hierarchy 
"  Thy  spirit  mixt, — '  Depart,  I  should  have  said — 
'  In  peace,  and  wait  me  in  thy  rest  ;  for  there, 
'  Where'er  thou  art,  I  swiftly  shall  repair. 

CLXIII. 
4  Is  this,  O  Brandimart,  is  this  the  reign» 
'  Whose  honoured  sceptre  thou  wast  now  to  take  P 
4  With  thee  to  Dommogire,  thy  fair  domain, 
'  Thus  wend  I  ;  me  thus  welcome  dost  thou  make  r* 
'  Alas  !  what  hope  to-day  thou  renderest  vain  ! 
4  Ah  !  what  designs,  fell  Fortune,  dost  thou  break  ! 
1  Ah  !  wherefore  fear  I,  since  a  lot  so  blest 
*  Is  lost,  to  lose  as  well  the  worthless  rest  ?'  " 

CLXIV. 
Repeating  this  and  other  plaint,  so  spite 
And  fury  waxed,  that  she  in  her  despair 
Made  new  assault  upon  her  tresses  bright. 
As  if  the  fault  was  wholly  in  her  hair  ; 
Wildly  her  hands  together  doth  she  smite, 
And  gnaw  ;  with  nails  her  lip  and  bosom  tear. 
But  I  return  to  Roland  and  his  peers  : 
While  she  bemoans  herself  and  melts  in  team 
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CLXV. 

Boland  with  Olivier,  who  much  requires 
Some  leech's  care,  his  anguish  to  allay  ; 
And  who,  himself,  some  worthy  place  desires 
As  much,  wherein  Sir  Brandimart  to  lay, 
Steers  for  the  lofty  mountain,  that  with  fires 
Brightens  the  night,  with  smoke  obscures  the  day. 
The  wind  blows  fair,  and  on  the  starboard  hand, 
Not  widely  distant  from  them,  lies  that  land. 

CLXVI. 
With  a  fresh  wind,  that  in  their  favour  blows, 
They  loose  their  hawser  at  the  close  of  day  ; 
In  heaven  above  the  silent  goddess  shows 
Her  shining  horn,  to  guide  them  on  their  way  ; 
And  on  the  following  morn  before  them  rose 
The  pleasant  shores  that  round  Girgenti  lay. 
Hero  Roland  orders  for  the  ensuing  night 
All  that  is  needful  for  the  funeral  rite. 

CLXVII. 
He,  when  he  saw  his  order  duly  done, 
And  now  the  westering  sun's  fair  light  was  spent, 
With  many  nobles,  who  from  neighbouring  town, 
At  his  invitai,  to  Girgenti  went, 
— The  shore  with  torches  blazing  up  and  down, 
And  sounding  wide  with  cries  and  loud  lament,— 
Thither  returned  where  late,  of  life  bereft, 
His  friend,  beloved  in  life  and  death,  was  left. 

CLXVIIL 

There  stands  Bardino,  weeping  o'er  the  bier, 
WTio  under  Age's  heavy  burden  bows  ; 
Who,  in  the  tears  on  shipboard  shed  whilere, 
Might  well  have  wept  away  his  eyes  and  brows  : 
Upbraiding  skies  and  stars,  the  cavalier, 
Lise  lion,  in  whose  veins  a  fever  glows, 
Hoars  as  he  wreathes  his  wayward  hands  within 
His  hoary  hair,  and  rends  his  wrinkled  skin. 

CLX1X. 
Upon  the  paladin's  return  the  cry 
Itedoubled,  and  the  mourning  louder  grew. 
Orlando  to  the  corse  approached  more  nigh, 
And  speechless  stood  awhile,  his  friend  to  view, 
Piale,  as  at  eve  is  the  acanthus'  dye 
Or  lay's,  which  were  plucked  at  morn  :  he  drew 
A  heavy  sigh,  and  on  the  warrior  dead 
Using  his  stedfast  eyes,  the  County  said  : 
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CLXX. 
"  O  comrade  bold  and  true,  that  here  liest  slain, 
"  And  who  dost  live  in  heaven  above,  I  know, 
'*  Eewarded  with  a  life,  thy  glorious  gain, 
"  Which  neither  heat  nor  cold  can  take,  my  woe 
"  Forgive,  if  thou  beholdest  me  complain  : 
"  Because  I  sorrow  to  remain  below, 
"  And  not  to  share  in  such  delights  with  thee  ; 
"  Not  that  thou  art  not  left  behind  with  me. 

CLXXI. 

**  Alone,  without  thee,  there  is  nought  I  may 
•'  Ever  possess,  without  thee,  that  can  please. 
"  If  still  with  thee  in  tempest  and  affray, 
"Ah  !  wherefore  not  with  thee  in  calm  and  ease 
"  Right  sore  must  be  my  trespass,  since  this  clay 
"  Will  not  to  follow  thee  my  soul  release. 
"  If  in  thy  troubles  still  I  bore  a  burden, 
"  Why  am  I  not  a  partner  of  thy  guerdon  ? 

CLXXII. 
"  Thine  is  the  guerdon  ;  mine  the  loss  ;  thy  gain 
"  Is  single  ;  but  not  single  is  my  woe  : 
*•  Partners  with  me  in  sorrow  are  Almayne, 
44  And  grieving  France  and  Italy  ;  and  oh  ! 
44  How  will  my  lord  and  uncle,  Charlemagne, 
44  How  will  his  paladins  lament  the  blow  ! 
•4  How  will  the  Christian  church  and  empire  moan, 
44  Whose  best  defence  in  thee  is  overthrown  ! 

CLXXHI. 
Oh  !  how  thy  foes  will  bv  the  death  of  thee 
44  Be  freed  henceforward  from  alarm  and  fear  ! 
"  Alas  !  how  strengthened  paynimry  will  be  ! 
*•  What  hardiment  will  now  be  theirs  !  what  cheer  ! 
'*  What  of  thy  consort  will  become  P  I  see 
"  Even  here  ner  mourning,  and  her  outcries  hear. 
"  Me  she  accuses,  haply  hates,  I  know  ; 
"  In  that,  through  me,  her  every  hope  lies  low. 

CLXXIV. 

"  Yet  by  one  comfort,  Flordelice,  is  followed 
44  His  loss,  for  us  that  refi  of  him  remain  : 
44  His  death,  with  such  surpassing  glory  hallowed, 
44  To  die  all  living  warriors  should  be  min. 
"  Those  Decii  ;  Curtius,  in  Some's  forum  swallowed  \ 
"  Codrus,  so  vaunted  by  the  Grecian  train  ; 
"  Not  with  more  honour  to  themselves,  with  more 
"  Profit  to  others,  went  to  death  of  yore." 


«* 
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CLXXV. 

These  sad  lamenta  and  more  Orlando  made  ; 
And  all  this  while  white  friars,  and  black,  and  grey, 
With  other  clerks,  by  two  and  two  arrayed, 
Behind  in  long  procession  took  their  way  ; 
And  they  to  God  for  the  departed  prayed, 
That  he  would  to  his  rest  his  soul  convey. 
Before  and  all  about  were  torches  reared, 
And  changed  to  day  the  sable  night  appeared. 

CLXXVI. 
They  raise  the  warrior's  bier,  and  ranged  to  bear 
By  turns  that  honoured  weight  were  earl  and  knight. 
The  pall  was  purple  silk,  with  broidery  rare 
Of  gold,  and  pearls  in  costly  circles  diight. 
Thereon,  of  lordly  work  ana  no  less  fair, 
Cushions  were  laid,  with  jewels  shining  bright. 
On  which  was  stretched  the  lifeless  knight  in  view, 
Arrayed  in  vest  of  like  device  and  hue. 

CLXxvn. 

A  hundred  men  had  past  before  the  rest, 
All  taken  from  the  poorest  of  the  town  ; 
And  in  one  fashion  equally  were  drest 
Those  beadsmen  all,  in  black  and  trailing  gown. 
A  hundred  pages  followed  them,  who  prest 
A  hundred  puissant  steeds,  for  warfare  bown  ; 
And  by  those  pages  backed,  the  portly  steeds 
Went,  sweeping  wide  the  ground  with  sable  weeds. 

CLXXVIII. 
Banners  in  front  and  banners  borne  in  rear, 
Whose  field  with  diverse  ensignry  is  stained, 
Unfurled  accompany  the  funeral  bier  ; 
Which  from  a  thousand  vanquished  bands  were  gained* 
For  Cwsar  and  for  Peter's  church  whilere, 
By  that  rare  force,  which  now  extinct  remained. 
Bucklers  by  other  followers  carried  are, 
Won  from  good  warriors,  whose  device  they  bear. 

CLXXIX. 

By  hundreds  and  by  hundreds  followed  more. 
Ordained  for  different  tasks,  the  steps  of  those; 
Who  burning  torches  like  those  others  bore. 
Mantled,  say  rather  closely  mufflod,  goes 
Roland  in  sables  next,  and  evermore 
His  eyes  suffused  and  red  with  weeping  showi* 
Is  or  wears  a  gladder  face  Montalban's  peer. 
A  t  home  hia  wound  detains  Sir  Olivier. 
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CLXXX. 
The  ceremonies  would  be  long  to  say 
In  verse,  wherewith  Sir  Brandimart  was  mourned  ; 
The  mantles,  black  or  purple,  given  away  ; 
The  many  torches  which  that  eve  were  burned. 
Wending  to  the  cathedral,  where  the  array 
Past  on  its  road,  were  no  dry  eyes  discerned  : 
All  sexes,  ages,  ranks,  in  pitying  mood 
Graced  upon  him  so  youthful,  fair,  and  good. 

CLXXXI. 
He  in  the  church  was  placed  ;  and,  when  with  rain 
Lament  the  women  had  bemoaned  the  dead, 
And  Kyrie  eleison,  by  the  priestly  train, 
And  other  holy  orisons  were  said. 
In  a  fair  ark,  upraised  on  columns  twain, 
Was  reared,  with  sumutuous  cloth  of  gold  o'ersprcad. 
So  willed  Orlando  ;  till  he  could  be  laid 
In  sepulchre  of  costlier  matter  made  : 

CLXXXII. 
Nor  out  of  Sicily  the  Count  departs, 
Till  porphyries  he  procures  and  alabasters, 
And  fair  designs  ;  and  in  their  several  arts 
Has  with  larcje  hire  engaged  the  primest  masters. 
Next  Flordehce,  arriving  in  those  parts, 
liaises  the  quarried  slabs  and  rich  pilasters  ; 
Who,  good  Orlando  being  gone  before, 
Is  hither  wafted  from  the  Afrio  shore. 

CLXXXHI. 
She,  seeing  that  her  tears  unceasing  flow, 
Ajid  that  of  long  lament  she  never  tires 
Nor  she,  for  mass  or  service  said,  her  woe 
Can  ease,  or  satisfy  her  sad  desires, 
Vows  in  her  heart  she  thence  will  never  go 
Till  from  the  wearied  corse  her  soul  expires  ; 
And  builds  in  that  fair  sepulchre  a  cell  ; 
There  shuts  herself;  therein  for  life  will  dwell. 

CLXXXIV. 
Thither  in  person,  having  courier  sent 
And  letter,  Roland  goes,  her  thence  to  take  ; 
Her,  would  she  wend  to  France,  with  goodly  rent 
Would  gift,  and  Galerana's  inmate  make  ; 
As  far  as  Lizza  convoy  her,  if  bent 
On  journeying  to  her  father  ;  for  her  sake. 
If  wholly  she  to  serve  her  God  was  willed, 
A  monastery  would  the  warrior  build. 
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CLXXXV. 

Still  in  that  sepulchre  she  dwelt,  and  worn 
By  weary  penance,  praying  night  and  day, 
It  was  not  long,  ere  by  the  Pares  shorn 
Was  her  life's  thread  :  already  on  their  way 
Were  the  three  Christian  warriors,  homeward  borne, 
From  the  isle  in  whose  old  caves  the  Cyclops  lay, 
Sorrowing  and  afflicted  sore  in  mind 
For  their  fourth  comrade  who  remained  behind. 

CLXXXVL 
They  would  not  go  without  a  leech,  whose  skill 
Might  ease  the  wound  of  warlike  Olivier  ; 
Which,  as  in  the  beginning  it  could  ill 
Be  salved,  is  hard  to  heal.    Meanwhile  they  hear 
The  champion  so  complain,  his  outcries  fill 
Orlando  and  all  that  company  with  fear. 
While  they  discoursed  thereon,  the  skipper,  moved 
By  a  new  notion,  said  what  all  approved. 

CLXXXVII. 
'  A  hermit  not  far  distant  hence,  he  said, 
'  A  lonely  rock  inhabits  in  this  sea  ; 
'  Whose  isle  none,  seeking  succour,  vainly  tread, 
é  Whether  for  counsel  or  for  aid  it  be  ;' 
4  Who  hath  done  superhuman  deeds  ;  the  dead 
'  Restores  to  life  ;  and  makes  the  blind  to  see  ; 
'  Hushes  the  winds  ;  and  with  a  sign  o'  the  cross 
'  Lulls  the  loud  billows  when  theynighest  toss  ; 

CLXXXVTII. 
1  And  adds  they  need  not  doubt,  if  they  will  go 
4  To  seek  that  holy  man  to  God  so  dear, 
'  But  ho  on  Olivier  will  health  bestow  ; 
4  Having  his  virtue  proved  by  sign*  more  clear/ 
This  counsel  pleases  good  Orlando  so, 
That  for  the  holy  place  he  bids  him  steer  ; 
Who  never  swerving  from  his  course,  espies 
The  lonely  rock,  upon  Aurora's  rise. 

CLXXXIX. 

Worked  by  good  mariners,  the  bark  was  laid 
Safely  beside  the  rugged  rock  and  fell  : 
The  marquis  there,  with  crew  and  servants'  aid, 
They  lowered  into  their  boat  ;  and  through  the  swell 
And  foaming  waters  in  that  shallop  made 
For  the  rude  isle  ;  thence  sought  the  holy  cell  ; 
The  holy  cell  of  that  same  heimit  hoar, 
By  whom  Bogero  was  baptized  before. 
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cxc. 

The  servant  of  the  Lord  of  Paradise 
Receives  Orlando  and  the  rest  on  land  ; 
Blesses  the  company  in  cheerful  wise  ; 
And  after  of  their  errand  makes  demand  ; 
Though  he  already  had  received  advice 
From  angels  of  the  coming  of  that  band. 
'  That  they  were  thither  bound  in  search  of  aid 
•  For  Oliviero's  hurt,'  Orlando  said  ; 

CXCI. 
*  Who,  warring  for  the  christian  faith,  in  fight 
'  To  perilous  pass  was  brought  by  evil  wound.' 
All  dismal  fear  relieved  that  eremite. 
And  promised  he  would  make  him  wholly  sound. 
In  that  no  unguents  hath  the  holy  wight, 
Nor  is  in  other  human  medicine  found, 
His  church  he  seeks,  his  knee  to  Jesus  bows, 
And  issues  from  the  fane  with  cheerful  brows  ; 

CXCH. 
And  in  the  name  of  those  eternal  Three, 
The  Father,  and  the  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
On  Oliviero  bade  his  blessing  be. 
Oh  !  grace  vouchsafed  to  faith  !  his  sainted  host 
From  every  pain  the  paladin  did  free  ; 
And  to  his  foot  restored  its  vigour  lost. 
He  moved  more  nimble  than  before,  and  sure  ; 
And  present  was  Sobrino  at  the  cure. 

CXCIH. 
Sobrino,  so  diseased  that  he  descried 
How  worse  with  each  succeeding  day  he  grew, 
As  soon  as  he  that  holy  monk  espied 
The  manifest  and  mighty  marvel  do, 
Disposed  himself  to  cast  Mahound  aside, 
Ana  own  in  Christ  a  living  God  and  true. 
He,  full  of  faith,  with  contrite  heart  demands 
Our  holy  rite  of  baptism  at  bis  hands. 

CXCIV, 
So  him  baptized  the  hermit  ;  and  as  well 
That  monarch  made  as  vigorous  as  whilere. 
At  this  conversion  no  less  gladness  fell 
On  Roland  and  each  Christian  cavalier, 
Than  when,  restored  from  deadly  wound,  and  well 
The  friendly  troop  beheld  Sir  Olivier. 
Bogero  more  rejoiced  than  all  that  crew  ; 
And  still  in  faith  and  grace  the  wamot  gctnu 
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CXCV. 

Rosero  from  the  day  he  swam  ashore 
Upon  that  islet,  there  had  ever  been. 
That  band  is  counselled  by  the  hermit  hoar, 
Who  stands,  benign,  those  warlike  knights  between, 

*  Eschewing  in  their  passage  mire  and  moor, 

To  wade  withal  through  that  dead  water,  clean, 
'  Which  men  call  life  ;  wherein  so  fools  delight  ; 

*  And  evermore  on  heaven  to  fix  their  sight. 

CXCVL 

Roland  on  shipboard  sends  one  from  his  throng, 
Who  fetches  hence  good  wine,  hams,  cheese,  and  bread  ; 
And  makes  the  sage,  who  had  forgotten  long 
All  taste  of  partridge  since  on  fruits  he  fed, 
Even  do  for  love,  what  others  did,  among 
Those  social  guests  for  whom  the  board  was  spread. 
They,  when  their  strength  by  food  was  reinforced, 
Of  many  things  amid  themselves  discoursed  ; 

CXCVII. 
And  as  in  talk  it  often  doth  befall 

That  one  thing  from  another  takes  its  rise, 

Roland  and  Olivier  Rogero  call 

To  mind  for  that  Rogero,  in  such  wise 

Renowned  in  arms  ;  whoso  valour  is  of  all 

Lauded  and  echoed  with  accordant  cries. 

Not  even  had  Rinaldo  known  the  knight 

For  him  whose  prowess  he  had  proved  in  fight. 

CXCVIII. 
Him  well  Sobrino  recognized  whilere, 
As  soon  as  with  that  ancient  man  espied  ; 
But  he  at  first  kept  silence  ;  for,  in  fear 
Of  some  mistake  the  monarch's  tongue  was  tied. 
But  when  those  others  know  the  cavalier 
For  that  Rogero,  famous  far  and  wide, 
Whose  courtesy,  whoso  might  and  daring  through 
The  universal  world  loud  Rumour  blew, 

CXCIX, 
All,  for  they  know  he  is  a  Christian,  stand 
About  him  with  serene  and  joyful  face  : 
All  press  upon  the  knight  ;  one  grasps  his  hand ,' 
Another  locks  him  fast  in  his  embrace  : 
Yet  more  than  all  the  others  of  that  band 
Him  would  Montalban's  lord  caress  and  grace  : 
Why  more  than  all  the  others  will  appear 
Id  other  strain,  if  you  that  strain  will  hear. 


CANTO    XLiV. 

ARGUMENT. 

Minaldo  hit  titter  to  the  Child  hath  plight. 
And  to  Marseilles  it  with  the  warrior  gone  t 
And  having  crimsoned  wide  the  field  in  fig  At, 
Therein  arrivet  King  Otho*t  valiant  son. 
To  Paris  thence  ;  where  to  that  squadron  brighi 
Is  mighty  grace  and  wondrous  honour  done. 
The  Child  departs,  resolved  on  Leo's  slaughter, 
To  whom  Duke  Aymon  had  betrothed  hit  daughter* 

I. 
Xir  poor  abode,  'mid  paltry  walls  and  bare, 
Amid  discomforts  and  calamities, 
Often  in  friendship  hearts  united  are, 
Better  than  under  roof  of  lordly  guise, 
Or  in  some  royal  court,  beset  with  snare, 
Mid  envious  wealth,  and  ease,  and  luxuries  ; 
Where  charity  is  spent  on  every  side, 
Nor  friendship,  unless  counterfeit,  is  spied. 

IL 
Hence  it  ensues  that  peace  and  pact  between 
Princes  and  peers  are  of  such  short-lived  wear. 
To-day  king,  pope,  and  emperor  leagued  are  seen, 
And  on  the  morrow  deadly  foemen  are. 
Because  such  is  not  as  their  outward  mien 
The  heart,  the  spirit,  that  those  sovereigns  bear. 
Since,  wholly  careless  as  to  right  or  wrong, 
But  to  their  profit  look  the  faithless  throng. 

III. 
Though  little  prone  to  friendship  is  that  sort, 
Because  with  those  she  loveth  not  to  dwell, 
Who,  be  their  talk  in  earnest  or  in  sport, 
Speak  not,  except  some  cozening  tale  to  tell  ; 
Yet  if  together  in  some  poor  resort 
They  prisoned  are  by  Fortune  false  and  fell, 
What  friendship  is  they  speedily  discern  ; 
Though  years  had  past,  and  this  was  yet  to  learn. 

IV. 

In  his  retreat  that  ancient  eremite 
Could  bind  his  inmates  with  a  faster  noose, 
And  in  true  love  more  firmly  them  unite, 
Than  other  could  in  domes  where  courtiers  use  ; 
And  so  enduring  was  the  knot  and  tight, 
That  nothing  short  of  death  the  tie  could  loose. 
Benignant  all  the  hermit  found  that  crew  ; 
Whiter  at  heart  than  swans  in  outward  bue. 
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V. 

All  kind  he  found  them,  and  of  courteous  lore  ; 
Untainted  with  iniquity,  in  wise 
Of  them  I  painted,  ana  who  nevermore 
Go  forth,  unless  concealed  in  some  disguise. 
Of  injuries  among  them  done  before 
All  memory,  by  those  comrades  buried  lies  : 
Nor  could  they  better  love,  if  from  one  womb 
And  from  one  seed  that  warlike  band  had  come. 

VI. 
Binaldo  more  than  all  that  lordly  train 
Bogero  graced  and  lovingly  caressed  ; 
As  well  because  he  on  the  listed  plain 
Had  proved  the  peer  so  strong  in  martial  geat, 
As  that  he  was  more  courteous  and  humane 
Than  any  knight  that  e'er  laid  lance  in  rest  : 
But  much  more  ;  that  to  him  on  many  a  ground 
By  mighty  obligation  was  he  bound. 

VII. 
The  fearful  risk  by  Bichardetto  run 
He  knew,  and  how  Bogero  him  bested  ; 
What  time  the  Spanish  monarch' s  best  was  dono, 
And  with  his  daughter  he  was  seized  in  bed  ; 
And  how  he  had  delivered  either  son 
Of  good  Duke  Buovo  (as  erewhile  was  said) 
From  Bertolagi  of  Maganza's  hand, 
His  evil  followers,  and  the  paynim  band. 

VIII. 

To  honour  and  to  hold  Bogero  dear. 

Him,  Sir  Binaldo  thought,  this  debt  constrained , 
And  that  he  could  not  so  have  done  whilere, 
The  warlike  lord  was  sorely  grieved  and  pained  ; 
When  one  for  Afric's  monarch  couched  the  spear» 
And  one  the  cause  of  royal  Charles  maintained  : 
Now  he  Bogero  for  a  Christian  knew, 
What  could  not  then  be  done  he  now  would  do. 

IX. 

Welcome,  with  endless  proffers,  on  his  side, 
And  honour  he  to  good  Bogero  paid. 
The  prudent  sire  that  in  such  kindness  spied 
An  opening  made  for  more,  the  pass  assayed  : 
*•  And  nothing  else  remains,"  that  hermit  cried, 
"  (Nor  will,  1  trust,  my  counsel  be  gainsaid) 
"  But  that,  conjoined  by  friendship,  you  shall  be 
"  Yet  faster  coupled  by  affinity. 
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X. 

"  That  from  the  two  bright  progenies,  which  none 
"  Will  equal  in  illustrious  blood  below, 
"  A  race  may  spring,  that  brighter  than  the  sun 
"  Will  shine,  wnerever  that  bright  sun  may  glow  ; 
"  And  which,  when  years  and  ages  will  have  run 
"  Their  course,  will  yet  endure  and  fairer  show, 
•'  While  in  their  orbits  burn  the  heavenly  fires  : 
"  So  me,  for  your  instruction,  God  inspires." 

XL 
And  his  discourse  pursuing  still,  the  seer 
So  snake,  he  moves  Rinaldo  by  his  rede 
To  give  his  sister  to  the  cavalier  ; 
Albeit  with  either  small  entreaties  need. 
Together  with  Orlando,  Olivier 
The  counsel  lauds,  and  would  that  union  speed  : 
Xing  Charles  and  Aymon  will,  he  hopes,  approve, 
And  France  will  welcome  wide  their  wedded  love. 

XII. 
So  spake  together  peer  and  paladine  : 
Nor  knew  that  Aymon,  with  Xing  Charles*  consent, 
Unto  the  Grecian  emperor  Constantino 
To  give  his  gentle  daughter  had  intent  ; 
Who  for  young  Leo,  of  his  lofty  line 
The  heir  and  hope,  to  crave  the  maid  had  sent. 
Such  warmth  the  praises  of  her  worth  inspired, 
With  love  of  her  unseen  was  Leo  fired. 

XIII. 
To  him  hath  Aymon  answered  ;  '  he,  alone, 
'  Cannot  conclude  thereon  in  of  5*er  sort, 
'  Until  he  first  hath  spoken  with  his  son, 
'  Rinaldo,  absent  then  from  Charles's  court  ; 
*  Who  with  winged  haste,  he  deems,  will  thither  run, 
'  And  joy  in  kinsman  of  such  high  report  ; 
4  But  from  the  high  regard  he  bears  his  heir, 
'  Can  nought  resolve  till  thither  he  repair.' 

XIV. 

Now  good  Rinaldo,  of  his  father  wide, 

And  of  the  imperial  practice  knowing  nought, 
Promised  his  beauteous  sister  as  a  bride, 
Upon  his  own,  as  well  as  Roland's  thought 
And  the  others,  harboured  in  that  cell  beside  ; 
But  most  of  all  on  him  the  hermit  wrought  ; 
And  by  such  marriage,  'twas  the  peer's  belief, 
He  could  not  choose  but  pleasure  Cleraonl'*  *:V\<&» 
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XV. 

That  day  and  night,  and  of  the  following  daj 
Great  part,  with  that  sage  monk  the  warriors  spent  ; 
Scarce  mindful  that  the  crew  their  coming  stay, 
Albeit  the  wind  blew  fair  for  their  intent. 
But  these,  impatient  at  their  long  delay, 
More  than  one  message  to  the  warriors  sent  ; 
And  to  return  those  barons  urged  so  sore» 
Parforce  they  parted  from  the  hermit  hoar. 

XVI. 
The  Child  who,  so  long  banished,  had  not  strayed 
From  the  lone  rook,  whereon  the  waters  roared. 
His  farewell  to  that  holy  master  made, 
Who  taught  him  the  true  faith  :  anew  with  sword 
Orlando  girt  his  side,  and  with  the  blade, 
Frontino  and  martial  Hector's  arms  restored  ; 
As  knowing  horse  and  arms  were  his  whilere, 
As  well  as  out  of  kindness  to  the  peer  ; 

XVII. 
And,  though  the  enchanted  sword  with  better  right 
Would  have  been  worn  by  good  Anglantes'  chief, 
Who  from  the  fearful  garden  by  his  might 
Had  won  the  blade1  with  mickle  toil  and  grief, 
Than  by  Kogero,  who  that  faulchion  bright 
Received  with  good  Frontino,  from  the  thief. 
He  willingly  thereof,  as  with  the  rest, 
As  soon  as  asked,  the  warrior  repossess 

xvm. 

The  hermit  blessings  on  the  band  implores 
They  to  their  bark  in  fine  return  ;  their  sails 
Give  to  the  winds,  and  to  the  waves  their  oars  ; 
And  such  clear  skies  they  have  and  gentle  gales, 
Nor  vow  nor  prayer  the  patron  makes  ;  and  moon 
His  pinnace  in  the  haven  of  Marseilles. 
There,  safely  harboured,  let  the  chiefs  remain, 
Till  I  conduct  Astolpho  to  that  train. 

XIX. 
When  of  that  bloody,  dear-bought  victory 
The  scarcely  joyful  tale  Astolpho  knew, 
He,  seeing  evermore  fair  France  would  be 
Secure  fr^m  mischief  from  the  Moorish  crew, 
Homeward  to  send  the  king  of  ^Ethiopy 
Devised,  together  with  his  army,  through 
The  sandy  desert,  by  the  self-same  track. 
Through  which  he  led  them  to  Biserta's  sack. 


CAUTO  XLIY.  .  OBLAKDO  FT/BIOtO.  415 


Erewhile  restored,  in  Àfrio  waters  ride 

Sir  Dudon's  ships  which  did  the  paynims  root  ; 
Whose  prows  (new  miracle  !)  and  poop,  and  sidle. 
As  soon  as  all  their  sable  crews  are  out, 
Are  changed  anew  to  leaves  ;  which  far  and  wido, 
Raised  by  a  sudden  breeze,  are  blown  about  ; 
And  scattered  in  mid  air,  like  such  light  gear, 
Go  eddying  with  the  wind,  and  disappear. 

XXI. 
Home,  horse  and  foot,  the  Nubian  host  arrayed 
By  squadrons,  all,  from  wasted  Afric  go  ; 
But  to  their  king,  first,  thanks  Astolpho  paid. 
And  said,  he  an  eternal  debt  should  owe  ; 
In  that  he  had  in  person  given  him  aid 
With  all  his  might  and  main  against  the  foe. 
The  skins  Astolpho  gave  them,  which  confined 
The  turbid  and  tempestuous  southern  wind. 

XXII. 
I  say,  enclosed  in  skins  that  wind  he  gave, 
Which  in  such  fury  blows  at  noon,  on  high 
It  moves  the  shifting  plain  in  many  a  wave, 
And  fills  with  eddying  sand  the  troubled  sky, 
To  carry  with  them,  and  from  scathe  to  save 
Their  squadrons,  lest  the  dusty  whirlwind  fly  ; 
And  bids  them,  when  arrived  at  home,  unnoose 
The  bladder's  vent,  and  let  their  prisoner  loose. 

xxm. 

When  they  have  lofty  Atlas'  passes  won, 
The  horses  that  the  Nubian  riders  bear, 
Turpin  relates,  are  changed  at  once  to  stone  ; 
So  that  the  steeds  return  to  what  they  were. 
But  it  is  time  the  Duke  to  France  was  gone  ; 
Who  having  thus  provided,  in  his  care, 
For  the  main  places  in  the  Moorish  land, 
Made  the  hippogryph  anew  his  wings  expand  ; 

XXIV. 
He  reached  Sardinia  at  one  flight  and  shear, 
Corsica  from  Sardinia  ;  and  then  o'er 
The  foaming  sea  his  venturous  course  did  steer, 
Inclining  somewhat  left  the  griffin's  soar. 
In  the  sea-marshes  last  his  light  career 
He  stopt,  on  rich  Provence's  pleasant  shore  : 
Where  to  the  hyppogrvnh  by  him  is  done 
What  was  erewhile  enjoined  by  sainted  3ds&» 
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XXV. 

To  him  tlie  charge  did  Bain  ted  John  commit. 
When  to  Provence  by  that  winged  courser  borne 
Him  nevermore  with  saddle  or  with  bit 
To  gall,  but  let  him  to  his  lair  return. 
Already  had  the  planet,  whither  flit 
Things  lost  on  earth,  of  sound  deprived  his  horn  : 
For  this  not  only  hoarse  but  mute  remained, 
As  soon  as  the  holy  place  Astolpho  gained. 

XXVI. 

Thence  to  Marseilles  he  came  ;  and  came  the  day 
Orlando,  and  Rinaldo,  and  Olivier 
Arrived  therein,  upon  their  homeward  way, 
With  good  8obrino,  and  the  better  peer, 
llogero  :  not  so  triumphs  that  array, 
Touched  by  the  death  of  him,  their  comrade  dear, 
As  they  for  such  a  glorious  victory  won 
— But  for  that  sad  disaster— would  have  done. 

XXVII. 

Of  the  kings  slain  upon  the  paynim  part. 
The  news  from  Sicily  to  Charles  were  blown, 
Sobrino's  fate,  and  death  of  Bran  di  mart  ; 
Nor  less  of  good  Eogero  had  been  shown. 
Charles  stood  with  jocund  face  and  gladsome  heart, 
Rejoicing  he  had  from  his  shoulders  thrown 
The  intolerable  load  whereof  the  weight 
Will  for  long  time  prevent  his  standing  straight. 

XXVIII. 

To  honour  those  fair  pillars  that  sustain 

The  state — the  holy  empire's  corner-stone — 
The  nobles  of  his  kingdom  Charlemagne 
Dispatched,  to  meet  the  knights,  as  far  as  Saone  ; 
Ana  from  his  city  with  his  worthiest  train, 
King,  duke,  and  her,  the  partner  of  his  throne, 
Issued  amid  a  fair  and  gorgeous  band 
Of  noble  damsels,  upon  either  hand. 

XXIX. 

The  emperor  Charles  with  bright  and  cheerful  brow, 
Lords,  paladins  and  people  kinsmen,  friends, 
Fair  love  to  Roland  ana  the  others  show. 
Mongrana  and  Clermont's  cry  the  welkin  rends. 
No  sooner,  raid  that  kind  and  festal  show, 
The  interchange  of  fond  embracements  ends, 
Than  Eoiand  and  his  friends  Rogero  bring, 
And  mid  those  lords  present  him  to  the  lung  ; 
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XXX. 

And  him  Eogero  of  Bisa's  son  declare, 
And  vouch  in  valour  as  his  father's  peer, 
'  "  Witnesses  of  his  worth  our  squadrons  are, 
"  They  best  can  tell  his  prowess  with  the  spear." 
Meanwhile,  the  noble  and  the  lovely  pair, 
Marphisa  and  gentle  Bradàmant  appear. 
This  runs  to  fold  Eogero  to  her  heart  ; 
More  coy,  that  other  stands  somedeal  apart. 

XXXI. 

The  emperor  bids  Eogero  mount  again, 

Who  from  his  horse  had  lit,  in  reverence  due  ; 
And,  Bide  by  side,  with  him  his  courser  rein  ; 
Nor  aught  omits  that  monarch  which  may  do 
The  warrior  honour,  mid  his  martial  train  : 
How  the  true  faith  he  had  embraced  he  knew  ; 
Of  all  instructed  by  that  band  before  ; 
When  first  those  paladins  set  foot  ashore. 

XXXII. 

With  pomp  triumphal  and  with  festive  cheer 
The  troop  returns  within  the  city  walls  : 
With  leaves  and  garlands  green  the  streets  appear, 
And  tapestried  all  about  with  gorgeous  palls. 
Of  herbs  and  flowers  a  mingled  rain,  where'er 
They  wend,  upon  the  conquering  squadron  falls, 
Which  with  full  hands  from  stand  and  window  throw 
Damsel  and  dame  upon  the  knights  below. 

XXXIJI. 
M  every  turn,  in  various  places  are, 
Of  sudden  structure  arch  and  trophy  high, 
Whereon  Biserta's  sack  is  painted  fair, 
Euin  and  fire,  and  feat  of  chivalry  : 
Scaffolds,  upraised  for  different  sports  elsewhere 
And  merrimake  and  stage-play  meet  the  eye  ; 
And,  writ  with  truth,  above,  below,  between, 
To  the  empieb's  saviours,  everywhere  is  seen. 

X3PEIV. 

With  sound  of  shrilling  pipe  and  trumpet  proud, 
And  other  festive  music,  laughter  light, 
Applause  and  favour  of  the  following  crowd, 
Which  scarce  found  room,  begirt  with  dame  and  knight, 
The  mighty  emperor,  mid  those  greetings  loud, 
Before  the  royal  palace  did  alight  : 
Where  many  days  he  feasted  high  in  hall 
Pis  lords,  mid  tourney,  mummery,  mask  asAYn^. 
voi.  u.  *  *  * 
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XXXV. 

His  aon  to  Avtnon  on  a  day  made  known 
Ilia  sister  he  would  make  Rogero's  bride  ; 
And  before  Olivier  and  Milo's  eon,* 
Her  to  the  Child  by  promise  had  affied  ; 
Who  think  with  him  that  kindred  is  there  none 
therewith  to  league  themselves,  on  any  side, 
For  valour  or  nobility  of  blood, 
Better  than  his  ;  nay,  none  so  passing  good. 

XXXVI. 

Duke  Aymon  heard  bis  heir  with  some  disdain  ; 
That,  without  concert  with  him,  and  alone 
He  dared  to  plight  his  daughter,  whom  he  fain 
Would  marry  to  the  Grecian  emperor's  son  ; 
And  not  to  him  that  has  no  kingly  reign, 
y  ay,  has  not  ought  that  he  can  call  his  own  ; 
Aua  should  not  know,  how  little  nobleness 
Is  valued  without  wealth  ;  how  virtue  less. 

xxxvi  r. 

But  Beatrice,  his  wife,  with  more  despite 
Arraigns  her  son,  and  calls  him  arrogant; 
And  moves  each  open  way  and  hidden  sleight 
To  break  Rogero's  match  with  Bradamant  ; 
Itesolved  to  tax  her  every  means  and  might 
To  make  her  empress  of  the  wide  Levant. 
Finn  in  his  purpose  is  Montalban's  lord, 
Nor  will  in  aught  forego  his  plighted  word. 

XXXVIII. 
Beatrice,  who  believes  the  highminded  fair 
Is  at  her  best,  exhorts  her  to  reply, 
'  Rather  than  she  will  be  constrained  to  pair 
'  With  a  poor  knight,  she  is  resolved  to  die  ;'  * 
Nor,  if  this  wrong  she  from  Rinaldo  bear, 
Will  she  regard  her  with  a  mothers  eye  : 
Let  her  refuse  and  keep  her  stedfast  course  ; 
For  her  free  will  Rinaldo  cannot  force. 

XXXIX. 

Silent  stands  mournful  Bradamant,  nor  dares 
Meanwhile  her  lady-mother's  speech  gainsay  ; 
To  whom  such  reverence,  and  respect,  she  bears. 
She  thinks  no  choice  is  left  but  to  obey. 
Yet  a  foul  fault  it  in  her  eyes  appears, 
If  what  she  will  not  do,  she  falsely  say  : 
She  will  not,  for  she  cannot  ;  since  above 
All  guidance!  great  or  small,  is  mighty  Love. 


«f 


?AKTO  XLIT.  OBLANUO    FURIOSO.  *19 

XL. 
Deny  she  dared  not,  nor  yet  seem  content  ; 

So,  sighed  and  spake  not  ;  but— when  uncontrolled 
She  could — she  gave  her  secret  sorrow  rent, 
While  from  her  eyes  the  tears  like  billows  rolled  ; 
A  portion  of  the  pains  that  her  torment, 
Inflicting  on  her  breast  and  locks  of  gold  ; 
For  this  she  beat,  and  those  untore  and  brake  ; 
And  thus  she  made  lament,  and  thus  she  spake. 

XLI. 

"  Ah  !  shall  I  will  what  she  wills  not,  by  right 
"  More  sovereign  mistress  of  my  will  than  I P 
"  Hers  shall  I  hold  so  cheaply,  as  to  slight 
"  A  mother's  will,  my  own  to  satisfy  P 
"  Alas  !  what  blemish  is  so  foul  to  sight 
"  In  damsel  P  What  so  ill,  as  to  affy 

Myself  to  husband,  reckless  of  her  will, 

Wnich  'tis  my  duty  ever  to  fulfil  ? 

XLIL 
•'  Wo  worth  the  while  !  and  shall  I  then  to  thee 
"  By  filial  love  be  forced  to  be  untrue, 
"  O  my  Rogero,  and  surrender  me 
"  To  a  new  hope,  a  new  love,  and  a  new 
"  Desire  ;  or  rather  from  those  ties  break  free, 
"  From  all  good  children  to  good  parents  due  : 
"  Observance,  reverence  cast  aside  ;  and  measure 
"  My  duty  by  my  happiness,  my  pleasure  P 

XLIII. 
"  I  know,  alas  !  what  I  should  do  ;  I  know 
"  That  which  a  duteous  daughter  doth  behove  ; 
"  I  know  ;  but  what  avails  it,  if  not  so 
"  My  reason  moves  me  as  my  senses  move  ; 
"  If  she  retires  before  a  stronger  foe  ; 
"  Nor  can  I  of  myself  dispose,  for  Love  ; 
"  Nor  think  how  to  dispose  ;  so  strict  his  sway  : 
"  Nor,  saving  as  he  dictates,  do  and  say  P 

XLIV. 

•*  Aymon  and  Beatrice's  child,  the  slave 

"  Of  Love  am  I  ;  ah  !  miserable  me  ! 

'•  I  from  my  parents  am  in  hope  to  have 

•*  Pardon  and  pity,  if  in  fault  I  be  : 

*'  But,  if  I  anger  Love,  whose  prayer  shall  save 

"  Me  from  his  fury,  till  one  only  plea, 

"  Of  mine  the  Godhead  shall  vouchsafe  to  hear  ; 

Nor  doom  me  dead  as  soon  as  I  appear  P 

•*»  ■*•  *fc 
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XLV. 
•'  Alas  *  with  long  and  obstinate  pursuit, 
"  To  onr  faith  to  draw  Bogero  nave  I  wrought  ; 
And  finally  have  drawn  ;  but  with  what  boot, 
If  my  fair  deed  for  other's  good  be  wrought  P 
So  yearly  by  the  bee,  whose  labour's  fruit 
"  Is  lost  for  her,  is  hive  with  honey  fraught. 
"  But  I  will  die  ere  I  the  Child  forsake, 
"  And  other  husband  than  Bogero  take, 

XLVI. 
"  If  I  shall  not  obey  my  father's  hest, 
"  Nor  mother's,  I  my  brother's  shall  obey, 
"  Of  greater  wisdom  far  than  them  possest  ; 
"  Nor  Time  hath  made  that  warrior's  wit  his  prey  ; 
"  And  what  he  wills  by  Boland  is  profest  ; 
"  And,  one  and  the  other,  on  my  side  are  they  ; 
"  A  pair  more  feared  and  honoured  far  and  w^de 
"  Than  all  the  members  of  my  house  beside. 

XLVII. 
"  If  them  the  flower  of  Clermont's  noble  tree, 
"  The  glory  and  the  splendour  all  account  ; 
41  If  all  believe  our  other  chivalry 
"  They,  more  than  head  o'ertops  the  foot,  surmount; 
"  Why  would  I  Aymon  should  dispose  of  me 
"  Bather  than  good  Binaldo  and  the  Count  P 
"  I  should  not  ;  so  much  less,  as  not  affied 
"  To  Leo,  and  Bogero's  promised  bride." 

XLVIII. 
If  cruel  thoughts  the  afflicted  maid  torment, 
Bogero's  mmd  enjoys  not  more  repose  ; 
For  albeit  those  sad  tidings  have  not  vent 
Yet  in  the  city,  he  the  secret  knows. 
He  o'er  his  humble  fortunes  makes  lament 
Which  his  enjoying  such  a  good  oppose  ; 
As  unendowed  with  riches  or  with  reign, 
Dispensed  so  widely  to  a  worthless  train. 

XLIX. 
Of  other  goods  which  Nature's  hand  supplies* 
Or  which  acquired  by  man's  own  study  are, 
He  such  a  portion  in  himself  espies, 
9uch  and  so  large  was  never  other's  share  : 
In  that,  no  beauty  with  his  beauty  vies  ; 
In  that,  resistance  to  his  might  is  rare. 
The  palm  by  none  from  him  can  challenged  be, 
In  regal  splendour,  magnanimity. 
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L. 

But  they  at  whose  disposal  honours  lie, 
Who  give  at  will,  and  take  away  renown  ; 
The  vulgar  herd  ;  and  from  the  vulgar  I, 
Except  the  prudent  man,  distinguish  none  ; 
Nor  emperor,  pope,  nor  king,  is  raised  more  high 
Than  these  by  sceptre,  mitre,  or  by  crown, 
Nor  save  by  prudence  ;  save  by  judgment,  given 
But  to  the  favoured  few  by  partial  Heaven  ; 

LI. 
This  vulgar  (to  say  out  what  I  jrould  say) 
Which  only  honours  wealth,  therewith  more  smit 
Than  any  worldly  thing  beside,  nor  they 
Aught  heed  or  aught  esteem,  ungraced  with  it, 
Be  beauty  or  be  daring  what  it  may, 
Dexterity  or  prowess,  worth,  or  wit, 
Or  goodness — yet  more  vulgar  stands  confest 
In  tn&t  whereof  I  speak  than  in  the  rest. 

LH. 

Kogero  said  ;  "  If  Aymon  is  disposed 
"  An  empress  in  his  Bradamant  to  see, 
"  Let  not  his  treaty  be  so  quickly  closed 
"  With  Leo  ;  let  a  year  be  granted  me  : 
"  In  that,  meanwhile,  I  hope,  by  me  deposed 
"  Shall  Leo  with  his  royal  father  be, 
"  And  I,  encircled  with  their  forfeit  crown, 
"  Shall  be  for  Aymon  no  unworthy  son. 

Lin. 

"  But  if  he  gives  without  delay,  as  said, 
"  His  daughter  to  the  son  of  Constantine, 
"  If  to  that  promise  no  regard  be  paid, 
"  Which  good  Binaldo  and  the  paladine, 
"  His  cousin,  erst  before  the  hermit  made, 
"  The  Marquis  Olivier  and  King  Sobrine, 
"  What  shall  I  do  P  such  grievous  wrong  shall  I 
"Endure,  or,  rather  than  endure  it,  die? 

LIV. 
•4  What  shall  I  do  P  her  father  then  pursue, 

"  On  whom  for  vengeance  this  grave  outrage  crieffF 

"  I  heed  not  that  the  deed  is  hard  to  do, 

"  Or  if  the  attempt  in  me  is  weak  or  wise  :— 

"  But  presuppose  that,  with  his  kindred  crew 

"  Slain  by  my  hand  that  unjust  elder  dies  : 

M  This  will  in  nothing  further  my  content  ; 

u  Nay  it  will  wholly  frustrate  my  intent» 


J,J>F»1- 
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LV. 

*•  Twas  ever  my  intent,  and  still  'tis  so, 
"  To  Lave  the  love,  not  hatred,  of  that  fair  ; 
"  But  should  I  Aymon  ulay,  or  bring  some  woe, 
"  By  plot  or  practice,  on  his  house  or  heir.. 
"  Will  she  not  justly  hold  me  as  her  foe, 
"And  me,  that  foeman,  as  her  lord  forswear  ? 
"  What  shall  I  do,  endure  such  injury  P 
"Ah  !  no,  by  Heaven  :  far  rather  I  will  die. 

LVL 

"  Nay  die  I  will  not  ;  %ut  with  better  right 
"  Shall  Leo  die,  who  so  disturbs  my  joy  ; 
"  He  and  his  unjust  sire  ;  less  dear  his  flight 
"  With  Helen  paid  her  paramour  of  Troy  ; 
"  Nor  yet  in  older  time  that  foul  despite, 
"  Done  to  Proserpina,  cost  such  annoy 
"  To  bold  Pirithous,  as  for  her  I've  lost 
"  My  grief  of  heart  shall  son  and  father  cost. 

LVII. 

"  Can  it  be  true,  my  life,  that  to  forsake 
"  Thy  champion  for  this  Greek  should  grieve  not  thee  t 
"  And  could  thy  father  force  thee  him  to  take, 
"  Though  joined  thy  brethren  with  thy  sire  should  be  P 
"  But  'tis  my  fear  that  thou  would'st  rather  make 
"  Accord  withal  with  Aymon  than  with  me  ; 
•'  And  that  it  seemeth  better  in  thy  sight 
44  To  wed  with  Csesar  than  with  simple  wight. 

LVIII. 

44  Can  it  be  true  that  royal  name  should  blind, 
"  Imperial  title,  pomp  and  majesty, 
"  Ana  taint  my  Bradamant's  egregious  mind, 
"  Her  mighty  valour  and  her  virtue  high, 
"  So  that,  as  cheaper,  she  should  cast  behind 
"  Her  plighted  faith,  and  from  her  promise  fly  P 
"  Nor  sooner  she  a  foe  to  Love  be  made, 
"  Than  she  no  longer  say,  what  once  she  said  P" 

LIX. 

These  things  Bogero  said,  and  more  beside, 
Discoursing  with  himself,  and  in  such  strain 
Oftentimes  the  afflicted  warrior  cried, 
That  stander  by  o'erheard  the  knight  complain, 
And  more  than  once  his  grief  wa9  signified 
To  her  that  was  the  occasion  of  his  pain  ; 
Who  no  less  for  his  cruel  woe,  when  known, 
Lamented  than  for  sorrows  of  her  cwn. 
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LX. 

But  most,  of  all  the  sorrows  that  were  said 
To  vex  Bogero,  most  it  works  her  woe 
To  hear  that  he  afflicts  himself,  in  dread 
Lest  for  the  Grecian  prince  she  him  forego. 
Hence  this  belief,  this  error,  from  his  head 
To  drive,  and  comfort  on  the  knight  bestow, 
The  trustiest  of  her  bower-women,  one  day, 
She  to  Bogero  bade  these  words  convey. 

LXI. 
"  Bogero,  I  what  I  was  till  death  will  be  ; 
"  And  be  more  faithful,  if  I  can  be  more  : 
"  Deals  Love  in  kindness  or  in  scorn  with  me  ; 
"  Hath  doubtful  Fortune  good  or  ill  in  store  ; 
"  I  am  a  very  rock  of  faith,  by  sea 
"  And  winds  unmoved,  which  round  about  it  roar. 
"  Nor  I  have  changed  for  calm  or  storm,  nor  I 
"  Will  ever  change  to  all  eternity. 

Lxn. 

"  Sooner  shall  file  or  chisel  made  of  lead 

'  To  the  rough  diamond  various  forms  impart, 
"  Than  any  stroke,  by  fickle  Fortune  sped, 
"  Or  Love  s  keen  anger,  break  my  constant  heart  : 
"  Sooner  return,  to  Alp,  their  fountain-head, 
"  The  troubled  streams  that  from  its  summit  part, 
"  Than  e'er,  for  change  or  chances,  good  or  nought. 
"  Shall  wander  from  its  way  my  stedfast  thought. 

LXIH. 

"  All  power  o'er  me  have  I  bestowed  on  you, 
"  Bogero  ;  and  more  than  others  may  divine  : 
"  I  know  that  to  a  prince  whose  throne  is  new 
"  Was  never  fealty  sworn  more  true  than  mine  ; 
"  Nor  ever  surer  state,  this  wide  world  through, 
"  By  king  or  keysar  was  possest  than  thine. 
"  Thou  need'st  not  dig  a  ditch  nor  build  a  tower, 
"  In  fear  lest  any  rob  thee  of  that  power. 

LXIV. 

"  For  if  thou  hire  no  aids,  assault  is  none, 
"  But  what  thereon  shall  aye  be  made  in  vain  ; 
"  Nor  shall  it  be  by  any  riches  won  : 
"  So  vile  a  price  no  gentle  heart  can  gain  : 
"  Nor  by  nobility,  nor  kingly  crown, 
"  That  dazzle  so  the  silly  vulgar  train  ; 
"  Nor  beauty,  puissant  with  the  weak  and  light. 
"  Shall  ever  make  me  thee  for  other  slight. 
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LXV. 
"  Thou  hast  no  cause,  amid  thy  griefs,  to  fear 
"  My  heart  should  ever  bear  new  impress  more  : 
"  So  deeply  is  thine  image  graven  here, 
"  It  cannot  be  removed  :  that  my  heart's  core 
"  Is  not  of  wax  is  proved  ;  for  Love  whilere 
"  Smote  it  a  hundred  times,  not  once,  before 
"  He  by  his  blows  a  single  scale  displaced, 
"  What  time  therein  his  hand  thine  image  traced. 

LXVL 
"  Ivory,  gem,  and  every  hard-grained  stone 
"  That  best  resists  the  griding  tool,  may  break  : 
"  But,  save  the  form  it  once  hath  taken,  none 
44  Will  ever  from  the  graver's  iron  take. 
"  My  heart  like  marble  is,  or  thing  least  prone 
41  Beneath  the  chisel's  trenchant  edge  to  flake  : 
"  Love  this  may  wholly  splinter,  ere  he  may 
44  Another's  beauty  in  its  core  enlay." 

LXVII. 
Other  and  many  words  with  comfort  rife, 
And  full  of  love  and  faith,  she  said  beside  ; 
Which  might  a  thousand  times  have  given  him  life, 
Albeit  a  thousand  times  the  knight  had  died  : 
But,  when  most  clear  of  the  tempestuous  strife, 
In  friendly  port  these  hopes  appeared  to  ride, 
These  hopes  a  foul  and  furious  wind  anew 
Far  from  the  sheltering  land  to  seaward  blew* 

Lxvni. 

In  that  the  gentle  Bradamant,  who  fain 
Would  do  far  more  than  she  hath  signified, 
With  wonted  daring  armed  her  heart  again  ; 
And  boldly  casting  all  respect  aside, 
One  day  stood  up  oefore  King  Charlemagne  ; 
And,  "  Sire,  if  ever  yet,"  the  damsel  cried, 
44 1  have  found  favour  in  your  eyes  for  deed 
44  Done  heretofore,  deny  me  not  its  meed  ; 

LXIX. 
•  And  I  entreat,  before  I  claim  my  fee, 
44  That  you  to  me  your  royal  promise  plight, 
"  To  grant  my  prayer  ;  and  fain  would  have  you  see 
44  That  what  I  snail  demand  is  just  and  right." 
"  Thy  valour,  damsel  dear,  deserves  from  me 
"  The  boon  wherewith  thy  worth  I  should  requite 
(Charles  answered),  "  ana  I  to  content  thee  swear, 
"  Though  of  my  kingdom  thou  should'st  claim  a  share." 
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LXX. 

"  The  boon  for  which  I  to  your  highness  sue, 
"  Is  not  to  let  my  parents  me  accord 
(Pursued  the  martial  damsel)  "  save  he  shew 
"  More  prowess  than  myself,  to  any  lord. 
"  Let  him  contend  with  me  in  tourney,  who 
"  Would  have  me,  or  assay  me  with  the  sword. 
"  Me  as  his  wife  let  him  that  wins  me,  wear  ; 
"  Let  him  that  loses  me,  with  other  pair." 

LXXI. 
With  cheerful  face  the  emperor  made  reply, 
'  The  entreaty  was  well  worthy  of  the  maid  ; 
'  And  that  with  tranquil  mind  she  might  rely, 
4  He  would  accord  the  boon  for  which  she  prayed.' 
This  audience  was  not  given  so  secretly, 
But  that  the  news  to  otners  were  conveyed  ; 
Which  on  that  very  day  withal  were  told 
In  the  ears  of  Beatrice  and  Aymon  old  ; 

Lxxn. 

Who  against  Bradamant  with  fury  flame, 
And  both  alike,  with  sudden  anger  fraught, 
(For  plainly  they  perceive,  that  in  her  claim 
She  for  Rogero  more  than  Leo  wrought) 
And  active  to  prevent  the  damsel's  aim 
From  being  to  a  safe  conclusion  brought, 
Privily  take  her  from  King  Charles's  court, 
And  thence  to  Bocca  Forte's  tower  transport. 

LXXHI. 
A  castle  this,  which  royal  Charlemagne 
Had  given  to  Aymon  some  few  days  before, 
Built  between  Carcasson  and  Perpignan, 
On  a  commanding  point  upon  the  shore. 
Resolved  to  send  her  eastward,  there  the  twiia 
As  in  a  prison  kept  her  evermore. 
Willing  or  nilling,  so  must  she  forsake 
Rogero,  and  for  lord  must  Leo  take. 

LXXIV. 
The  martial  maid  of  no  less  modest  vein 
Than  bold  and  full  of  fire  before  the  foe, 
Albeit  no  guard  on  her  the  castellain 
Hath  set,  and  she  is  free  to  come  or  go, 
Observant  of  her  sire,  obeys  the  rein  : 
Yet  prison,  death,  and  every  pain  and  wot 
To  suffer  is  resolved  that  constant  moid 
Before  by  her  Rogero  be  betrayed. 
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LXXV. 

Kin  aldo,  who  thus  ravished  from  his  hand. 
By  ancient  Aymon's  craft  his  sister  spied, 
And  saw  he  could  no  more  in  wedlock's  band 
Depose  of  her,  by  him  in  rain  affied, 
Of  liis  old  sire  complains,  and  him  doth  brand» 
Laying  his  filial  love  and  fear  aside  : 
But  little  him  Rinaldo's  words  molest  ; 
Who  by  the  maid  will  do  as  likes  him  best. 

LXXVI. 

Eogero,  hearing  this  and  sore  afraid 
I  hat  he  shall  lose  his  bride  ;  and  Leo  take, 
If  left  alive,  by  force  or  love  the  maid, 
.Resolved  within  himself  (but  nothing  spike) 
Constantino's  heir  should  perish  by  his  blade  ; 
And  of  Augustus  him  a  god  would  make.* 
He,  save  his  hope  deceived  him  and  was  vain, 
Would  sire  and  son  deprive  of  life  and  reign. 

LXXVH. 
His  limbs  in  arms,  which  Trojan  Hector's  were, 
And  afterwards  the  Tartar  king's,  he  steeled  ; 
Bade  rein  Frontino,  and  his  wonted  wear 
Exchanged,  crest,  surcoat  and  emblazoned  shield. 
On  that  emprize  it  pleased  him  not  to  bear 
His  argent  eagle  on  its  azure  field. 
White  as  a  lily,  was  a  unicorn 
By  him  upon  a  field  of  crimson  worn. 

LXXVIIL 

He  chose  from  his  attendant  squires  the  best, 
And  willed  none  else  should  him  accompany  ; 
And  gave  him  charge,  that  ne'er  by  him  exprest 
Bogero's  name  in  any  place  should  be  ; 
Crost  Meuse  and  Rhine,  and  pricked  upon  his  quest 
Through  the  Austrian  countries  into  Hungary  ; 
Along  the  right  bank  of  the  Danube  made, 
And  rode  an-end  until  he  reached  Belgrade. 

LXXIX. 

Where  Save  into  dark  Danube  makes  descent, 
And  to  the  sea,  increased  by  him,  doth  flow, 
He  saw  the  imperial  ensigns  spread,  and  tent 
And  white  pavilion,  thronged  with  troops  below. 
For  Constantino  to  have  that  town  was  oent 
Anew,  late  won  by  the  Bulgarian  foe. 
In  person,  with  his  son,  is  Coustantine,  ^ 
With  all  the  em^W%  facce \àfc\iQ%\»  V»  \nm* 
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LXXX. 

Within  Belgrade,  and  through  the  neighbouring  peak. 
Even  to  ite  bottom  which  the  waters  lave, 
The  Bulgar  fronts  him  ;  and  both  armies  seek 
A  watering-place  in  the  intermediate  Save. 
A  bridge  across  that  rapid  stream  the  Greek 
Would  fling  ;  the  Bulgar  would  defend  the  wave  : 
When  thither  came  Bogero  ;  and  engaged 
Beheld  the  hosts  in  fight,  which  hotly  raged. 

LXXXI. 

The  Greeks  in  that  affray  were  four  to  one, 

And  with  pontoons  to  bridge  the  stream  supplied  ; 
And  a  bold  semblance  through  their  host  put  on 
Of  crossing  to  the  river's  further  side. 
Leo  meanwhile  was  from  the  river  £one 
With  covert  guile  ;  he  took  a  circuit  wide, 
Then  thither  made  return  ;  his  bridges  placed 
From  bank  to  bank,  and  past  the  stream  in  haste, 

LXXXII. 

With  many  horse  and  foot  in  battle  dight, 
Who  nothing  under  twenty  thousand  rank 
Along  the  river  rode  the  Grecian  knight  ; 
And  fiercely  charged  his  enemies  in  flank. 
The  emperor,  when  his  son  appeared  in  sight, 
Leading  his  squadrons  on  the  farther  bank, 
Uniting  bridge  and  bark  together,  crost 
Upon  his  part  the  stream  with  all  his  host. 

LXXXIII. 
King  Vatran,  chief  of  the  Bulgarian  band. 
Wise,  bold,  withal  a  warrior,  here  and  there 
Laboured  in  vain  such  onset  to  withstand, 
And  tho  disorder  of  his  host  repair  ; 
When  Leo  prest  him  sore,  and  with  strong  hand 
The  king  to  earth  beneath  his  courser  bare  ; 
Whom  at  the  prince's  hest,  for  all  too  fierce 
Is  he  to  yield,  a  thousand  faulchions  pierce. 

LXXXIV. 

The  Bulgar  host  hath  hitherto  made  head  ; 
But  when  they  see  their  sovereign  is  laid  low, 
And  everywhere  that  tempest  wax  and  spread, 
They  turn  their  backs  where  erst  they  faced  the  foe. 
The  Child,  who  mid  the  Greeks,  from  whom  they  fled* 
Was  borne  along,  beheld  that  overthrow, 
And  bowned  himself  their  battle  to  restore, 
As  hating  Constantine  and  Leo  more. 
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LXXXV. 

He  spun  Frontino,  that  in  his  career 
Is  like  the  wind,  and  passes  every  steed  ; 
He  overtakes  the  troop,  that  in  their  fear 
Fly  to  the  mountain  and  desert  the  mead. 
Many  he  stops  and  tarns  ;  then  rests  his  spear  i 
And,  as  he  puts  his  coarser  to  his  speed, 
So  fearful  is  his  look,  even  Mars  and  Jove 
Are  frighted  in  their  azure  realms  above. 

LXXXVI. 
Advanced  before  the  others,  he  descried 
A  cavalier,  in  crimson  vest,  whereon 
With  all  its  stalk  in  silk  and  gold  was  spied 
A  pod,  like  millet,  in  embroidery  done  ; 
Constantino's  nephew,  by  the  sister's  side, 
He  was,  but  was  no  less  beloved  than  son  : 
He  split  like  glass  his  shield  and  scaly  rind  : 
And  the  long  lance  appeared  a  palm  behind* 

LXXXVII. 

He  left  the  dead,  and  drew  his  shining  blade 
Upon  a  squadron,  whom  he  saw  most  nigh  ; 
And  now  at  one,  and  now  at  other  made  ; 
Cleft  bodies,  and  made  heads  from  shoulders  fly. 
At  throat,  at  breast  and  flank  the  warrior  laid'; 
Smote  hand,  and  arm,  and  shoulder,  bust,  and  thigh  { 
And  through  that  champaign  ran  the  reeking  blood, 
As  to  the  valley  foams  tne  mountain-flood. 

LXXXVIII. 
None  that  behold  those  strokes  maintain  their  place  j 
So  are  they  all  bewildered  by  their  fear. 
Thus  suddenly  the  battle  changed  its  face  : 
For,  catching  courage  from  the  cavalier, 
The  Bulgar  squadrons  rally,  turn,  and  chase 
The  Grecian  troops  that  fled  from  them  whilere. 
Lost  was  all  order  in  a  thought,  and  they 
With  all  their  banners  fled  in  disarray. 

LXXXIX. 

Leo  Augustus  on  a  swelling  height, 

Seeing  his  followers  fly,  hath  taken  post  ; 
Where  woful  and  bewildered  (for  to  sight 
Nothing  in  all  the  country  round  is  lost) 
He  from  his  lofty  station  eyes  the  knight, 
Who  with  his  single  arm  destroys  that  host  ; 
And  cannot  choose,  though  so  his  prowess  harms, 
But  praise  that  peer  and  own  his  worth  in  arma. 
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XC. 

He  knew  full  well  by  ensignry  displayed, 
Bv  surcoat  and  by  gilded  panoply, 
Tnat  albeit  to  the  foe  he  furnished  aid, 
That  champion  was  not  of  his  chivalry  ; 
Wondering  his  superhuman  deeds  surveyed  : 
And  now  an  angel  seemed  in  him  to  see, 
To  scourge  the  Greeks  from  quires  above  descended; 
Whose  sins  so  oft  and  oft  had  heaven  offended  ; 

XCI. 

And,  as  a  man  of  great  and  noble  heart, 

Sphere  many  others  would  have  hatred  sworn) 
namoured  of  such  valour,  on  his  part, 
Would  not  desire  to  see  him  suffer  scorn  ; 
For  one  that  died,  six  Grecians1  death  less  smart 
Would  cause  that  prince  ;  and  better  had  ho  borne 
To  lose  as  well  a  portion  of  his  reign, 
Than  to  behold  so  good  a  warrior  slain. 

xcn. 

As  baby,  albeit  its  fond  mother  beat 
And  drive  it  forth  in  anger,  in  its  fear 
Neither  to  sire  nor  sister  makes  retreat  ; 
But  to  her  arms  returns  with  fondling  cheer  : 
So  Leo,  though  Bogero  in  his  heat 
Slaughters  his  routed  van  and  threats  his  rear, 
Cannot  that  champion  hate  ;  because  above 
His  anger  is  the  aomiring  prince's  love. 

XCIII. 
But  if  young  Leo  loved  him  and  admired, 
Meseems  that  he  an  ill  exchange  hath  made  ; 
For  him  Bogero  loathed  :  nor  aught  desired 
More  than  to  lay  him  lifeless  with  his  blade  : 
Him  with  his  eyes  he  sought  ;  for  him  inquired  ; 
But  Leo's  fortune  his  desire  gainsayed  ; 
Which  with  the  prudence  of  the  practised  Greek, 
Made  him  in  vain  his  hated  rival  seek. 

XCIV. 
Leo,  for  fear  his  bands  be  wholly  spent, 
Bids  sound  the  assembly  his  Greek  squadrons  through  - 
He  to  his  father  a  quick  courier  sent, 
To  pray  '  that  he  would  pass  the  stream  anew  ; 
'  Who,  if  the  way  was  open,  well  content 
'  Might  with  his  bargain  be  ;'  and  with  a  few 
Whom  he  collects,  the  Grecian  cavalier 
Kecrost  the  bridge  by  which  he  past  w\&st*« 


\ 


430  OBLAOTM)   FUBIOSO.  CANTO  XOT. 

XCV. 

Into  the  power  o'  the  Bulgara  many  fai], 
Slain  from  the  hill-top  to  the  river-aide  ; 
And  they  into  their  hands  had  fallen  all, 
But  for  the  river's  intervening  tide. 
From  the  bridge  many  drop,  and  drown  withal  ; 
And  many  that  ne'er  turned  their  heads  aside, 
Thence  to  a  distant  ford  for  safety  made  ; 
And  many  were  dragged  prisoners  to  Belgrade. 

XCVI. 

When  done  was  that  day's  fight,  wherein  (since  borne 
To  ground  the  Bulgar  king  his  life  did  yield) 
His  squadrons  would  have  suffered  scathe  and  scorn. 
Had  not  for  them  the  warrior  won  the  field, 
The  warrior,  that  the  snowy  unicorn 
Wore  for  his  blazon  on  a  crimson  shield, 
To  him  all  flock,  in  him  with  joy  and  glee 
The  winner  of  that  glorious  battle  see. 

XCVII. 

Some  bow  and  some  salute  him  ;  of  the  rest 
Some  kissed  the  warrior's  feet,  and  some  his  hand. 
Eound  liim  as  closely  as  they  could  they  prest, 
And  happy  those  are  deemed,  that  nearest  stand  ; 
More  those  that  touch  him  ;  for  to  touch  a  blest 
And  supernatural  tiling  believes  the  band. 
On  him  with  shouts  that  rent  the  heavens  they  cried, 
To  be  their  king,  their  captain,  and  their  guide. 

XCVIII. 
'  As  king  or  captain  them  will  he  command 
'  As  liked  them  best,'  he  said,  '  but  will  not  lay 
'  On  sceptre  or  on  leading-staff  his  hand  ; 

*  Nor  vet  Belgrade  will  enter  on  that  day  ; 

(  For  first,  ere  farther  flies  young  Leo's  band, 

*  And  they  across  the  river  make  their  way, 
'  Him  will  he  follow,  nor  forego,  until 

'  That  Grecian  leader  he  o'ertake  and  kill. 

XCIX. 
'  A  thousand  miles  and  more  for  this  alone 
'  He  thither  measured,  and  for  nought  beside.' 
He  saith  ;  and  from  the  multitude  is  gone. 
And  by  a  road  that's  shown  to  him  doth  ride. 
For  towards  the  bridge  is  royal  Leo  flown  ; 
Haply  lest  him  from  this  the  foe  divide  : 
Behind  him  pricks  Rogero  with  such  fire, 
The  warrior  calls  not,  nor  awaits,  his  squir*. 
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c. 

Such  vantage  Leo  has  in  flight  (to  flee 
He  rather  may  be  said  than  to  retreat) 
The  passage  open  hath  he  found  and  free  ; 
And  then  destroys  the  bridge  and  burns  his  fleet. 
Rogero  arrived  not,  till  beneath  the  sea 
The  sun  was  hid  ;  nor  lodging  found  ;  his  beat 
He  still  pursued  ;  and  now  shone  forth  the  moon  : 
But  town  or  village  found  the  warrior  none. 

CI. 
Because  he  wots  not  where  to  lodge,  he  goes 
All  night,  nor  from,  his  load  Frontino  frees. 
When  the  new  sun  his  early  radiance  shows, 
A  city  to  the  left  Rogero  sees  ; 
And  there  all  day  determines  to  repose, 
A 8  where  he  may  his  wearied  courser  ease, 
Whom  he  so  far  that  livelong  night  had  pressed  ; 
Nor  had  he  drawn  his  bit,  nor  given  him  rest. 

CII. 
Ungiardo  had  that  city  in  his  guard, 
Constantino's  liegeman,  and  to  him  right  dear  ; 
Who,  since  upon  the  Bulgara  he  had  warred, 
Much  horse  and  foot  had  sent  that  emperor  ;  here 
Now  entered  (for  the  entrance  was  not  barred) 
Rogero,  and  found  such  hospitable  cheer, 
He  to  fare  further  had  no  need,  in  trace 
Of  better  or  of  more  abundant  place. 

cm. 

In  the  same  hostelry  with  him,  a  guest 
Was  lodged  that  evening  a  Romanian  knight  ; 
Present  what  time  the  Child  with  lance  in  rest 
Succoured  the  Bulgara  in  that  cruel  fight  ; 
Who  hardly  had  escaped  his  hand,  sore  prest 
And  scared  as  never  yet  was  living  wight  ; 
So  that  he  trembled  still,  disturbed  in  mind, 
And  deemed  the  knight  of  the  unicorn  behind. 

CIV. 
He  by  the  buckler  knew  as  soon  as  spied 
The  cavalier,  whose  arms  that  blazon  bear, 
For  him  that  routed  the  Byzantine  side  ; 
By  hand  of  whom  so  many  slaughtered  were. 
He  hurried  to  the  palace,  and  applied 
For  audience,  weighty  tidings  to  declare  ; 
And,  to  Ungiardo  led  forthwith,  rehearsed 
What  shall  by  me  in  other  strain  be  \emdu 


CANTO  XLV. 

ABGUMENT. 

Young  Leo  dot h  from  death  Rogero  free  f 
For  him  Rogero  Br  adamant  hath  won, 
Making  that  maid  appear  lest  strong  to  è§. 
Disguised  in  fight  like  Leo  ;  and,  that  done 
Straight  in  despite  would  $lay  himtelf  ;  to  he 
By  sorrow,  to  by  anguish  isforedone. 
To  hinder  Leo  of  hit  destined  wife 
Marphisa  works,  and  kindles  mighty  strife. 

I. 
By  how  much  higher  we  see  poor  mortal  go 
On  Fortune's  wheel,  which  runs  a  restless  round* 
We  so  much  sooner  see  his  head  below 
His  heels  ;  and  he  is  prostrate  on  the  ground. 
The  Lydian,  Syracusan,  Samian*  show 
This  truth,  and  more  whose  names  I  shall  not  sound  ; 
All  into  deepest  dolour  in  one  day 
Hurled  headlong  from  the  height  of  sovereign  sway. 

II. 

By  how  much  more  deprest  on  the  other  side, 

By  how  much  more  the  wretch  is  downwards  hurled, 

He  so  much  sooner  mounts,  where  he  shall  ride, 

If  the  revolving  wheel  again  be  twirled. 

Some  on  the  murderous  block  have  well-nigh  died, 

That  on  the  following  day  have  ruled  the  world. 

Ventidiu8,  Servius,  Mari  us  this  have  shown 

In  ancient  days  ;  King  Lewis  in  our  own  ; 

III. 
King  Lewis,  stepfather  of  my  duke's  son  j 
Who,  when  his  host  at  Santalbmo  fled, 
Left  in  his  clutch  by  whom  that  field  was  won, 
Was  nigh  remaining  shorter  by  the  head. 
Nor  long  before  the  great  Corvinusf  run 
A  yet  more  fearful  peril,  worse  bested  : 
Both  throned,  when  overblown  was  their  mischance, 
One  king  of  Hungary,  one  king  of  France. 

IV. 

'Tis  plain  to  sight,  through  instances  that  fill 
The  page  of  ancient  and  of  modern  story, 
That  ill  succeeds  to  good,  and  good  to  ill  ; 
That  glory  ends  in  shame,  and  shame  in  glory  ; 
And  that  man  should  not  trust,  deluded  still, 
In  riches,  realm,  or  field  of  battle,  gory 
With  hostile  blood,  nor  yet  despair,  for  spurns 
Of  Fortune  *,  since  \iet  Wifc*\  fo»  «*«x  WrtA. 

*  Cnpsus,  Dionjwus,  and  Yo\^a\*%.  ^ìfct^vo&^Mròw*. 
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V. 

Through  that  fair  victory,  when  overthrown 
Were  Leo  and  his  royal  sire,  the  knight 
Who  won  that  battle  to  such  trust  is  grown» 
In  his  good  fortune  and  his  peerless  might, 
He,  without  following,  without  aid,  alone 
(So  is  he  prompted  by  his  daring  sprite) 
Thinks,  mid  a  thousand  squadrons  in  array, 
— Footmen  and  horsemen — sire  and  son  to  slay. 

VI. 

But  she,  that  wills  no  trust  shall  e'er  be  placed 
In  her  by  man,  to  him  doth  shortly  show, 
How  wight  by  her  ìb  raised,  and  how  abased  ; 
How  soon  she  is  a  friend,  how  soon  a  foe  ; 
She  makes  him  know  Rogero,  that  in  haste 
Is  gone  to  work  that  warrior  shame  and  woe  ; 
The  cavalier,  which  in  that  battle  dread 
With  much  ado  had  from  his  faulchion  fled. 

VII. 
He  to  Ungiardo  hastens  to  declare 
The  Child  who  put  the  imperial  host  to  flight, 
Whose  carnage  many  years  will  not  repair, 
Here  past  the  day  and  was  to  pass  the  night  ; 
And  saith,  that  fortune,  taken  by  the  hair, 
Without  more  trouble,  and  without  more  fight, 
Will,  if  he  prisons  him,  the  Bulgars  bring 
Beneath  the  yoke  and  lordship  of  his  king. 

VIII. 

Ungiardo  from  the  crowd,  which  had  pursued 
Thither  their  flight  from  that  ensanguined  plain* 
(For,  troop  by  troop,  a  countless  multitude 
Arrived,  because  not  all  the  bridge  could  gain) 
Knew  what  a  cruel  slaughter  had  ensued  : 
For  there  the  moiety  of  the  Greeks  was  slain  ; 
And  knew  that  by  a  cavalier  alone 
One  host  was  saved,  and  one  was  overthrown  ; 

IX. 
And  that  un  driven  he  should  have  made  his  way 
Into  the  net,  and  of  his  own  accord, 
Wondered,  and  showed  his  pleasure  at  the  say 
In  visage,  gesture,  and  in  joyful  word. 
He  waited  till  Rogero  sleeping  lay  ; 
Then  softly  sent  his  guard  to  take  that  lord  ; 
And  made  the  valiant  Child,  who  had  no  dread 
Of  such  a  danger,  prisoner  in  his  V>ed, 

VOL.  II.  lì 
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X. 

By  his  own  shield  accused,  that  witness  trae, 
The  Child  is  captive  in  Novogorood, l 
To  Ungiardo,  worst  among  the  cruel,  who 
Marvellous  mirth  to  have  that  prisoner  shewed. 
And  what,  since  he  was  naked,  could  he  do. 
Bound,  while  his  eyes  were  yet  by  slumber  glued  P 
A  courier,  who  the  news  should  quickly  bear, 
Ungiardo  bids  to  Constantino  repair. 

XL 

Constantino  on  that  night  with  all  his  host, 
Baising  his  camp,  from  Save's  green  shore  had  gone  : 
With  this  in  Beleticche  he  takes  post, 
Androphilus',  his  sister's  husband's  town, 
Father  of  him,  whose  arms  in  their  first  joust 
(Ah  if  of  wax  had  been  his  habergeon) 
Had  pierced  and  carved  the  puissant  cavalier, 
Now  oy  Ungiardo  pent  in  dungeon  drear. 

XII. 
Here  from  attack  the  emperor  makes  assure 
The  city  walls  and  gates  on  every  side  ; 
Lest,  from  the  Bulgar  squadrons  ill  secure, 
Having  so  good  a  warrior  for  their  guide, 
His  broken  Grecians  worse  than  fear  endure  ; 
Deeming  the  rest  would  by  his  hand  have  died. 
Now  he  is  taken,  these  breed  no  alarms  ; 
Nor  would  he  fear  the  banded  world  in  arms. 

XIIL 

The  emperor,  swimming  in  a  summer  sea. 
Knows  not  for  very  pleasure  what  to  do  : 
44  Truly  the  Bulgars  may  be  said  to  be 
44  Vanquished,"  he  cries,  with  bold  and  cheerful  brow. 
As  he  would  feel  assured  of  victory, 
That  had  of  either  arm  deprived  his  foe  ; 
So  the  emperor  was  assured,  and  so  rejoiced, 
When  good  Bogero's  fate  the  warrior  voiced. 

XIV. 

No  less  occasion  has  the  emperor's  son 
For  joying  ;  for  besides  tiiat  he  anew 
Trusts  to  acquire  Belgrade,  and  tower  and  town 
Throughout  the  Bulgars'  country  to  subdue. 
He  would  by  favours  make  the  knight  his  owo, 
And  hopes  to  rank  him  in  his  warlike  crew  : 
Nor  need  he  envy,  guarded  by  his  blade, 
King  Charles',  Orlando's,  or  Kinaldo's  aid. 


CAUTO  XLV.  ORLANDO    FURIOSO.  435 

XV. 

Theodora  tv  as  b>  other  thoughts  possest, 

Whose  son  was  killed  by  young  Bolero's  spear  ; 
Which  through  his  shoulders,  entering  at  His  breast, 
Issued  a  palm's  breadth  in  the  stripling's  rear  ; 
Constantino's  sister  she,  by  grief  opprest, 
Fell  down  before  him  ;  and  with  many  a  tear 
That  dropt  into  her  bosom,  while  she  sued, 
His  heart  with  pity  softened  and  subdued. 

XVI. 
"  I  still  before  these  feet  will  bow  my  knee, 
"  Save  on  this  felon,  good  my  lord,"  (she  cried) 
"  Who  killed  my  son,  to  venge  me  thou  agree, 
"  Now  that  we  have  him  in  our  hold  ;  beside 
"  That  he  thy  nephew  was,  thou  seest  how  thee 
"  He  loved  ;  thou  seest  what  feats  upon  thy  side 
"  That  warrior  wrought  ;  thou  seest  if  thou  wilt  blot 
"  Thine  own  good  name,  if  thou  avenge  him  not. 

XVII. 
"  Thou  seest  how  righteous  Heaven  by  pity  stirred 
"  From  the  wide  champaign,  red  with  Grecian  gore, 
"  Bears  that  fell  man  ;  and  like  a  reckless  bird 
"  Into  the  fowler's  net  hath  made  him  soar  ; 
"That  for  short  season,  for  revenge  deferred, 
"  My  son  may  mourn  upon  the  Stygian  shore. 
"  Give  me,  my  lord,  I  pray,  this  cruel  foe, 
"  That  by  his  torment  I  may  soothe  my  woe.' 

XVIII. 
So  well  she  mourns  ;  and  in  such  moving  wise 
And  efficacious  doth  she  make  lament  ; 
(Nor  from  before  the  emperor  will  arise, 
Though  he  three  times  and  four  the  dame  has  bent. 
And  to  uplift  by  word  and  action  tries) 
That  he  is  forced  her  wishes  to  content  ; 
And  thus,  according  to  her  prayer,  commands 
The  Child  to  be  delivered  to  her  hands  ; 

XIX. 
And,  not  therein  his  orders  to  delay, 
They  take  the  warrior  of  the  unicorn 
To  cruel  Theodora  ;  but  one  day 
Of  respite  has  the  knight  :  to  have  him  torn 
In  quarters,  yet  alive  ;  to  rend  and  slay 
Her  prisoner  publicly  with  shame  and  scorn, 
Seems  a  poor  pain  ;  and  he  must  undergo 
Other  unwonted  and  unmeasured  woe. 

?  *1 
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XX. 

At  the  commandment  of  that  woman  dread. 
Chains  on  his  neck  and  hands  and  feet  they  don; 
And  put  him  in  a  dungeon-cell,  where  thread 
Of  light  was  never  by  Apollo  thrown  : 
1 1  c  lias  a  scanty  mess  of  mouldy  bread  ; 
And  sometimes  is  he  left  two  days  with  none  ; 
And  one  that  doth  the  place  of  jailer  fill» 
Is  prompter  than  herself  to  work  him  ill. 

XXI. 

Oh  !  if  duke  Aymon's  daughter  brave  and  fair, 
Or  if  Marphisa  of  exalted  mind 
Had  heard  Rogero's  sad  estate  declare, 
And  how  he  in  this  guise  in  prison  pined, 
To  his  rescue  either  would  have  made  repair. 
And  would  have  flung  the  fear  of  death  behind  : 
Nor  had  bold  Bradamant,  intent  to  aid, 
Respect  to  Beatrice  or  Aymon  paid. 

XXII. 
Meanwhile  King  Charlemagne  upon  his  side, 
Heeding  his  promise  made  in  solemn  sort, 
That  none  should  have  the  damsel  for  his  bride, 
That  of  her  prowess  in  the  field  fell  short  ; 
Not  only  haa  his  sovereign  pleasure  cried 
With  sound  of  trumpet  in  lus  royal  court, 
But  in  each  city  subject  to  his  crown. 
Hence  quickly  through  the  world  the  bruit  was  blown 

xxm. 

Such  the  condition  which  he  bids  proclaim  : 
4  He  that  would  with  Duke  Aymon's  daughter  wed, 
'  Must  with  the  sword  contend  against  that  dame 
'  From  the  sun's  rise  until  he  seeks  his  bed  ; 
'  And  if  he  for  that  time  maintains  the  game, 

•  And  is  not  overcome,  without  more  said, 

•  The  lady  is  adjudged  to  have  lost  the  stake  ; 
'  Nor  him  for  husband  can  refuse  to  take. 

XXIV. 

*  The  choice  of  arms  must  be  by  her  foregone, 
'  No  matter  who  may  claim  it  in  the  course  :' 
And  by  the  damsel  this  may  well  be  done, 
Good  at  all  arms  alike,  on  foot  or  horse. 
Aymon,  who  cannot  strive  against  the  crown, 
— Cannot  and  will  not — yields  at  length  parforce. 
He  much  the  matter  sifts,  and  in  the  end 
Resolves  to  court  with  Bradamant  to  wend. 


*tf  ^ 
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XXV. 

Though  for  the  daughter  choler  and  disdain 
The  mother  nursed,  yet  that  she  honour  due 
Might  have,  she  garments,  dyed  in  different  grain? 
Had  wrought  for  ner,  of  various  form  and  hue. 
Bm  dam  ant  for  the  court  of  Charlemagne 
Departs,  and  finding  not  her  love,  to  her  view 
His  noble  court  appears  like  that  no  more, 
Which  had  appeared  to  her  so  fair  before. 

XXVI. 

As  he  that  hath  beheld  a  garden,  bright 
With  flowers  and  leaves  in  April  or  in  May, 
And  next  beholds  it,  when  the  sun  his  light 
Hath  sloped  toward  the  north,  and  shortened  day, 
Finds  it  a  desert  horrid  to  the  sight  ; 
So,  now  that  her  Eogero  is  away, 
To  Bradamant,  who  thither  made  resort, 
No  longer  what  it  was  appeared  that  court. 

xxvn. 

What  is  become  of  him  she  doth  not  dare 
Demand,  lest  more  suspicion  thence  be  bred  ; 
But  listens  still,  and  searches  here  and  there  ; 
That  this  by  some,  unquestioned,  may  be  said  ; 
Knows  he  is  gone,  but  has  no  notion  where 
The  warrior,  when  he  went,  his  steps  had  sped  : 
Because,  departing  thence,  he  spake  no  word 
Save  to  the  squire  who  journeyed  with  his  lord. 

xxvin. 

Oh  !  how  she  sighs  !  how  fears  the  gentle  maid, 
Hearing  Eogero,  as  it  were,  was  flown  ! 
Oh  !  how  above  all  other  terrors,  weighed 
The  fear,  that  to  forget  her  he  was  gone  ! 
That,  seeing  Aymon  still  his  wish  gainsayed, 
And  that  to  wed  the  damsel  hope  was  none, 
He  fled,  perchance,  so  hoping  to  be  loosed 
From  toils  wherein  he  by  her  love  was  noosed  ; 

XXIX. 

And  that  with  further  end  the  youthful  lord 
Her  from  his  heart  more  speedily  to  chase. 
Will  rove  from  realm  to  realm,  till  one  afford 
Some  dame,  that  may  his  former  love  efface  ; 
Even,  as  the  proverb  says,  that  in  a  board 
One  nail  drives  out  another  from  its  place. 
A  second  thought  succeeds,  and  paints  the  youth 
Arraigned  of  fickleness,  as  full  of  ttuùi  \ 
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And  her  reproves  for  haying  lent  an  ear 
To  a  suspicion  so  unjust  and  blind  ; 
And  so,  this  thought  absolves  the  cavalier  ; 
And  that  accuses  ;  and  both  audience  find  ; 
And  now  this  way,  now  that,  she  seemed  to  veer  ; 
Nor  this,  nor  that — irresolute  of  mind- 
Preferred  :  yet  still  to  what  gave  most  delight 
Most  promptly  leaned,  and  loathed  its  opposite  t 


And  thinking,  ever  and  anon,  anew 
On  that  so  oft  repeated  by  the  knight» 
As  for  grave  sin,  remorse  and  sorrow  grew 
That  she  had  nursed  suspicion  and  affright  ; 
And  she,  as  her  fiogero  were  in  view, 
Would  blame  herself,  and  would  her  bosom  smite  ; 
And  say  ;  "  I  see  'twas  ill  such  thoughts  to  nurse, 
"  But  he,  the  cause,  is  even  cause  of  worse. 

xxxn. 

"  Love  is  the  cause  ;  that  in  my  heart  inlaid 
"  Thy  form,  so  graceful  and  so  fair  to  see  ; 
"  And  so  thy  daring  and  thy  wit  pourtrayed, 
"  And  worth,  of  all  so  bruited,  that  to  me 
"  It  seems  impossible  that  wife  or  maid, 
"  Blest  with  thy  sight,  should  not  be  fired  by  thee  ; 
"  And  that  she  should  not  all  her  art  apply 
"  To  unbind,  and  fasten  thee  with  other  tie. 

XXXIII. 

"  Ah  !  wellaway  !  if  in  mv  thought  Love  so      1 
"  Thy  thought,  as  thy  fair  visage,  had  designed. 
"  This — ami  well  assured — in  open  show» 
"  As  I  unseen  believe  it,  should  I  find  ; 
"  And  be  so  quit  of  Jealousy,  that  foe 
"  Would  not  still  harass  my  suspicious  mind  ; 
"  And,  where  she  is  by  me  repulsed  with  pain, 
"  Not  quelled  and  routed  would  she  be,  but  slain. 

XXXIV. 

*  I  am  like  miser,  so  intent  on  gear, 
"  And  who  hath  this  so  buried  in  his  heart» 
"  That  he,  for  hoarded  treasure  still  in  fear» 
"  Cannot  live  gladly  from  his  wealth  apart, 
"  Since  I  Ilogero  neither  see  nor  hear, 
"  More  puissant  far  than  Hope,  O  Fear  !  thou  art] 
"  To  thee,  though  false  and  idle,  I  give  way  ; 
"  And  cannot  c\ìoo*fc\ìu\,  j\^m^\l  ^  ^««V 
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XXXV. 

"  But  I,  Bogero,  shall  no  sooner  spy 
"  The  light  of  thy  glad  countenance  appear, 
"  Against  mine  every  credence,  from  mine  eye 
"  Concealed  (and  woe  is  me),  I  know  not  where, — 
"  Oh  !  how  true  Hone  false  Fear  shall  from  on  high 
"  Depose  withal,  ana  to  the  bottom  bear  ! 
"  Ah  !  torn  to  me,  Bogero  !  turn  again, 
"  And  comfort  Hope,  whom  Fear  hath  almost  slain. 

XXXVI. 

"  As  when  the  son  withdraws  his  glittering  head, 
"  The  shadows  lengthen,  causine  vain  affright  ; 
"  And  as  the  shadows,  when  he  leaves  his  bed, 
"  Vanish,  and  reassure  the  timid  wight  : 
"  Without  Rogero  so  I  suffer  dread  ; 
"  Dread  lasts  not,  if  Bogero  is  in  sight. 
"  Return  to  me,  return,  Rogero,  lest 
"  My  hope  by  fear  should  wholly  be  opprest. 

xxxvn. 

"  As  every  spark  is  in  the  night  alive, 
"  And  suddenly  extinguished  when  'tis  morn  ; 
"  When  me  my  sun  doth  of  his  rays  deprive, 
"  Against  me  felon  Fear  uplifts  his  horn  : 
"  But  they  the  shades  of  night  no  sooner  drive, 
"  Than  Fears  are  past  and  gone,  and  Hones  return. 
"Return,  alas  !  return,  O  radiance  dear! 
"  And  drive  from  me  that  foul,  consuming  Fear. 

xxxvni. 

"  If  the  sun  turn  from  us  and  shorten  day, 

"  Earth  all  its  beauties  from  the  sight  doth  hide  ; 
"  The  wild  winds  howl,  and  snows  and  ice  convey  ; 
"  Bird  singe  not  ;  nor  is  leaf  or  flower  espied. 
"  So,  whensoever  thou  thy  gladsome  ray, 
"  O  my  fair  sun,  from  me  dost  turn  aside, 
"  A  thousand,  and  all  evil,  dreads,  make  drear 
"  Winter  within  me  many  times  a  year. 

XXXIX. 

*  Return,  my  sun,  return  !  and  springtide  sweet, 
"  Which  evermore  I  long  to  see,  bring  back  ; 
"  Dislodge  the  snows  and  ice  with  genial  heat  ; 
"  And  clear  my  mind,  so  clouded  o'er  and  black." 
As  Philomel,  or  Progne,  with  the  meat 
Returning,  which  her  famished  younglings  lack, 
Mourns  o'er  an  empty  nest,  or  as  the  dove 
Laments  himself  at  having  lost  hia  to*e.; 


F«tr.a^r  *m  Cc-là  à  re*:  i-.a  i*sr  lii  rase 
Wi.ut  ofeea  tean  ber  t-jsì»  :▼■»?£•:▼  : 
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Or.  !  Lw— «.  I  lyr  zztjzi """Trie  ▼  :ili  "re  i 
If  -«La:  kj*  *i*w  i»-jc  v.  si*  =*i-i  -r^r* 
Tnat.  prJKaed  a^d  vidi  pa^s.  iz.i  r:z*  xc 
Her  eonaort  io  a  cruel  deazl  tu  Cuc^s  " 


TV  cruelty  which  by  that  beidaa  iH 
Wu  practised  on  the  praoned  cavali*?. 
And  who  prepared  the  wretched  Ciiii  to 
Br  i/iixure  new,  and  pains  cnuvd  wiulere, 
^Chile  so  Eogero  pined,  the  zracioo»  will 
Of  Heaven  eonveved  to  zenile  Leo'#  ear  ; 
And  put  into  bis  fieart  the  means  to  aid, 
And  not  to  let  inch  worth  be  overlaid. 

XLIL 

Tìi'?  courteous"  I*o  that  Bogero  loved. 

>'ot  that  the  Grecian  knew  howe'er  that  he 

JCogero  was,  bat  by  that  valour  moved 

Which  noie  and  superhuman  seemed  to  be. 

Thou  (flit  much,  and  mated,  and  planned,  how  it  behoved 

— Awl  found  at  last  a  way— to  set  him  tree  ; 

Ho  that  liia  cruel  aunt  should  hare  no  right 

To  grieve  or  say  he  did  her  a  despite. 

XLIII. 

In  secret,  Leo  with  the  man  that  bore 
The  prison-keys  a  parley  had,  and  said, 
'Ilo  wished  to  sec  that  cavalier,  before 
'  I  y\xm  the  wretch  was  done  a  doom  so  dread/ 
When  it  was  night,  one»  faithful  found  of  yore. 
Hold,  strong,  and  good  in  brawl,  he  thither  led; 
And — by  the  silent  warder  taught  that  none 
Must  know  'twas  Leo— was  the  door  undone. 

XLIV. 
Leo,  escorted  by  none  else  beside, 
WrRS  led  by  tno  compliant  castellani, 
With  his  companion,  to  the  tower,  where  stied 
Was  ho,  reserved  for  nature's  latest  pain. 
Thoro  round  tho  nook  of  their  unwary  guide, 
Who  turns  his  back  tho  wicket  to  unchain* 
A  slip-knot  Leo  and  his  follower  cast; 
And,  throttled  by  tho  noose,  ho  breathes  his  lost* 
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XLV. 

— The  trap  upraised,  by  rope  from  thence  suspended, 
For  sucn  a  need — the  Grecian  cavalier, 
With  lighted  flambeau  in  his  hand,  descended, 
Where,  straitly  bound,  and  without  sun  to  cheer, 
Rogero  lay,  upon  a  grate  extended, 
Less  than  a  palm's  breadth  of  the  water  clear 
To  kill  him  in  a  month,  or  briefer  space, 
Nothing  was  needed  but  that  deadly  place. 

XLVI. 
Lovingly  Leo  clipt  the  Child,  and,  "  Me, 
"  O  cavalier  !  thy  matchless  valour,"  cried, 
"  Hath  in  indissoluble  bands  to  thee, 
"  In  willing  and  eternal  service,  tied  ; 
"  And  wills  thy  good  to  mine  preferred  should  be, 
"  And  I  for  thine  my  safety  set  aside, 
"  And  weigh  thy  friendship  more  than  sire,  and  all 
"Whom  I  throughout  the  world  my  kindred  call. 

XLVH. 
"  I  Leo  am,  that  thou  what  fits  may'st  know, 
"  Come  to  thy  succour,  the  Greek  emperor's  son  : 
"  If  ever  Constantine,  my  father,  trow 
"  That  I  have  aided  thee,  I  danger  run 
"  To  be  exiled,  or  aye  with  troubled  brow 
"  Regarded  for  the  deed  that  I  have  done  ; 
"  For  thee  he  hates  because  of  those  thy  blade 
"  Put  to  the  rout  and  slaughtered  near  Belgrade." 

XLVIIL 
He  his  discourse  with  more  beside  pursues, 
That  might  from  death  to  life  the  Child  recall  ; 
And  all  this  while  Rogero's  bands  doth  loose. 
"  Infinite  thanks  I  owe  you,"  cries  the  thrall, 
"  And  I  the  life  you  give  me,  for  your  use 
"  Will  ever  render  back,  upon  your  call  ; 
"  And  still,  at  all  your  needs,  I  for  your  sake, 
"  And  at  all  times,  that  life  will  promptly  stake." 

XLIX. 
Rogero  is  rescued  ;  and  the  gaoler  slain 
Is  left  in  that  dark  dungeon  in  his  place  ; 
Nor  is  Rogero  known,  nor  are  the  twain  : 
Leo  the  warrior,  free  from  bondage  base, 
Brings  home,  and  there  in  safety  to  remain 
Persuades,  in  secret,  four  or  six  days'  space  : 
*  Meanwhile  for  him  will  he  retrieve  the  gear 
1  And  courser,  by  Ungiardo  reft  whilere.' 


i 
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L. 
Open  the  gaol  it  found  at  dawn  of  light, 
The  gaoler  strangled,  and  Eogero  gone. 
Some  think  that  these  or  those  had  helped  his  flight  : 
All  talk  ;  and  yet  the  truth  is  guessed  by  none. 
Well  may  they  think  by  any  other  wight 
Bather  than  Leo  had  the  deed  been  done  ; 
For  many  deemed  he  had  cause  to  have  repaid 
The  Child  with  scathe,  and  none  to  give  him  aid. 

LI. 

So  wildered  bjr  such  kindness,  so  immersed 
In  wonder,  is  the  rescued  cavalier, 
So  from  those  thoughts  is  he  estranged,  that  erst 
So  many  weary  mites  had  made  him  steer, 
His  second  thoughts  confronting  with  his  first. 
Nor  these  like  those,  nor  those  like  these  appear. 
He  first  with  hatred,  rage,  and  venom  burned  ; 
With  pity  and  with  love  then  wholly  yearned. 

LH. 
Much  muses  he  by  night  and  much  by  day  ; 
— Nor  cares  for  ought,  nor  ought  desires  beside— 
By  equal  or  more  courtesy  to  pay 
The  mighty  debt  that  him  to  Leo  tied. 
Be  his  life  long  or  short,  or  what  it  may, 
Albeit  to  Leo's  service  all  applied, 
Dies  he  a  thousand  deaths,  he  can  do  nought, 
But  more  will  be  deserved,  Eogero  thought. 

LIIL 
Thither  meanwhile  had  tidings  been  conveyed 
Of  Charles'  decree  ;  '  that  who  in  nuptial  tie 
'  Would  yoke  with  Bradamant,  with  trenchant  biada 
'  Or  lance  must  with  the  maid  his  prowess  try.' 
These  news  the  Grecian  prince  so  ill  appaid, 
His  cheek  was  seen  to  blanch  with  sickly  dye  ; 
Because,  as  one  that  measured  well  his  might, 
He  knew  he  was  no  match  for  her  in  fight. 

LIV. 
Communing  with  himself,  he  can  supply 
(He  sees)  the  valour  wanting  with  his  wit  ; 
And  the  strange  knight  with  his  own  ensignry, 
Whose  name  is  yet  unknown  to  him,  will  fit  : 
Him  he  against  Frank  champion,  far  and  nigh, 
Believes  he  may  for  force  ana  daring  pit  ; 
And  if  the  knight  to  that  emprize  a^ree, 
Vanquished  and  taken  Bradamant  will  be. 
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LV. 

But  two  tilings  must  he  do  ;  must,  first,  dispose 
That  cavalier  to  undertake  the  emprize  ; 
Then  send  afield  the  champion,  whom  he  chose, 
In  mode,  that  none  suspect  the  youth's  disguise  x 
To  him  the  matter  Leo  doth  disclose  ; 
And  after  prays  in  efficacious  wise, 
That  he  the  combat  with  the  maid  will  claim, 
Under  false  colours  and  in  other's  name. 

LVI. 
Much  weighs  the  Grecian's  eloquence  ;  but  more 
Than  eloquence  with  good  Rosero  weighed 
The  mighty  obligation  which  he  bore  ; 
That  debt  which  cannot  ever  be  repaid. 
So,  albeit  it  appeared  a  hardship  sore 
And  thing  well-nigh  impossible,  he  said, 
With  blither  face  than  heart,  '  that  Leo's  will 
'  In  all  that  he  commands  he  would  fulfil.' 

LVII. 

Albeit  no  sooner  he  the  intent  exprest, 
Than  with  sore  grief  Sogero's  heart  was  shent  ; 
Which,  night  and  day,  and  ever,  doth  molest, 
Ever  afflict  him,  evermore  torment  : 
And  though  he  sees  his  death  is  manifest, 
Never  will  he  confess  he  doth  repent  : 
Eather  than  not  with  Leo's  prayer  comply, 
A  thousand  deaths,  not  one,  the  Child  will  die. 

Lvm. 

Bight  sure  he  is  to  die  ;  if  he  forego 
The  lady,  he  foregoes  his  life  no  less. 
His  heart  will  break  through  his  distress  and  woe, 
Or,  breaking  not  with  woe  and  with  distress, 
He  will,  himself,  the  bands  of  life  undo, 
And  of  its  clay  the  spirit  dispossess. 
For  all  things  can  he  better  bear  than  ono  ; 
Than  see  that  gentle  damsel  not  his  own 

LIX. 
To  die  is  he  disposed  ;  but  how  to  die 
Cannot  as  yet  the  sorrowing  lord  decide  : 
Sometimes  he  thinks  his  prowess  to  beli* 
And  offer  to  her  sword  his  naked  side  : 
For  never  death  can  come  more  happily 
Than  if  her  hand  the  fatal  faulchion  guide  : 
Then  sees,  except  he  wins  the  martial  maid 
For  that  Greek  prince,  the  debt  remains  unpaid. 
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LX. 

For  he  with  Bradamant.  as  with  a  foe, 
Promised  to  do,  not  feign,  a  fight  in  mail, 
And  not  to  make  of  arms  a  seeming  show  ; 
So  that  his  sword  should  Leo  ill  avail. 
Then  by  his  word  will  he  abide  ;  and  though 
His  breast  now  these  now  other  thoughts  assail, 
All  from  his  bosom  chased  the  generous  youth, 
Save  that  which  moved  him  to  maintain  Lis  truth. 

LXI. 
With  the  emperor's  licence,  armour  to  prepare, 
And  steeds  meanwhile  had  wrought  his  youthful  i 
Who  with  such  goodly  following  as  might  square 
With  his  degree,  upon  his  way  was  gone  : 
With  him  Kogero  rides,  through  Leo's  care, 
Equipt  with  horse  and  arms,  that  were  his  own. 
Day  after  day  the  squadrons  pricks  ;  nor  tarries 
Until  arrived  in  France  ;  arrived  at  Paris. 

LXII. 
Leo  will  enter  not  the  town  ;  but  nigh 
Pitches  his  broad  pavilions  on  the  plain  ; 
And  his  arrival  by  an  embassy 
Makes  known  that  day  to  royal  Charlemagne. 
Well  pleased  is  he  ;  and  visits  testify 
And  many  gifts  the  monarch's  courteous  vein. 
His  journey's  cause  the  Grecian  prince  displayed* 
And  to  dispatch  his  suit  the  sovereign  prayed  : 

LXIII. 

'  To  send  afield  the  damsel,  who  denied 

*  Ever  to  take  in  wedlock  any  lord 
'  Weaker  than  her  :  for  she  should  be  his  bride, 

*  Or  he  would  perish  by  the  lady's  sword.' 
Charles  undertook  for  this  ;  and,  on  her  side, 
The  following  day  upon  the  listed  sward 
Before  the  walls,  in  haste,  enclosed  that  night, 
Appeared  the  martial  maid,  equipt  for  fight. 

LXIV. 
Hogero  past  the  night  before  the  day 
Wherein  by  him  the  battle  should  be  done, 
Like  that  which  felon  spends,  condemned  to  pay 
Life's  forfeit  with  the  next  succeeding  sun  : 
He  made  his  choice  to  combat  in  the  fray 
All  armed  ;  because  ho  would  discovery  shun  : 
Nor  barded  steed  he  backed,  nor  lance  he  shook  ; 
Nor  other  weapon  than  his  faulchion  took. 


CASTO  XLV.  ORLANDO  FTJRI080.  445 

LXV. 

No  lance  he  took  :  yet  was  it  not  through  fear 
Of  that  which  Argalià  whilom  swayed  ; 
Astolpho's  next  ;  then  hers,  that  in  career 
Her  loenien  ever  upon  earth  had  laid  : 
Because  none  weened  such  force  was  in  the  spear, 
Nor  that  it  was  by  necromancy  made  ; 
Excepting  royal  Galaphron  alone  ; 
Who  had  it  forged,  and  gave  it  to  his  son. 

LXVI. 

Nay,  bold  Astolpho,  and  the  lady  who 
Afterwards  bore  it,  deemed  that  not  to  spell, 
But  simply  to  their  proper  force,  was  due 
The  praise  that  they  in  Knightly  joust  excel  ; 
And  with  whatever  spear  they  fought,  those  two 
Believed  that  they  should  have  performed  as  well. 
What  only  makes  that  knight  the  joust  forego, 
Is  that  he  would  not  his  Frontino  show. 

LXVII. 

For  easily  that  steed  of  generous  kind 
She  might  have  known,  if  him  she  had  espied  ; 
Whom  in  Montalban,  long  to  her  consigned, 
The  gentle  damsel  had  been  wont  to  ride. 
Jtogero,  that  but  schemes,  but  hath  in  mind 
How  he  from  Bradamant  himself  shall  hide, 
Neither  Frontino  nor  yet  other  thing, 
Whereby  he  may  be  known,  afield  will  bring. 

LXVIII. 
With  a  new  sword  will  he  the  maid  await  ; 
For  well  he  knew  against  the  enchanted  blade 
As  soft  as  paste  would  prove  all  mail  and  plate  ; 
For  never  any  steel  its  fury  stayed  ; 
And  heavily  with  hammer,  to  rebate 
Its  edge,  as  well  he  on  this  faulehion  laid. 
So  armed,  Bogero  in  the  lists  appeared, 
When  the  first  dawn  of  day  the  horizon  cheered. 

LXIX. 
To  look  like  Leo,  o'er  his  breast  is  spread 
The  surcoat  that  the  prince  is  wont  to  wear  •, 
And  the  gold  eagle  with  its  double  head 
He  blazoned  on  the  crimson  shield  doth  bear  ; 
And  (what  the  Child's  disguisement  well  may  stead) 
Of  equal  size  and  stature  are  the  pair. 
In  the  other's  form  presents  himself  the  one  ; 
That  other  lets  himself  be  seen  of  none. 
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LXX. 
Dordona's  martial  maid  is  of  a  vein 
Eight  different  from  the  gentle  youth's,  who  sore 
Hammers  and  blunts  the  faulchion's  tempered  grain, 
Lest  it  his  opposite  should  cleave  or  bore. 
She  whets  her  steel,  and  into  it  would  fain 
Enter,  that  stripling  to  the  quick  to  $ore  : 
Yea,  would  such  fury  to  her  strokes  impart. 
That  each  should  go  directly  to  his  heart. 

LXXI. 

As  on  the  start  the  generous  barb  is  spied, 
When  he  the  signal  full  of  fire  attends  ; 
And  paws  now  here  now  there  ;  and  opens  wide 
His  nostrils,  and  his  pointed  ears  extend  ; 
So  the  bold  damsel,  to  the  lists  defied, 
Who  knows  not  with  Rogero  she  contends, 
Seemed  to  have  fire  within  her  veins,  nor  found 
Resting-place,  waiting  for  the  trumpet's  sound. 

LXXII. 
As  sometimes  after  thunder  sudden  wind 
Turns  the  sea  upside  down  ;  and  far  and  nigh 
Dim  clouds  of  dust  the  cheerful  daylight  blind, 
Raised  in  a  thought  from  earth,  and  whirled  heaven-high  4 
Scud  beasts  and  nerd  together  with  the  hind  ; 
And  into  hail  and  rain  dissolves  the  sky  ; 
So  she  upon  the  signal  bared  her  brand, 
And  fell  on  her  Rogero,  sword  in  hand. 

LXXIII. 
But  well-built  wall,  strong  tower,  or  aged  oak, 
No  more  are  moved  by  blasts  that  round  them  rave, 
No  more  by  furious  sea  is  moved  the  rock, 
Smote  day  and  night  by  the  tempestuous  wave, 
Than  in  those  arms,  secure  from  hostile  stroke, 
Which  erst  to  Trojan  Hector  Vulcan  gave, 
Moved  was  he  by  that  ire  and  hatred  rank 
Which  stormed  about  his  head,  and  breast,  and  flank. 

LXXIV. 
Now  aims  that  martial  maid  a  trenchant  blow, 
And  now  gives  point  ;  and  wholly  is  intent 
'Twixt  plate  and  plate  to  reach  her  hated  foe  ; 
So  that  her  stifled  fury  she  may  vent  : 
Now  on  this  side,  now  that,  now  high,  now  low 
She  strikes,  and  circles  him,  on  miscliief  bent  ; 
And  evermore  she  rages  and  repines  ; 
As  balked  of  every  purpose  she  designs 
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LXXV. 

Ab  he  that  layeth  siege  to  well-walled  town, 
And  flanked  about  with  solid  bulwarks,  still 
Renews  the  assault  ;  now  fain  would  batter  down 
Gateway  or  tower  ;  now  gaping  fosse  would  fill  ; 
Yet  vainly  toils  (for  entrance  is  there  none) 
And  wastes  his  host,  aye  frustrate  of  his  will  ; 
So  sorely  toils  and  strives  without  avail 
The  damsel,  nor  can  open  plate  or  mail. 

LXXVI. 
Sparks  now  his  shield,  now  helm,  now  cuirass  scatter, 
While  straight  and  back  strokes,  aimed  now  low,  now  high. 
Which  good  Rogero's  head  and  bosom  batter, 
And  arms,  by  thousands  and  by  thousands  fly 
Faster  than  on  the  sounding  farm-roof  patter 
Hailstones  descending  from  a  troubled  sky. 
Rogero,  at  his  ward,  with  dexterous  care, 
Defends  himself,  and  ne'er  offends  the  fair. 

LXXVII. 

Now  stopt,  now  circled,  now  retired  the  knight, 
And  oft  his  hand  his  foot  accompanied  ; 
And  lifted  shield,  and  shifted  sword  in  fight, 
Where  shifting  he  the  hostile  hand  espied. 
Either  he  smote  her  not,  or — did  he  smite — 
Smote,  where  he  deemed  least  evil  would  betide. 
The  lady,  ere  the  westering  sun  descend, 
Desires  to  bring  that  duel  to  an  end. 

Lxxvni. 

Of  the  edict  she  remembered  her,  and  knew 
Her  peril,  save  the  foe  was  quickly  sped  : 
For  if  she  took  not  in  one  day,  nor  slew 
Her  claimant,  she  was  taken  ;  and  his  hea^ 
Phoebus  was  now  about  to  hide  from  view, 
Nigh  Hercules'  pillars,  in  his  watery  bed, 
When  first  she  gan  misdoubt  her  nower  to  cope 
With  that  strong  foe,  and  to  abandon  hope. 

LXXIX. 

By  how  much  more  hope  fails  the  damsel,  so 
Much  more  her  anger  waxes  ;  she  her  blows 
Redoubling,  yet  the  harness  of  her  foe 
Will  break,  which  through  that  day  unbroken  shows  j 
As  he,  that  at  his  daily  drudgery  slow, 
Sees  night  on  his  unfinished  labour  close, 
Hurries  and  toils  and  moils  without  avail. 
Till  wearied  strength  and  light  togetner  faiL 
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LXXX. 

Didst  thou,  O  miserable  damsel,  trow 

Whom  thou  wouldst  kill,  if  in  that  cavalier 
Matched  against  thee  thou  didst  Eogero  know. 
On  whom  depend  thy  very  life-threads,  ere 
Thou  killed  trim  thou  wouldst  kill  thyself;  for  thou, 
I  know,  dost  hold  him  than  thyself  more  dear  ; 
And  when  he  for  Sogero  shall  be  known, 
I  know  these  very  strokes  thou  wilt  bemoan. 

LXXXI. 
King  Charles  and  peers  him  sheathed  in  plate  and  shell 
Deem  not  Eogero,  but  the  emperor's  son  : 
And  viewing  in  that  combat  fierce  and  fell 
Such  force  and  quickness  by  the  stripling  shown  ; 
And,  without  e'er  offending  her,  how  well 
That  knight  defends  himself,  now  change  their  tone  ; 
Esteem  both  well  assorted  ;  and  declare 
The  champions  worthy  of  each  other  are. 

LXXXII. 

When  Phoebus  wholly  under  water  goes, 
Charlemagne  bids  the  warring  pair  divide  ; 
And  Bradamant  (nor  boots  it  to  oppose) 
Allots  to  youthful  Leo  as  a  bride. 
Not  there  Eogero  tarried  to  repose  ; 
Nor  loosed  his  armour,  nor  his  lielm  untied  : 
On  a  8m all  hackney,  hurrying  sore,  he  went 
Where  Leo  him  awaited  in  his  tent. 

LXXXIII. 

Twice  in  fraternal  guise  and  ottener  threw 
Leo  his  arms  about  the  cavalier  ; 
And  next  his  helmet  from  his  head  withdrew, 
And  kiss'd  liim  on  both  cheeks  with  loving  cheer. 
•'  I  would,"  he  cried,  "  that  thou  wouldst  ever  do 
"  By  me  what  pleaseth  thee  ;  for  thou  wilt  ne'er 
"  Weary  my  love  :  at  my  call  I  lend 
"  To  thee  myself  and  state  ;  these  freely  spend  ; 

LXXXIV. 

Nor  see  I  recompense,  which  can  repay 
"  The  mighty  obligation  that  I  owe  ; 
"  Though  of  the  garland  I  should  disarray 
"  My  brows,  and  upon  thee  that  gift  bestow." 
Eogero,  on  whom  his  sorrows  press  and  prey. 
Who  loathes  his  life,  immerseci  in  that  deep  woe, 
Little  replies  ;  the  ensigns  he  had  worn 
.Returns,  and  takes  again  his  unicorn  ; 


«< 
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LXXXV. 

And  snowing  himself  spiritless  and  spent, 
From  thence  as  quickly  as  he  ooula  withdrew, 
And  from  young  Leo's  to  his  lodgings  went  ; 
When  it  was  midnight,  armed  himself  anew, 
Saddled  his  horse,  and  sallied  from  his  tent  ; 
(He  takes  no  leave,  and  none  his  going  view  ;) 
And  his  Frontino  to  that  road  addrest, 
Which  seemed  to  please  the  goodly  courser  best. 

LXXXVI. 
Now  by  straight  way  and  now  by  crooked  wound 
Frontino,  now  by  wood  and  wide  champaign  ; 
And  all  night  with  his  rider  paced  that  round, 
Who  never  ceased  a  moment  to  complain  : 
He  called  on  Death,  and  therein  comfort  found  ; 
Since  broke  by  him  alone  is  stubborn  pain  ; 
Nor  saw,  save  Death,  what  other  power  could  close 
The  account  of  his  insufferable  woes. 

Lxxxvn. 

"  Whereof  should  I  complain,"  he  said,  "  wo  is  me  ! 
"  80  of  my  every  good  at  once  forlorn  P 
44  Ah  !  if  I  will  not  bear  this  injury 
"  Without  revenge,  against  whom  shall  I  turn  P 
"  For  I,  besides  myself,  none  other  see 
"  That  hath  inflicted  on  me  scathe  and  scorn. 
Then  I  to  take  revenge  for  all  the  harm 
Done  to  myself,  against  myself  must  arm. 

LXXXVIH. 

"  Yet  was  but  to  myself  this  injury  done, 
"  Myself  to  spare  (because  this  touched  but  me) 
"  I  haply  could,  yet  hardly  could,  be  won  ; 
"  Nay,  I  will  say  outright,  I  could  not  be. 
"  Less  can  I  be,  since  not  to  me  alone, 
"  But  Bradamant,  is  done  this  injury  ; 
"  Even  if  I  could  consent  myself  to  spare, 
"  It  fits  me  not  unvenged  to  leave  that  fair. 

LXXXIX. 

"  Then  I  the  damsel  will  avenge,  and  die, 
"  (Nor  this  disturbs  me)  whatsoe'er  betide  ; 
"  For,  bating  death,  I  know  not  aught,  whereby 
"  Defence  against  my  grief  can  be  supplied. 
"  But  I  lament  myself  alone,  that  I, 
"  Before  offending  her,  should  not  have  died. 
"  O  happier  Fortune  !  had  I  breathed  my  last 
"  In  Theodora's  dungeon  prisoned  fast  ! 
Toi.  n.  fc* 


*< 


*  "fcmàt  «m  ìui  afaÙL  U  tcrtnred  me  before 

-  :jfce  *tm  «»  jiouptiHl  br  her  cruelty, 
\i  mtK  tifa*  &iw  womld  iiare  remained  in  store 

*  *%»E  t  by  Bcstmmant  should  pitied  be  : 

*  34c  «fen  sn*  know  that  I  loved  Leo  more 

*  r**ii  br.  chat»  of  my  own  accord  and  free, 
*'  iaysnif  of  her.  I  for  his  good,  deprive, 

"  Itati  vili  che  rightly  hate  me  or  alive." 

XCI. 
Hits»  wordi  he  said  and  many  more,  with  sigh 
And  heavy  aob  withal  accompanied, 
And.  when  another  sun  illumed  the  sky, 
Mid  strange  and  gloomy  woods  himself  espied  ; 
And,  for  he  desperate  was  and  bent  to  die, 
And  he,  as  best  ne  could»  his  death  would  hide  ; 
This  place  to  him  seemed  far  removed  from  view. 
And  fitted  for  the  deed  that  he  would  do. 

XCII. 
He  entered  into  that  dark  woodland,  where 
He  thickest  trees  and  most  entangled,  spied  : 
But  first  Frontino  was  the  warrior's  care, 
Whom  he  unharnessed  whollv,  and  untied. 
"  O  my  Frontino,  if  thy  merits  rare 
»*  I  could  reward,  thou  little  cause"  (he  cried) 
**  Shooldst  have  to  envy  him,  so  highly  graced, 
"  Who  soared  to  heaven,  and  mid  the  stars  was  placed.* 

xeni. 

"  Xor  Cillarus,  nor  Arion,*  was  w hi] ere 
'*  Worthier  than  thee,  nor  merited  more  praise  ; 
"  2?or  any  other  steed,  whose  name  we  hear 
"  Sounded  in  Grecian  or  in  Latin  lays. 
•*  Was  any  such  in  other  points  thy  peer, 
"  3oa*  of  them,  well  I  know,  the  vaunt  can  raise  ; 
"  Thai  such  high  honour  and  such  courtesy 
"  W*r*  upon  him  bestowed,  as  were  on  thee. 

XCIV. 
*  Staee  to  the  gentlest  maid,  of  fairest  dye, 
"  And  boldest  that  hath  been,  or  evermore 
■"  Will  b*%  thou  wast  so  dear,  she  used  to  tie 
"  TVy  trappings,  and  to  thee  thy  forage  bore  : 
-  IVar  wast  thou  to  my  lady  love  :  Ah  !  why 
•»  C*U  I  her  mine,  since  she  is  mine  no  more  r 

*  If  I  hare  given  her  to  another  lord, 

*  WXy  tarn  1  not  upon  myself  this  sword  f" 
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XCV. 

If  him  these  thoughts  so  harass  and  torment, 
That  bird  and  beast  are  softened  by  his  cries  ; 
(For,  saving  these,  none  hears  the  sad  lament, 
Nor  sees  the  flood  that  trickles  from  his  eyes)   ' 
You  are  not  to  believe  that  more  content 
The  Lady  Bradamant  in  Paris  lies  ; 
Who  can  no  longer  her  delay  excuse, 
Nor  Leo  for  her  wedded  lord  refuse. 

XCVL 
Ere  she  herself  to  any  consort  tie, 
Beside  her  own  Bogero,  she  will  fain 
Do  whatso  can  be  done  ;  her  word  belie  ; 
Anger  Mends,  kindred,  court,  and  Charlemagne  : 
And  if  she  nothing  else  can  do,  will  die, 
By  poison  or  her  own  good  faulchion  slain, 
For  not  to  live  appears  far  lesser  woe, 
Than,  living,  her  Kogero  to  forego. 

XCVII. 
"  Rosero  mine,  ah  !  whither  gone"  (she  cried) 
"  Art  thou  ;  and  canst  thou  so  far  distant  be, 
"  Thou  heardest  not  this  royal  edict  cried, 
"  A  thing  concealed  from  none,  excepting  thee  P 
"  Faster  than  thee  would  none  have  nither  hied, 
"  I  wot,  hadst  thou  known  this  ;  ah  I  wretched  me  ? 
"  How  can  I  e'er  in  future  think  of  aught, 
"  Saving  the  worst  that  can  by  me  be  thought  P 

XCVIII. 
"  How  can  it  be,  Rogero,  thou  alone 
"  Hast  read  not  what  by  all  the  world  is  read  P 
"  If  thou  hast  read  it  not,  nor  hither  flown, 
"  How  canst  thou  but  a  prisoner  be,  or  dead  P 
"  But  well  I  wot,  that  if  the  truth  were  known, 
"  This  Leo  will  for  thee  some  snare  have  spread  : 
"  The  traitor  will  have  barred  thy  way,  intent 
"  Thou  shouldst  not  him  by  better  speed  prevent. 

XCIX. 
M  From  Charles  I  gained  the  promise,  that  to  none 
"  Less  puissant  than  myself  should  I  be  given  : 
"  In  the  reliance  thou  wouldst  be  that  one, 
"  With  whom  I  should  in  arms  have  vainly  striven, 
"  None  I  esteemed,  excepting  thee  alone  : 
"  But  well  my  rashness  is  rebuked  by  Heaven  : 
"  8ince  I  by  one  am  taken  in  this  wise 
"  Unfamed  through  life  for  any  fair  empriie. 
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C. 


If  I  am  held  as  taken,  since  the  knight 

I  had  not  force  to  take  nor  jet  to  slay  ; 
"  A  thing  that  is  not,  in  my  judgment,  right  ; 
"  Nor  I  to  Charles's  sentence  will  give  way, 
"  I  know  that  I  shall  be  esteemed  as  light, 
"  If  what  I  lately  said,  I  now  unsay  ; 
"  But  of  those  many  ladies  that  have  past 
"  For  light,  I  am  not,  I,  the  first  or  last. 

CI. 
j  Enough  I  to  my  lover  faith  maintain, 
"  And,  firmer  than  a  rock,  am  still  found  true  ! 
"  And  far  herein  surpass  the  female  train, 
"  That  were  in  olden  days,  or  are  in  new  1 
"  Nor,  if  they  me  as  fickle  shall  arraign, 
"  Care  I,  so  good  from  fickleness  ensue  ; 
"  Though  I  am  lighter  than  a  leaf  be  said, 
"  So  I  be  forced  not  with  that  Greek  to  wed.*' 

cn. 

These  things  and  more  beside  the  damsel  bright 
('Twist  which  oft  sobs  and  tears  were  interposed), 
Ceased  not  to  utter  through  the  livelong  night 
Which  upon  that  unhappy  day  had  closed. 
But,  when  within  Cimmeria  s  caverned  height 
Nocturnus  with  his  troop  of  shades  reposed, 
Heaven,  which  eternally  had  willed  the  maid 
Should  be  Bogero's  consort,  brought  him  aid  : 

cm. 

This  moves  the  haught  Marphisa,  when  'tis  morn, 
To  appear  before  the  king  ;  to  whom  that  maid 
Said,  '  to  the  Child,  her  brother,  mighty  scorn 
'  Was  done  ;  nor  should  he  be  so  ill  appaid, 
'  That  from  him  should  his  plighted  wife  be  torn  ; 
'  And  nought  thereof  unto  the  warrior  said  ; 
'  And  on  whoever  lists  she  will  in  strife 
'  Prove  Bradamant  to  be  Bogero's  wife  ; 

CIV. 
•  And  this,  before  all  others,  will  prove  true 
'  On  her,  if  to  deny  it  she  will  dare  ; 
1  For  she  had  to  Bogero,  in  her  view, 
'  Spoken  those  words,  which  they  that  marry  sweaz  ; 
'  And  with  all  ceremony  wont  and  due 
'  So  was  the  contract  sealed  between  the  pair, 
'  They  were  no  longer  free  ;  nor  could  forsake 
(  The  -one  the  other,  other  «pouse  to  take/ 
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cv. 

Whether  Marphisa  true  or  falsely  spake, 
I  well  believe  that,  rather  with  intent 
Young  Leo's  purpose,  right  or  wrong,  to  break, 
Than  tell  the  truth,  she  speaks  ;  and  with  consent 
Of  Bradamant  doth  that  avowal  make  : 
For  to  exclude  the  hated  Leo  bent, 
And  of  Boeero  to  be  repossest, 
This  she  believes  her  shortest  way  and  best. 

CVI. 
Sorely  by  this  disturbed,  King  Charlemagne 
Bade  Bradamant  be  called,  and  to  her  told 
That  which  the  proud  Marphisa  would  maintain  ; 
And  Aymon  present  in  the  press  behold  ! 
— Bradamant  drops  her  head,  nor  treats  as  vain, 
Nor  vouches  what  avows  that  virgin  bold, 
In  such  confusion,  they  may  well  believe 
That  fierce  Marphisa  speaks  not  to  deceive. 

CVIL 

Joy  good  Orlando  and  joy  Rinaldo  show, 
Who  view  in  valorous  Marphisa's  plea 
A  cause  the  alliance  shall  no  further  go, 
Which  sealed  already  Leo  deemed  to  do  ; 
And  yet,  in  spite  of  stubborn  Aymon's  no, 
Bradamant  shall  Bogero's  consort  be  ; 
And  theymay,  without  strife,  without  despite 
Done  to  Duke  Aymon,  give  her  to  the  knight. 

CVIIL 
For  if  such  words  have  pass'd  between  the  twain, 
Fast  is  the  knot  and  cannot  be  untied  ; 
They  what  they  vowed  more  fairly  will  obtain, 
And  without  further  strife  are  these  affied. 
"  This  is  a  plot,  a  plot  devised  in  vain  ; 
"And  ye  deceive  yourselves  (Duke  Aymon  cried) ; 
"  For,  were  the  story  true  which  ye  have  feigned, 
"  Believe  not  therefore  that  your  cause  is  gamed. 

CIX. 

"  For  granting  what  I  will  not  yet  allow, 
"  And  what  I  to  believe  as  yet  demur  ; 
"  That  weakly  to  Bogero  so  her  vow 
"  Was  plighted,  as  Bogero's  was  to  her  ; 
"  Where  was  the  contract  made,  and  when  and  how  P 
"  More  clearly  this  to  me  must  ye  aver. 
"  Either  it  was  not  so,  I  am  advised  ; 
"  Or  was  before  Bogero  was  baptized. 


«< 
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ex. 

"  But  if  it  were  before  the  youthful  knight 
"  A  Christian  was,  I  will  not  heed  it,  I  ; 
For  'twixt  a  faithful  and  a  paynim  wight» 
I  deem  that  nought  avails  tne  marriage-tie. 
For  this  not  vainly  in  the  doubtful  fight 
"  Should  Constaotine's  fair  son  have  risked  to  die  : 
"  Nor  Charlemagne  for  this,  our  sovereign  lord 
"  Will  forfeit,  I  believe,  his  plighted  word. 

CXI. 

"  What  now  you  say  you  should  before  have  said, 
"  While  yet  the  matter  was  unbroke,  and  ere 
"  Charles  at  my  daughter's  prayer  that  edict  made 
"  Which  has  drawn  Leo  to  the  combat  here.' 
Orlando  and  Rinaldo  were  gainsayed 
So  before  royal  Charles  by  Clermont's  peer  ; 
And  equal  Charlemagne  heard  either  side, 
But  neither  would  for  this  nor  that  decide. 

CXII. 

As  in  the  southern  or  the  northern  breeze 
The  greenwood  murmurs  :  and  as  on  the  shore, 
When  JEolus  with  the  god  that  rules  the  seas 
Is  wroth,  the  hoarse  and  hollow  breakers  roar, 
So  a  loud  rumour  of  this  strife,  that  flees 
Through  France,  and  spreads  and  circles  evermore* 
Affords  such  matter  to  rehearse  and  hear, 
That  nought  beside  is  bruited  far  or  near. 

CXIII. 
These  with  Rogero,  those  with  Leo  side  ; 
But  the  most  numerous  are  Rogero' 8  friends, 
Who  against  Aymon,  ten  to  one,  divide. 
Good  Charlemagne  to  neither  party  bends  ; 
But  wills  that  cause  shall  be  by  justice  tried, 
And  to  his  parliament  the  matter  sends. 
Marphisa,  now  the  bridal  was  deferred, 
Appeared  anew,  and  other  question  stirred  ; 

CXIV. 

And  said,  "  In  that  another  cannot  have 
"  Bradamant,  while  my  brother  is  alive, 
"  Let  Leo,  if  the  gentle  maid  he  crave, 
"  His  foe  in  listed  fight  of  life  deprive  ; 
"  And  he,  that  sends  the  other  to  his  grave, 
•'  Freed  from  his  rival,  with  the  ladv  wive.  * 
Forthwith  this  challenge,  as  erewhile  the  rest. 
To  Leo  was  declared  at  Charles'  behest. 
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CXV. 

Leo  who  if  he  had  the  cavalier 
Of  the  unicorn,  believed  he  from  his  foe 
Was  aafe  ;  and  thought  no  peril  would  appear 
Too  hard  a  feat  for  him  ;  and  knew  not  now 
Thence  into  solitary  woods  and  drear 
That  warrior  had  been  hurried  by  his  woe  ; 
Him  gone  for  little  time  and  for  disport 
Believed,  and  took  his  line  in  evil  sort. 

CXVI. 
This  shortly  Leo  was  condemned  to  me  : 
For  he,  on  whom  too  fondly  he  relied, 
Nor  on  that  day  nor  on  the  following  two 
Appeared,  nor  news  of  him  were  signified  ; 
And  combat  with  Eogero  was,  he  knew, 
Unsafe,  unless  that  knight  was  on  his  side  : 
So  sent,  to  eschew  the  threatened  scathe  and  scorn, 
To  seek  the  warrior  of  the  unicorn. 

CXVIL 
Through  city,  and  through  hamlet,  and  through  town, 
He  sends  to  seek  Eogero,  far  and  near  : 
And  not  content  with  this,  himself  is  gone 
In  person,  on  his  steed,  to  find  the  peer. 
But  of  the  missing  warrior  tidings  none 
Nor  he  nor  any  of  the  Court  would  hear 
But  for  Melissa  :  I  for  other  verse 
Reserve,  myself,  her  doings  to  rehearse. 


CANTO    XLVI. 

ARGUMENT. 

After  long  search  for  good  Rogero  made, 
Him  Leon  /inda,  and  yield»  to  him  hie  prime  i 
Informed  of  all — already  with  that  maid 
He  wives  ;  already  in  her  bosom  liei  t 
When  thither  he  that  Sartia* e  sceptre  swayed 
To  infect  such  bliss  with  impious  venom  hies^ 
But  falls  in  combat  ;  and,  blaspheming  loud, 
To  Acheron  descends  his  spirit  proud. 
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L 

1, 17  my  chart  deceives  me  noti  shall  now 
In  little  time  behold  the  neighbouring  shore  ; 
So  hope  withal  to  pay  my  promised  tow 
To  one,  so  long  my  guide  through  that  wide  rose 
Of  waters,  where!  feared,  with  troubled  brow, 
To  scathe  my  bark  or  wander  evermore. 
But  now,  methinks — yea,  now  I  see  the  land  ; 
I  see  the  friendly  port  its  arms  expand. 

IL 

A  burst  of  joy,  like  thunder  to  my  ear, 
Rumbles  along  the  sea  and  rends  the  sky. 
I  chiming  bells,  I  shrilling  trumpets  hear. 
Confounded  with  the  people's  cheerful  cry  ; 
And  now  their  forms,  that  swarm  on  either  pier 
Of  the  thick-crowded  harbour,  I  descry. 
All  seem  rejoiced  my  task  is  smoothly  done, 
And  I  so  long  a  course  have  safely  run. 

m. 

What  beauteous  dames  and  sage,  here  welcome  me  ! 
With  them  what  cavaliers  the  shore  adorn  ll 
What  friends  !  to  whom  I  owe  eternity 
Of  thanks  for  their  delight  at  my  return. 
Mamma,  Ginevra,  with  the  rest  I  see, 
Correggio's  seed,*  on  the  harbour's  furthest  horn. 
Veronica  de  Gambara'  is  here, 
To  Phoebus  and  the  Aonian  choir  so  dear. 

IV. 

With  Julia,  a  new  Ginevra  is  in  sight, 
Another  offset  from  the  self- same  tree  ; 
Hippolita,  Sforza,  and  Trivultia  bright,6 
Bred  in  the  sacred  cavern,  I  with  thee 
Emilia  Pia,  and  thee,  Margherite, 
Angela  Borgia,  Graziosa,  see, 
And  fair  Richarda  d'  Este.'    Lo  !  the  twain, 
Blanche  and  Diana,  with  their  sister  train  !7 

V. 

Beauteous,  but  wiser  and  more  chaste  than  fair, 
I  Barbara  Turca,  linked  with  Laura,  know  :* 
Nor  beams  the  sun  upon  a  better  pair 
'Twixt  Ind  and  where  the  Moorish  waters  flow. 
Behold  Ginevra  !  that  rich  gem  and  rare 
Which  gilds  the  house  of  Malatesta  so,9 
That  never  worthier  or  more  honoured  thing 
Adorned  the  dome  of  Keysar  or  of  king. 
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VI. 
If  she  had  dwelt  in  Bimini  of  yore, 
What  time,  from  conquered  Grani  returning  home, 
Julius  stood  fearing  on  the  river-shore, 
To  ford  the  stream  and  make  a  foe  of  Borne, 
He  every  banner  would  have  bowed  before 
That  dame,  discharged  his  trophies,  and  such  doom, 
Such  pact  would  have  received  as  liked  her  best  ; 
And  haply  ne'er  had  Freedom  been  opprest. 

vn. 

The  consort  of  my  lord  of  Bòzzolo 
Behold  !  the  mother,  sisters,  cousinhood  ;w 
Them  of  Torello,  Bentivòglio, 
Pallavigìni's  and  Visconti's  brood  I11 
Lo  !  she  to  whom  all  living  dames  forego 
The  palm,  and  all  of  Grecian,  Latin  blood, 
Or  barbarous,  all  that  ever  were,  whose  name 
For  grace  and  beauty  most  is  noised  by  Fame  ; 

VIII. 

Julia  Gonzaga,"  she  that  wheresoe'er 

She  moves,  where'er  she  turns  her  lucid  eyes, 

Not  only  is  in  charms  without  a  peer, 

But  seems  a  goddess  lighted  from  the  skies  : 

With  her  is  paired  her  orother's  wife,1»  who  ne'er 

Swerved  from  her  plighted  faith— aye  good  and  wise— 

Because  ill  Fortune  bore  her  long  despite  ; 

Lo  !  Arragonian  Anna,  Vasto's  light  !  u 

IX. 

Anne,  gentle,  courteous,  and  as  sage  as  fair, 
Temple  of  Love  and  Truth  and  Chastity  : 
With  her,  her  sister15  dims  all  beauty,  where 
Her  radiance  shines.    Lo  !  one  that  hath  set  free 
Her  conquering  lord  from  Orcus'  dark  repair, 
And  him  in  spite  of  death  and  destiny 
(Beyond  all  modern  instance)  raised  on  high, 
To  shine  with  endless  glory  in  the  sky. 

X. 

My  ladies  of  Ferrara,  those  of  gay 
Urbino's  court  are  here  ;  and  I  descry 
Mantua's  dames,  and  all  that  fair  array 
Which  Lombardy  and  Tuscan  town  supply. 
The  cavalier  amid  that  band,  whom  they 
So  honour,  unless  dazzled  is  mine  eye 
By  those  fair  faces,  is  the  shining  light 
Of  his  Arezzo,  and  Accolti  hight.16 
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XI. 

Adorned  with  scarlet  hat  and  scarlet  pall, 
His  nephew  Benedict,17  lo  !  there  1  see  ; 
With  him  Campeggio  and  Mantua's  cardinal  ;n 
Glory  and  light  of  the  consistory  : 
And  (if  I  dote  not)  mark  how  one  and  all 
In  face  and  gesture  show  such  mighty  glee 
At  my  return,  no  easy  task  'twould  seem 
80  vast  an  obligation  to  redeem. 

xn. 

With  them  Lactantius  is,  Claude  Ptolemy, 
Tris8ino,  Pansa,  and  Capilùpi  mine,19 
Latino  Giovenàl,20  it  seems  to  me  ; 
Sasso,*1  and  Molza,**  and  Florian  hight  Montine  ;* 
With  him,  by  whom  through  shorter  pathway  we 
Are  led  to  the  Ascrsan  font  dinne, 
Julio  Camillo  ;*4  and  meseems  that  I 
Berna,  and  Sanga,  and  Flaminio**  spy. 

XIII. 
Lo  !  Alexander  of  Farnese,26  and  O 
Learned  company  that  follows  in  his  train  ! 
Phaedro,  Cappella.  Maddalen',  Portio, 
Surnamed  the  Bolognese,  the  Volterrane.17 
Blosio,  Pierio,  Vida,  famed  for  flow 
Of  lofty  eloquence  of  exhaustless  vein  ; 
Mussùro,  Lascari,  and  Navagèro, 
And  Andrew  Maro,  and  the  monk  Sevèro.28 

XIV. 
Lo  !  two  more  Alexanders  !  of  the  tree 
Of  the  Orològi  one,  and  one  Guarino  : 
Mario  d'  Olvito,  and  of  royalty 
That  scourge,  divine  Pietro  Aretino. 
I  two  Giròlamos  amid  them  see, 
Of  Veritàde  and  the  Cittadino  ; 
See  the  Mainàrdo,  the  Leonicèno, 
Pannizzàto,  Celio,  and  Teocrèno.59 

XV. 

Bernardo  Capei,  Peter  Bembo  here 
I  see,  through  whom  our  pure,  sweet  idiom  rose, 
And  who,  of  vulgar  usage  winnowed  clear. 
Its  genuine  form  in  his  example  shows. 
Behold  an  Obyson,  that  in  his  rear 
Admires  the  pains  which  he  so  well  bestows. 
I  Fracastòro,  Bevezzàno  note, 
And  Tryphon  Gabriel,  Tasso  more  remote.70 
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XVL 

Upon  me  Nicholas  Tièpolì 
And  Nicholas  Ammanio  fix  their  eyes  ; 
With  Anthony  Fulgoso,  who  to  spy 
My  boat  Dear  land  shows  pleasure  and  surprise. 
There,  from  those  dames  apart,  my  Valéry 
Stands  with  Barignan,31  haply  to  derise 
With  him  how,  evermore  by  woman  harmed, 
By  her  he  shall  not  evermore  be  charmed. 

XVII. 
Of  high  and  superhuman  genius,  tied 
By  love  and  blood,  lo  I  Pico  and  Pio  true  ; 
He  that  approaches  at  the  kinsmen's  side, 
— So  honoured  by  the  best — I  never  knew  ; 
But,  if  by  certain  tokens  signified, 
He  is  the  man  I  so  desire  to  view, 
That  Sannazaro,3'  who  persuades  the  nine 
To  leave  their  fountain  for  the  foaming  brine- 

xvin. 

Diligent,  faithful  secretary,  lo  ! 
The  learned  Pis  topini  us,"  mine  Angiar  here, 
And  the  Acciajuòh  their  joint  pleasure  show 
That  for  my  bark  there  is  no  further  fear. 
There  I  my  kinsman  Malaguzzo  know  ; 
And  mighty  hope  from  Adoardo  hear, 
That  these  my  nest-notes  shall  by  friendly  wind 
Be  blown  from  Calpe's  rock  to  furthest  Ind. 

XIX. 
Joys  Victor  Fausto  ;  Tancred  joys  to  view44 
My  sail  ;  and  with  them  joy  a  hundred  more. 
Women  and  men  I  see,  a  mingled  crew, 
At  my  return  rejoicing,  crowd  the  shore. 
Then,  since  the  wind  blows  fair,  nor  much  to  do 
Remains,  let  me  my  course  delay  no  more  ; 
And  turning  to  Melissa,  in  what  way 
She  rescued  good  Bogero  let  me  say. 

XX. 

Much  bent  was  this  Melissa  (as  I  know 
I  many  times  have  said  to  you  whilere) 
That  Éradamant  in  wedlock  should  bestow 
Her  hand  upon  the  youthful  cavalier  ; 
And  so  at  heart  had  either's  weal  and  woe, 
That  she  from  hour  to  hour  of  them  would  hear  j 
Hence  ever  on  that  quest  she  spirits  sent, 
One  still  returning  as  the  other  went. 
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XXI. 

A  prey  to  deep  and  stubborn  grief,  reclined 
Mid  gloomy  shade*  Bogero  they  descried  ; 
Firm  not  to  swallow  food  of  any  kind, 
Nor  from  that  purpose  to  be  turned  aside  ; 
And  so  to  die  or  hanger  he  designed  : 
But  weird  Melissa  speedy  aid  supplied  ; 
Who  took  a  road,  from  home  forth  issuing,  where 
She  met  the  Grecian  emperor's  youthful  heir  ; 

XXIL 
Leo  that,  one  by  one,  dispatched  his  train 
Of  followers,  far  and  wide,  through  every  bourn» 
And  afterwards,  in  person,  went  m  vain, 
To  find  the  warrior  of  the  unicorn. 
The  wise  enchantress,  that  with  sell  and  rein, 
Had  on  that  day  equipt  a  demon,  borne 
By  him,  in  likeness  of  a  hackney  horse, 
Constantino's  son  encountered  in  her  course. 

XXIII. 
"  If  such  as  your  ingenuous  mien"  (she  cried 
To  Leo)  "  is  your  soul's  nobility, 
"And  corresponding  with  your  fair  outside 
"  Your  inward  goodness  and  your  courtesy, 
"  Some  help,  some  comfort,  sir,  for  one  provide 
"  In  whom  the  best  of  living  knights  we  see  ; 
"  Who,  save  ye  help  and  comfort  quickly  lend, 
"  Is  little  distant  from  his  latter  end. 

XXIV. 

"  The  best  of  knights  will  die  of  all,  who  don, 
"  Or  e'er  donned  sword  and  buckler,  the  most  fail 
"  And  gentle  of  all  warriors  that  are  gone, 
"  Or  who  throughout  the  world  yet  living  are, 
"  And  simply  for  a  courteous  deed,  if  none 
"  Shall  comfort  to  the  youthful  sufferer  bear. 
"  Then  come,  sir,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  and  try 
"  If  any  counsel  succour  may  supply/' 

XXV. 

It  suddenly  came  into  Leo's  mind 
The  knight  of  whom  she  parleyed  was  that  same» 
Whom  throughout  all  the  land  he  sought  to  find, 
And  seeking  whom,  he  now  in  person  came. 
So  that  obeying  her  that  would  persuade 
Such  pious  work,  he  spurred  behind  the  dame  ; 
Who  thither  led  (nor  tedious  was  the  way) 
Where  nigh  reduced  to  death  the  stripling  lay. 
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XXVL 

They  found  Rogero  fasting  from  all  food 
For  three  long  days,  so  broken  down  ;  with  pain 
The  knight  could  out  upon  his  feet  have  stood, 
To  fall,  albeit  unpushed,  to  ground  again. 
With  helm  on  head,  and  with  his  fanlchion  good 
Begirt,  he  lay  reclined  in  plate  and  chain. 
A  pillow  of  his  buckler  had  he  made, 
Wnere  the  white  unicorn  was  seen  portrayed. 

xxvn. 

There  thinking  what  an  injury  he  had  done 
To  his  lady  love — how  ingrate,  how  untrue 
To  her  had  been — not  simple  grief  alone 
O'erwhelmed  him,  to  such  height  his  fury  grew, 
He  bit  his  hands  and  lips  ;  while  pouring  down 
His  cheeks,  the  tears  unceasing  ran,  and  through 
The  passion  that  so  wrapt  his  troubled  sprite, 
Nor  Leo  nor  Melissa  heard  the  knight. 

xx  vm. 

Nor  therefore  interrupts  he  his  lament, 
Nor  checks  bis  sighs,  nor  checks  his  trickling  tears. 
Young  Leo  halts,  to  hear  his  speech  intent  ; 
Lights  from  his  courser,  and  towards  him  steers  : 
He  knows  that  of  the  sorrows  which  torment 
Love  is  the  cause  ;  but  yet  from  nought  appears 
Who  is  the  person  that  such  grief  hath  bred  ; 
For  by  Rogero  this  remains  unsaid. 

XXIX. 

Approaching  nearer  and  yet  nearer,  now 
He  fronts  the  weeping  warrior,  face  to  face, 
Greets  with  a  brother's  love,  and  stooping  low, 
His  neck  encircles  with  a  fast  embrace. 
By  the  lamenting  Child  I  know  not  how 
Is  liked  his  sudden  presence  in  that  place  ; 
Who  fears  annoy  or  trouble  at  his  hand  ; 
And  lest  he  should  his  wish  for  death  withstand.  ' 


Him  with  the  sweetest  words  young  Leo  plied, 
And  with  the  warmest  love  that  he  could  show, 
"  Let  it  not  irk  thee,"  to  the  Child  he  cried, 
"  To  tell  the  cause  from  whence  thy  sorrows  flow  c 
"  For  few  such  desperate  evils  man  betide, 
44  But  that  there  is  deliverance  from  his  woe, 
"  So  that  the  cause  be  known  ;  nor  he  bereft 
''  Of  hone  should  ever  be,  so  life  be  left. 
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Much  grieve  I  thou  wouldst  hide  thyself  from  me, 
"  That  know  me  for  thy  faithful  friend  and  true  ; 
"  Not  only  now  I  am  so  bound  to  thee, 
"  That  I  the  knot  can  never  more  undo  ; 
"  But  even  from  the  beginning,  when  to  be 
44  Thy  deadly  foenian  I  had  reason  due. 
"  Hope  then  that  I  will  succour  thee  with  pelf, 
"  With  friends,  with  following,  and  with  lite  itself. 


"  Nor  shun  to  me  thy  sorrow  to  explain, 
14  And  I  beseech  thee  leave  to  me  to  try 
"  If  wealth  avail  to  free  thee  from  thy  pain, 
"  Art,  cunning,  open  force,  or  flattery. 
"  If  my  assistance  is  employed  in  vain, 
"  The  last  relief  remains  to  thee  to  die  : 
"  But  be  content  awhile  this  deed  to  shun 
"  Till  all  that  thou  canst  do  shall  first  be  done." 

XXXIII. 
He  said  ;  and  with  such  forceful  prayer  appealed  ; 
So  gently  and  benignly  soothed  his  moan  ; 
That  good  Eogero  could  not  choose  but  yield, 
Whose  heart  was  not  of  iron  or  of  stone  ; 
Who  deemed,  unless  he  now  his  lips  unsealed. 
He  should  a  foul  discourteous  deca  have  done. 
He  fain  would  have  replied,  but  made  assay 
Yet  twice  or  thrice,  ere  words  could  find  their  way. 

XXXIV. 

"  My  lord,  when  known  for  what  I  am  (and  me 
"  Now  shalt  thou  know),"  he  made  at  last  reply, 
"  I  wot  thou,  like  myself,  content  will  be, 
"  And  haply  more  content,  that  I  should  die. 
"  Know  me  for  him  so  hated  once  by  thee  ; 
"  Eogero  who  repaid  that  hate  am  I; 
"  And  now  'tis  many  days  since  with  intent 
"  Of  putting  thee  to  death  from  court  I  went 

XXXV. 

u  Because  I  would  not  see  my  promised  bride 
"  Borne  off  by  thee  ;  in  that  Duke  Aymon's  love 
"  And  favour  was  engaged  upon  thy  side. 
"  But,  for  man  purposes,  ana  God  above 
"  Disposes,  thy  great  courtesy,  well  tried 
"  In  a  sore  need,  my  fixed  resolve  did  more. 
"  Nor  only  I  renounced  the  hate  I  bore, 
"  But  purposed  to  be  thine  for  evermore. 
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XXXVI. 
"  What  time  I  as  Bogero  was  unknown, 
"  Thou  madest  suit  I  would  obtain  for  thee 
"  The  Lady  Bradamant  ;  which  was  all  one 
"  As  to  demand  my  heart  and  soul  from  me. 
"  Whether  thy  wish  I  rather  than  mine  own 
"  Sought  to  content,  thou  hast  been  made  to  see. 
"  Thine  is  the  lady  ;  her  in  peace  possess  ; 
"  Far  more  than  mine  I  prize  thy  nappiness. 

XXXVII. 
"  Content  thee,  that  deprived  of  her,  as  well 
"  I  should  myself  of  worthless  life  deprive  ; 
"  For  better  I  without  a  soul  could  dwell 
"  Than  without  Bradamant  remain  alive. 
"  And  never  while  these  veins  with  life-blood  swell, 
"  Canst  thou  with  her  legitimately  wive  : 
"  For  vows  erewhile  have  been  between  us  said  ; 
"  Nor  she  at  once  can  with  two  husbands  wed." 

XXXVIII. 

80  filled  is  gentle  Leo  with  amaze 
When  he  the  stranger  for  Bogero  knows, 
With  lips  and  brow  unmoved,  with  steadfast  gaze 
And  rooted  feet,  he  like  a  statue  shows  ; 
Like  statue  more  than  man,  which  votaries  raise 
In  churches,  for  acquittance  of  their  vows. 
He  deems  that  courtesy  of  so  high  a  strain 
Was  never  done  nor  will  be  done  again  ; 

.A.  A  AIA. 

And  that  he  him  doth  for  Bogero  know 
Not  only  that  goodwill  he  bore  whilere 
Abates  not,  but  augments  his  kindness  so, 
That  no  less  grieves  the  Grecian  cavalier 
Than  good  Bogero  for  Bogero's  woe. 
For  this,  as  well  as  that  he  will  appear 
Deservedly  an  emperor's  son — although 
In  other  tilings  outdone — he  will  not  be 
Defeated  in  the  race  of  courtesy  ; 

XL. 
And  says,  "  That  day  my  host  was  overthrown, 
"  Bogero,  by  thy  wond'rous  valour,  though 
M I  had  thee  at  despite,  if  I  had  known 
"  Thou  wast  Bogero,  as  I  know  it  now, 
"  So  me  thy  virtue  would  have  made  thine  own, 
"  As  then  it  made  me,  knowing  not  my  foe  ; 
"  So  hatred  from  my  bosom  would  have  chased, 
"  And  with  my  present  love  have  fttxtigjD&TO^aocA» 
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XLL 

"  That  I  Bogero  hated,  ere  I  knew 
"  Thou  wast  Eogero,  will  I  not  deny. 
"  But  think  not  that  I  farther  would  pursue 
"  The  hatred  that  I  bore  thee  ;  and  had  I, 
"  When  thee  I  from  thy  darksome  dungeon  drew, 
"  Descried  the  truth,  as  this  I  now  descry, 
"  Such  treatment  shouldst  thou  then  hare  had,  as  thou 
Shalt  have  from  me,  to  thine  advantage,  now  ; 

XLIL 
"  And  if  I  willingly  had  done  so  then, 
"  When  not,  as  I  am  now,  obliged  to  thee  ; 
"  How  much  more  gladly  should  I  now  ;  and  when, 
"  Not  doing  so,  I  should  with  reason  be 
"  Deemed  most  ungrateful  amid  ingrate  men  ; 
"  Since  thou  foregoest  thine  every  good  for  me  ! 
"  But  I  to  thee  restore  thy  gift,  and,  more 
"  Gladly  than  I  received  it,  this  restore, 

XLIII. 
**  The  damsel  more  to  thee  than  me  is  due  ; 
"  And  though  for  her  deserts  I  hold  her  dear, 
"  If  that  fair  prize  some  happier  mortal  drew, 
"  I  think  not  I  my  vital  thread  should  shear  : 
"  Nor  would  I  bv  thy  death  be  free  to  woo  : 
"  That  from  the  hallowed  bands  of  wedlock  clear 
"  Wherein  the  lady  hath  to  thee  been  tied, 
"  I  might  possess  her  as  my  lawful  bride. 

XUV. 
"  Not  only  Bradamant  would  I  forego, 
44  But  whatsoe'er  I  in  the  world  possess  ; 
"  And  rather  forfeit  life  than  ever  know 
"  That  grief,  through  me,  should  such  a  knight  oppress, 
"  To  me  is  thy  distrust  great  cause  of  woe, 
44  That  since  thou  couldst  dispose  of  me  no  less 
"  Than  of  thyself,  thou — rather  than  apply 
"  To  me  for  succour — wouldst  of  sorrow  die." 

XLV. 
These  words  he  spake,  and  more  to  that  intent, 
Too  tedious  in  these  verses  to  recite  ; 
Refuting  evermore  such  argument 
As  might  be  used  in  answer  by  the  knight  : 
Who  said,  at  last,  "  I  yield,  and  am  content 
"  To  live  ;  but  how  can  ever  I  requite 
"  The  obligation,  which  by  me  is  owed 
"  To  thee  that  twice  hast  life  on  me  bestowed  r" 
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XLVL 
Melissa  generous  wine  and  goodly  cheer 
Thither  bade  carry,  in  a  thought  obeyed  ; 
And  comforted  the  mourning  cavalier, 
Who  would  have  sunk  without  her  friendly  aid. 
Meanwhile  the  sound  of  steeds  Frontino's  ear 
Had  reached,  and  thither  had  he  quickly  made  : 
Him  Leo's  squires  at  his  commandment  caught, 
And  saddled,  and  to  good  Eogero  brought  ; 

XLVII. 

Who,  though  by  Leo  helped,  with  much  ado 
And  labour  sore  the  gentle  courser  scaled. 
So  wasted  was  the  vigour  which  some  few 
Short  days  before,  in  fighting  field,  availed 
To  overthrow  a  banded  host,  and  do 
The  deeds  he  did,  in  cheating  armour  mailed. 
Departing  thence,  ere  they  had  measured  more 
Than  half  a  league,  they  reached  an  abbey  hoar  : 

XLvni. 

Wherein  what  of  that  day  was  yet  unworn 
They  past,  the  morrow,  and  succeeding  day; 
Until  the  warrior  of  the  unicorn 
His  vigour  had  recruited  by  the  stay. 
He,  Leo,  and  Melissa  then  return 
To  Charles's  royal  residence  ;  where  lay 
An  embassy,  arrived  the  eve  before, 
Which  from  the  Bulgara*  land  a  message  bore. 

XLIX. 
Since  they  that  had  for  king  proclaimed  the  knight 
Besought  Eogero  thither  to  repair 
Through  these  their  envoys,  deeming  they  would  Jght 
On  him  in  Charles's  court,  where  they  should  swear 
Fidelity,  and  yield  to  him  his  right  ; 
And  he  from  them  the  crown  receive  and  wear. 
Eogero's  squire  who  served  this  band  to  steer 
Has  published  tidings  of  the  cavalier. 

L. 

He  of  the  fight  has  told  which  at  Belgrade 
Erewhile  Stogerò  for  the  Bulgara  won  ; 
How  Leo  and  his  sire  were  overlaid, 
And  all  their  ajmy  slaughtered  and  undone  ; 
Wherefore  the  Bulgara  him  their  king  had  made  ; 
Their  royal  line  excluding  from  the  throne  : 
Then  how  Ungiardo  took  the  warrior  brave, 
And  him  to  cruel  Theodora  gave. 
VOL.  II.  TJL  "■» 
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LL 
He  speaks  with  that  of  certain  news,  which  say 
'  How  good  Rogero's  jailer  was  found  dead, 
'  The  prison  broke  and  prisoner  away  :' 
Of  what  became  of  him  was  nothing  said. 
— Towards  the  city  by  a  secret  way 
(Nor  was  his  visage  seen)  Rogero  sped. 
He,  on  the  following  morning,  and  nis  friend, 
Leo,  to  Charles's  court  together  wend. 

LH. 

To  Charles's  court  he  wends  ;  the  bird  he  bore 
Of  gold  with  its  two  heads — of  crimson  hue 
Its  field — and  that  same  vest  and  ensigns  wore. 
As  was  erewhile  devised  between  the  two  ; 
And  such  as  in  the  listed  fight  before 
His  bruised  and  battered  armour  was  in  shew. 
So  that  they  quickly  knew  the  cavalier 
For  him  that  strove  with  Bradamant  whilere. 

MIL 

In  royal  ornaments  and  costly  gown, 
Unarmed,  beside  him  doth  young  Leo  fare. 
A  worthy  following  and  of  nigh  renown 
Before,  behind  him,  and  about  him  are. 
He  bowed  to  Charlemagne,  who  from  his  throne 
Had  risen  to  do  honour  to  the  pair  : 
Then  holding  still  Rogero  by  the  hand, 
So  spake,  while  all  that  warrior  closely  scanned. 

LIV. 
"  Behold  the  champion  good,  that  did  maintain 
"  From  dawn  till  fall  of  day  the  furious  fight  ; 
"  And  since  by  Bradamant  nor  taken,  slain, 
"  Nor  forced  beyond  the  barriers  was  the  knight, 
"  He  is  assured  his  victory  is  plain, 
"  Dread  sir,  if  he  your  edict  reads  aright  ; 
"  And  he  hath  won  the  lady  for  his  wife  : 
"  So  comes  to  claim  the  guerdon  of  the  strife. 

LV. 
"  Besides  that  by  your  edict's  tenor  none 
*'  But  him  can  to  the  damsel  lift  his  eyes, 
"  — Is  she  deserved  by  deeds  of  valour  done, 
"  What  other  is  so  worthy  of  the  prize  P 
•'  — Should  she  by  him  that  loves  her  best  be  wo*, 
*  None  passes  him,  nor  with  the  warrior  vies  : 
"  And  he  is  here  to  fight  against  all  foes 
"  That  would  in  arms  his  right  in  her  oppose." 
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LVI. 

King  Charlemagne  and  all  his  peerage  stand 
Amazed,  who  well  believed  the  Grecian  peer 
With  Bradamant  had  striven  with  lifted  brand 
In  fight,  and  not  that  unknown  cavalier. 
Marphisa,  thither  borne  amid  the  band, 
That  crowded  round  the  royal  chair  to  hear, 
Hardly  till  Leo  made  an  ending  staid  ; 
Then  prest  before  the  listening  troop,  and  said  : 

LVII. 
*  Since  here  Bogero  is  not,  to  contest 
"  The  bride's  possession  with  the  stranger  knight, 
"  Lest  he,  as  undefended,  be  opprest, 
'  And  forfeit  so  without  dispute  his  right, 
On  his  behalf  I  undertake  this  quest, 
•His  sister  I — against  whatever  wight 
"  Shall  here  assert  a  claim  to  Bradamant, 
"  Or  more  desert  than  good  Bogero  vaunt." 

Lvm. 

She  spake  this  with  such  anger  and  disdain, 
Many  surmised  amid  the  assistant  crew, 
That,  without  waiting  leave  from  Charlemagne, 
What  she  had  threatened  she  forthwith  would  do. 
No  longer  Leo  deemed  it  time  to  feign  ; 
And  from  Bogero's  head  the  helm  withdrew  ; 
And  to  Marphisa,  "  For  himself  to  speak, 
"  Behold  him  here  and  ready  !"  cried  the  Greek 

XjUL. 
As  looked  old  iEgeus  at  the  accursed  board,  u 
Seeing  it  was  his  son  to  whom — so  willed 
His  wicked  consort — that  Athenian  lord 
Had  given  the  juice  from  deadly  drugs  distilled  ; 
Whom  he,  if  he  had  recognised  his  sword 
Though  but  a  little,later,  would  have  killed  ; 
So  looked  Marphisa  when,  disclosed  to  view, 
She  in  the  stranger  knight  Bogero  knew  ; 

LX. 

And  ran  forthwith  to  clip  the  cavalier  ; 

Nor  could  unclasp  her  arms  :  with  loving  show 
Charlemagne,  Boland,  and  Binaldo,  here 
And  there,  fix  friendly  kisses  on  his  brow. 
Nor  him  Sir  Dudon,  nor  Sir  Olivier, 
Nor  King  Sobrino  can  caress  enow  : 
Nor  paladin  nor  peer,  amid  the  crew, 
Wearies  of  welcoming  that  warrior  true. 
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LXL 

Leo,  who  well  can  play  the  spokesman,  now 

That  warlike  band  hath  ceased  to  clip  the  knight, 
Tells  before  Charles  and  all  that  audience,  *  how 

*  Eogero's  daring,  how  Eogero's  might, 

'  — Albeit  to  his  good  squadron's  scathe  and  woe— 
'  Which  at  Belgrade  he  witnessed  in  that  fight, 

*  So  moved  him  that  they  overweighed  all  harms 
'  Inflicted  on  him  by  the  warrior's  arms. 

Lxn. 

*  So  that  to  her  Rogero  being  brought, 
'  Who  would  all  havoc  of  the  youth  have  made, 
'  He  setting  all  his  family  at  nought, 
4  Had  out  of  durance  vile  the  knight  conveyed  ; 

*  And  how  Bogero,  that  the  rescue  wrought 
'  By  Leo  might  be  worthily  repaid, 

4  Did  that  high  courtesy  ;  which  can  by  none, 

*  That  ever  were  or  e'er  will  be,  outdone  ;' 

LXIIL 

And  he  from  point  to  point  continuing,  said 

*  That  which  Bogero  had  for  him  achieved  : 

*  And  after,  how  by  sorrow  sore  bested, 

*  In  that  to  leave  his  cherished  wife  he  grieved, 

*  He  had  resolved  to  die,  and,  almost  dead, 
'  Was  only  by  his  timely  aid  relieved  ;' 
And  this  he  told  so  movingly,  no  eye 
Kemained,  amid  those  martial  many,  dry. 

Lxrv. 

So  efficaciously  he  after  prayed 
To  the  obstinate  Duke  Aymon,  not  alone 
The  stubborn  sire  of  Bradamant  he  swayed, 
And  to  forego  his  settled  purpose  won  ; 
But  that  proud  lord  in  person  did  persuade 
To  beg  Eogero's  pardon,  and  his  son 
And  son-in-law  to  be  beseech  the  knight  ; 
And  thus  to  him  his  Bradamant  was  plight. 

LXV. 
To  her,  where,  of  her  feeble  life  in  doubt, 
She  in  a  secret  chamber  made  lament, 
Through  many  a  messenger,  with  joyful  shout 
And  mickle  haste,  the  happy  tidings  went. 
Hence  the  warm  blood,  that  stagnated  about 
Her  heart,  by  her  first  sorrow  thither  sent, 
Ebbed  at  this  notice  in  so  full  a  tide, 
Well  nigh  for  sudden  joy  the  damsel  died. 
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LXVI. 

Of  all  her  vigour  is  she  so  foregone» 
She  cannot  on  her  feeble  feet  rely  : 
Yet  what  hei  force  must  needs  to  you  be  known, 
And  what  the  damsel's  magnanimity. 
None  doomed  to  prison,  wheel  or  halter,  none 
Condemned  some  other  evil  death  to  die, 
About  whose  brows  the  sable  band  is  tied, 
Rejoices  more  to  hear  his  pardon  cried. 

LXVH. 
Jovs  Clermont  s,  joys  Mongrana's  noble  house,30 
Those  kindred  branches  tnat  fresh  knot  to  view. 
With  equal  grief  Count  Anselm  overflows, 
Gan,  Falcon,  Gini  and  Ginami's  crew  : 
Yet  they  meanwhile  beneath  contented  brows 
Conceal  the  dark  and  envious  thoughts  they  brew 
As  the  fox  waits  the  motions  of  the  hare, 
They  wait  their  time  for  vengeance,  and  forbear. 

LXVHI. 
Besides  that  oftentimes  before  the  rage 
Of  Roland  and  Rinaldo  on  them  fell, 
Though  they  were  calmed  by  Charles's  counsel  sage, 
And  common  danger  from  the  infidel, 
They  had  new  cause  for  grief  in  Bertolage 
Slain  by  their  foemen  and  Sir  Pinnabel  : 
But  they  concealed  their  hatred,  and  endured 
Those  griefs,  as  of  the  matter  ill  assured. 

LXIX. 
Those  envoys  of  the  Bulgaro  that  had  made 

For  Charles's  court  (as  hath  erewhile  been  shown), 

Hoping  to  find  the  knight,  whose  shield  pourtrayed 

The  unicorn,  elected  to  their  throne, 

Bless  the  good  fortune  which  their  hope  repayed, 

Seeing  that  valiant  warrior,  and  fall  down 

Before  his  feet,  and  him  in  humble  speech 

'  Again  to  seek  their  Bulgary  beseech  ; 

LXX. 
'  Where  kept  for  him  in  Adrianople  are 
*  The  sceptre  and  the  crown,  his  royal  due  : 
'  But  let  him  succour  to  his  kingdom  bear  ; 
'  For— to  their  further  scathe— advices  shew 
'  Constantine  doth  a  mighty  host  prepare, 
'  And  thitherward  in  person  moves  anew  ; 
'  And  they— of  their  elected  king  possest — 
'  Hope  the  Greek  empire  from  his  bands  to  wrest»* 
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LiX  XI. 

He  accepts  the  realm,  by  their  entreaties  won  ; 
And,  to  afford  them  aid  against  their  foes, 
Will  wend  to  Bulgary  when  three  months  are  dono  5 
Save  Fortune  otherwise  of  him  dispose. 
When  this  is  heard  by  that  Greek  emperor's  son, 

*  He  bids  Rogero  on  his  faith  repose  ; 

*  For  since  by  him  the  Bulgara'  realm  is  swayed, 
'  Peace  between  them  and  Constantino  is  made  ; 

LXXII. 

4  Nor  needeth  he  depart  in  haste,  to  guide 
'  His  Bulgar  bands  against  the  Grecian  foe  ; 
'  For  all  that  he  had  conquered  far  and  wide. 

*  He  will  persuade  his  father  to  forego.' 
None  of  the  virtues,  in  Rogero  spied, 
Moved  Bradamant's  ambitious  mother  so, 
Or  so  to  endear  her  son-in-law  availed, 

As  hearing  now  that  son  a  sovereign  hailed. 

LXXIII. 
The  rich  and  royal  nuptials  they  prepare 
As  well  befits  him,  by  whose  care  tie  done, 
Tis  done  by  Charles  ;  and  with  such  cost  and  care 
As  if  'twere  for  a  daughter  of  his  own. 
For  such  the  merits  of  the  damsel  are, 
And  such  had  all  her  martial  kindred  shown, 
Charles  would  not  think  he  should  exceed  due  measure 
If  spent  for  her  was  half  his  kingdom's  treasure. 

LXXIV. 

He  a  free  court  bids  cry  ;  whither  his  way 
Securely  every  one  tnat  wills  may  wend  ; 
And  offers  open  lists  till  the  ninth  day 
To  whosoever  would  in  arms  contend  ; 
And  bids  build  bowers  afield,  and  interlay 
Green  boughs  therein,  and  flowers  and  foliage  blend  ; 
And  make  those  bowers  so  gay  with  silk  and  gold, 
No  fairer  place  this  ample  world  doth  hold. 

LXXV. 
Guested  within  fair  Paris  cannot  be 
The  countless  foreign  bands  that  thither  fare  ; 
Who,  rich  and  poor,  of  high  and  low  degree, 
And  Greeks  ana  Latins  and  Barbarians  are. 
There  is  no  end  of  lord  and  embassy 
That  thither  from  all  ends  of  earth  repair  ; 
All  lodged  conveniently,  to  their  content, 
Beneath  pavilion,  booth,  and  bower  and  tent. 
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LXXVL 

The  weird  Melissa  against  the  coming  night 
With  singular  and  matchless  ornament 
Had  for  that  pair  the  nuptial  chamber  dight  ; 
Whereon  long  timo  before  she  had  been  bent  : 
Long  time  before  desirous  of  the  rite 
Had  been  that  dame,  presageful  of  the  event  ; 
Freaageful  of  futurity,  she  Knew 
What  goodly  fruit  should  from  their  stem  ensue. 

Lxxvn. 

She  had  prepared  the  genial,  fruitful  bed, 
Under  a  broad  pavilion  ;  one  more  rich, 
Adorned,  and  jocund,  never  overhead 
(Did  this  for  peace  or  war  its  master  pitch) 
Was  in  the  world,  before  or  after,  spread  ; 
And  this  from  Thracian  strand  had  borne  the  witch. 
The  costly  prize  from  Constantino  she  bore, 
Who  for  disport  was  tented  on  that  shore. 

LXXVHI. 

She  with  young  Leo's  leave,  or  rather  so 
The  Grecian's  admiration  to  obtain, 
And  a  rare  token  of  that  art  to  show, 
Which  on  Hell's  mighty  dragon  puts  the  rein, 
And  at  her  pleasure  rules  that  impious  foe 
Of  Heaven,  together  with  his  evil  train, 
Bade  demons  the  pavilion  through  mid  aid 
To  Paris  from  Constantinople  bear. 

Lxxrx. 

From  Constantine  that  lay  therein,  who  swayed 
The  Grecian  empire's  sceptre,  at  mid-day 
This  with  its  cordage,  shaft  whereby  'twas  stayed, 
And  all  within  and  out,  she  bore  away  ; 
And  of  the  costly  tent,  through  air  conveyed, 
For  young  Eogero  made  a  lodging  gay. 
The  bridal  ended,  this  her  demon  crew 
Thither,  from  whence  'twas  brought,  conveyed  anew. 

LXXX. 

Two  thousand  tedious  years  were  nigh  complete, 
Since  this  fair  work  was  fashioned  by  the  lore 
Of  Trojan  maid,  warmed  with  prophetic  heat; 
Who,  'mid  long  labour  and  'mid  yiril  sore, 
With  her  own  fingers  all  the  storied  sheet 
Of  the  pavilion  had  embroidered  o'er  ; 
Cassandra  hight  ;  that  maid  to  Hector  brave 
(Her  brother  he)  this  costly  present  gavr. 
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The  curtiest  cavalier,  the  kindliest  shoot 
That  ever  from  her  brother's  stock  should  grow 
(Albeit  she  knew  far  distant  from  its  root, 
With  many  a  branch  between,  should  be  that  bough) 
In  silk  ana  gold  upon  the  gorgeous  suit 
Of  hangings  had  she  wrought  in  goodly  show. 
Much  prized  that  gift,  while  living,  Priam's  sou, 
For  its  rare  work  and  her  by  whom  'twas  done. 

LXXXTT. 
But  when  by  treachery  perished  Priam's  heir,17 
And  Greeks  the  Trojans  scathed  in  cruel  sort, 
When  her  gates  opened  by  false  Sinon  were, 
And  direr  ul  was  done  than  tales  report, 
This  plunder  fell  to  Menelaii*'  share, 
Wherewith  to  Egypt's  land  he  made  resort  ; 
There  left  it  to  Zing  Proteus,  Egypt's  lord, 
In  ransom  for  his  prisoned  wife  restored  ;s* 

LXXXIII. 
She  Helen  Light  :  her  Menelaus  to  free, 
To  Proteus  the  pavilion  gave  away 
Which,  passing  through  the  line  of  Ptolemy, 
To  Cleopatra  tell  ;  from  her  in  fray 
Agrippa  s  band  on  the  Leucadian  sea 
Bore  off  the  treasure,  amid  other  prey. 
Augustus  and  Tiberius  heired  the  loom, 
Kept  till  the  time  of  Constantino  in  Borne  : 

LXXXIV. 

That  Constantino,  whom  thou  shalt  ever  rue 
Fair  Italy,  while  the  heavens  above  are  rolled. 
Constantino  to  Byzantium,  when  he  grew 
Weary  of  Tjber,  bore  the  tent  of  old. 
Melissa  from  his  namesake  this  withdrew, 
Its  pole  of  ivory  and  its  cords  of  gold, 
And  all  its  cloth  with  beauteous  figures  fraught; 
Fairer  Apelles'  pencil  never  wrougnt. 

LXXXV. 

Here  the  three  Graces  in  gay  vesture  gowned 
Assisted  the  delivery  of  a  queen.*9 
Not  in  four  ages  in  this  earthly  round 
Was  ever  born  a  boy  so  fair  of  mien. 
Jove,  Venus,  Mars,  and  Mercury  renowned 
For  fluent  speech,  about  the  child  are  seen  ; 
Him  have  they  strewed,  and  strew  with  heaven's  perfume» 
Ambrosial  odours  and  setherial  bloom. 
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LXXXVI. 
'  Hippolytus'  a  little  label  said, 
Inscribed  upon  the  baby's  swaddling  clothes. 
By  the  hand  him  Fortune  leads  in  age  more  staid  | 
And  Valour  as  a  guide  before  him  goes. 
An  unknown  band  in  sweeping  Test  arrayed* 
With  long  descending  locks,  tne  tapestry  shows, 
Deputed  by  Corvinus  to  desire 
The  tender  infant  from  his  princely  sire.40 

LXXXVII. 
He  reverently  parts  from  Hercules'  side, 
From  her,  bis  lady  mother,  Eleanor  ; 
And  to  the  Danube  wends  ;  where  far  and  wide 
They  meet  the  boy,  and  as  a  god  adore. 
The  prudent  king  of  Hungary  is  descried, 
Who  does  due  honour  to  his  ripened  lore, 
In  yet  unripe,  yea,  raw  and  tender  years, 
And  ranks  the  stripling  above  all  his  peers. 

Lxxxvm. 

One  is  there  that  in  his  green  age  and  new 
Places  Strigonia's  crozier  in  ms  hand. 
Him  ever  at  Corvinus'  side  we  view  ; 
Whether  he  doth  in  court  or  camp  command, 
Whether  against  the  Turk,  or  German  crew 
The  puissant  monarch  leads  his  martial  band, 
Watchful  Hippolytus  is  at  his  side, 
And  gathers  virtue  from  his  generous  guide. 

LXXXIX. 
There  is  it  seen,  how  he  his  blooming  age 
Divides  mid  arts  and  wholesome  discipline  : 
The  secret  spirit  of  the  ancient  page 
There  Fuscus  well  instructs  him  to  divine  :*1 
"  This  must  thou  shun,  that  follow" — seems  the  sage 
To  say — "  if  thou  immortally  wouldst  shine." 
Fashioned  withal  with  so  much  skill  and  care 
By  her  who  wrought  that  work,  their  gestures  were. 

XC. 

A  cardinal  he  next  is  seen,  though  young 
In  years,  at  council  in  the  Vatican  ; 
Where  for  deep  wisdom  graced  by  eloquent  tongue, 
With  wonder  him  the  assembled  conclave  scan. 
"  What  will  he  be" — they  seem  to  say  among 
Themselves — "  when  he  is  ripened  into  man  r 
"  Oh  !  if  on  him  St.  Peter's  mantle  fall, 
"  What  a  blest  aera  !  what  a  happy  call  V 
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XCI. 

Tliat  brave  youth's  liberal  pastimes  are  designed 
In  other  place  ;  on  Alpine  mountain  hoar 
Here  he  affronts  the  bear  of  rugged  kind  ; 
And  there  in  rushy  bottom  bays  the  boar  : 
Now  on  his  jennet  he  outgoes  the  wind, 
And  drives  some  goat  or  gallant  hind  before  ; 
Which  falls  o'ertaken  on  the  dusty  plain, 
By  his  descending  faulohion  cleft  In  twain. 

xcn. 

He  is  descried,  amid  a  fair  array 
Of  poeta  and  philosophers  elsewhere. 
This  pricks  for  him  the  wandering  planets'  way  ; 
These  earth,  these  heaven  for  his  instruction  square* 
Some  chant  sad  elegies,  some  verses  gay. 
Lays  lyric  or  heroic  ;  singers  there 
He  with  rich  music  hears  ;  nor  moves  a  pace 
But  what  in  every  step  is  sovereign  grace. 

xeni. 

The  first  part  of  the  storied  walls  pourtrayed 
That  noble  prince's  gentle  infancy. 
Cassandra  all  beside  had  overlaid 
With  feats  of  justice,  prudence,  modesty, 
Valour,  and  that  fifth  virtue,  which  hath  made 
With  those  fair  sisters  closest  amity  ; 
I  speak  of  her  that  gives  and  that  bestows. 
With  all  these  virtues  gilt,  the  stripling  glows. 

XCIV. 

In  this  part  is  the  princely  youth  espied 
With  that  unhappy  duke,  the  Insubri's  head;41 
In  peace  they  sit  in  council  by  his  side, 
Together  armed,  the  serpent-oanner  spread. 
The  youth  by  one  unchanging  faith  is  tied 
To  him  for  ever,  well  or  ill  bested  ; 
His  follower  still  in  flight  before  the  foe, 
His  guide  in  peril,  his  support  in  woe. 

XCV. 

Him  in  another  quarter  you  descry, 
For  his  Ferrara  and  her  duke  in  fear, 
Who  by  strange  proofs  doth  sift,  and  certify 
To  his  just  brother,  vouched  by  tokens  clear, 
The  close  device  of  that  ill  treachery, 
Hatched  by  those  kinsmen  whom  he  held  most  dear  : 
Hence  justly  he  becomes  that  title's  heir, 
Which  Kome  yet  free  bade  righteous  Tully  bear. 
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XCVI. 
Elsewhere  in  martial  panoply  he  shone, 
Hasting  to  help  the  church  with  lifted  blade  ; 
With  scanty  and  tumultuous  levy  gone 
Against  well-ordered  host  in  arms  arrayed  : 
And  lo  !  the  coming  of  that  chief  alone 
Affords  the  priestly  band  such  present  aid, 
Extinguished  are  the  fires  before  they  spread. 
He  came,  he  saw,  he  conquered,  may  be  said. 

XCVII. 

Elsewhere  he  stand»  upon  his  native  strand, 
Fighting  against  the  mightiest  armament, 
That  whensoever  against  Argive  land, 
Or  Turkish,  from  Venetian  harbour  went  ; 
Scatters  and  overthrows  the  hostile  band, 
And — spoil  and  prisoners  to  his  brother  sent — 
Nothing  reserves  save  that  unfading  bay  ; 
The  only  prize  he  cannot  give  away. 

XCVIIL 

Upon  those  figures  ^azed  the  courtly  crew,4* 
But  read  no  meaning  in  the  storied  wall  : 
Because  there  was  not  any  one  to  shew 

-  That  these  were  things  hereafter  to  befall. 
Those  fair  and  quaintly  fashioned  forms  they  view 
With  pleasure,  and  peruse  the  scrolls  withal  : 
But  Bradamant,  to  whom  the  whole  was  known, 
By  wise  Melissa  taught,  rejoiced  alone. 

XCIX. 
Though  not  instructed  in  that  history 
Like  gentle  Bradamant,  the  affianced  knight 
Remembers  how  amid  his  progeny 
At  I  antes  often  praised  this  Hippolyte. 
— Who  faithfully  could  verse  such  courtesy, 
As  Charlemagne  vouchsafed  to  every  wight  P 
With  various  games  that  solemn  feast  was  cheered, 
And  charged  with  viands  aye  the  board  appeared. 

C. 
Who  is  a  valiant  knight,  is  here  descried  : 
For  daily  broke  a  thousand  lances  lay  : 
Singly  to  combat  or  in  troops  they  ride  ; 
On  horseback  or  afoot,  they  mix  in  fray. 
Worthiest  of  all,  Bogero  ia  espied. 
Who  always  conquers,  jousting    * 
And  so,  in  wrestling,  danoa, . 
Still  from  his  rivals  bean 
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CI. 

On  the  last  day,  when  at  their  festive  cheer 
Was  seated  solemnly  the  assembled  band, 
Where  at  Charles'  left  was  placed  the  wedded  peer» 
And  Bradamant  upon  his  better  handy 
Across  the  fields  an  armed  cavalier, 
Of  semblance  haughty,  and  of  stature  grand, 
Was  seen  to  ride  towards  the  rovai  table  ; 
Himself  and  courser  wholly  clothed  in  sable. 

CIL 
The  King  of  Argier  he  ;  that  for  the  scorn 
Received  from  her,  when  on  the  bridge  he  fell, 
Never  to  clothe  himself  in  arms  had  sworn, 
Nor  draw  the  faulohion  nor  bestride  the  sell, 
Till  he  had  like  an  anchoret  outworn 
A  year  and  month  and  day  in  lowly  cell. 
So  to  chastise  themselves  for  such  like  crimes 
Were  cavaliers  accustomed  in  those  times. 

CHI. 
Albeit  of  Charles  and  Agramant  the  Moor 
Had  heard  the  several  fortunes  while  away, 
Not  to  forswear  himself,  he  armed  no  more 
Than  if  in  nought  concerned  in  that  affray  : 
But  when  the  year  and  month  were  wholly  o'er, 
And  wholly  past  was  the  succeeding  day, 
With  other  courser,  harness,  sword,  and  lance, 
The  king  betook  him  to  the  court  of  France. 

CIV. 
He  neither  lighted  from  hid  horse,  nor  bowed 
His  head  ;  and,  without  sign  of  reverence  due, 
His  scorn  for  Charlemagne  by  gestures  showed, 
And  the  high  presence  of  so  fair  a  crew. 
Astound  and  full  of  wonder  stood  the  crowd, 
Such  licence  in  that  haughty  man  to  view. 
All  leave  their  meat,  all  leave  their  talk,  to  hear 
l*he  purpose  of  the  stranger  cavalier. 

CV. 

To  Charles  and  to  Bogero  opposite, 
With  a  loud  voice,  and  in  proud  accent,  "  I 
"  Am  Bodomont  of  Sarza,  '  said  the  knight, 
u  Who  thee,  Bogero,  to  the  field  defy  ; 
"  And  here,  before  the  sun  withdraws  his  light» 
"  Will  prove  on  thee  thine  infidelity  : 
"  And  mat  thou,  as  a  traitor  to  thy  lord, 
"Deserv'st  not  any  honour  at  this  board. 
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Albeit  thy  felony  be  plain  and  clear, 
"  Which  thou,  as  christened,  canst  not  disavow  ; 
"  Nathleas  to  make  it  yet  more  plain  appear, 
"  This  will  I  prove  upon  thee  ;  and,  if  thou 
"  Canst  find  a  knight  to  combat  for  thee  here, 
"  Him  will  accept  ; — if  one  be  not  enow — 
''  Will  four,  nay  six  accept  ;  and  will  maintain 
"  My  words  against  them  all  in  listed  plain." 

CVII. 
Hogero,  with  the  leave  of  Pepin's  son, 
Uprose  at  that  appeal,  and  thus  replied  ; 
**  That  he— nor  he  alone— but  every  one, 
"  Who  thus  impeached  him  as  a  traitor,  lied  ; 
"  That  so  he  by  his  king  had  ever  done, 
"  Him  none  could  justly  blame  ;  and  on  his  aide, 
"  He  was  prepared  in  listed  field  to  shew 
"  He  evermore  by  him  had  done  his  due. 

CVIII. 
"  He  can  defend  himself  ;  nor  need  he  crave 
"  Another  warrior's  help  that  course  to  run  ; 
"  And  'tis  his  hope  to  snow  him  he  would  have 
"  Enough,  perhaps  would  have  too  much,  of  one." 
Thither  Orlando  and  Binaldo,  brave 
Olivier,  and  his  white  and  sable  son,* 
Thither  good  Dudon  and  Marphisa  wend  ; 
Who  fain  with  that  fierce  paynim  will  contend. 

CIX 

They  tell  Kogero  that,  'as  newly  wed, 
'  The  combat  he  in  person  should  refuse.' 
"  Take  ye  no  further  pains,"  the  warrior  said, 
"  For  such  would  be  for  me  a  foul  excuse." 
The  Tartar's  arms  were  brought,  which  cut  the  thread 
Of  more  delay  and  of  all  further  truce  : 
With  spurs  Orlando  deck'd  the  youthful  lord, 
King  Charlemagne  begirt  him  with  the  sword. 

CX. 

Marphisa  and  Bradamant  in  corslet  case 
His  breast,  and  clothe  him  in  his  other  gear. 
Astoipho  led  his  horse  of  noble  race  : 
Sir  Dudon  held  his  stirrup  :  far  and  near 
Einaldo  and  Namus  made  the  mob  give  place, 
Assisted  by  the  Marquis  Olivier. 
All  from  the  crowded  lists  they  drive  with  speed, 
Evermore  kept  in  order  for  such  need. 

*  Gryphon  and  Aquilana 
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CXI. 
The  pale-fiioed  dames  and  damsels  troop,  in  goise 
Or  pigeons  round  the  lists,  a  timid  snow  ; 
When,  homeward  bound,  from  fruitful  field  they  rise, 
Beared  by  wide-sweeping  winds,  which  loudly  blow, 
Mid  flash  and  clap  ;  ana  when  the  sable  skies 
Threat  hail  and  rain,  the  harvest's  waste  and  woe  : 
A  timid  troop,  they  for  Bogero  fear, 
HI  matched  they  deem  with  that  fierce  cavalier. 

cxn. 

So  him  deemed  all  the  rabble  ;  and  so  most 
Of  those  bold  cavaliers  and  barons  thought  : 
In  that  they  had  not  yet  the  memory  lost 
Of  what  that  paynim  had  in  Paris  wrought, 
When  singly  nre  and  sword  the  warrior  tost, 
And  much  of  that  fair  town  to  ruin  brought 
Whose  signs  remained,  and  yet  will  long  remain  : 
Nor  ever  greater  havoc  plagued  that  reign. 

CXIH. 
Bradamant's  heart  above  those  others*  beat  : 
Not  that  she  deemed  the  Saracen  in  might, 
Or  valour  which  in  the  heart-core  hath  its  seat, 
Was  of  more  prowess  than  the  youthful  knight  ; 
Nor  (what  oft  gives  success  in  martial  feat) 
That  with  the  paynim  was  the  better  right. 
Yet  cannot  she  her  some  ill  misgivings  quelL 
But  upon  those  that  love  such  fear  sits  well. 

CXIV. 
Oh  !  in  her  fear  for  him,  how  willingly 
She  battle  for  Bogero  would  have  done  ! 
If  lifeless  on  the  listed  field  to  lie 
Surer  than  sure, — in  fight  with  Ulien's  son* 
More  than  one  death  would  she  consent  to  die, 
If  she  withal  could  suffer  more  than  one, 
Bather  than  she  in  that  unhappy  strife 
Would  see  her  cherished  consort  risk  his  life. 

CXV. 

But  prayer  availed  not  on  the  damsel's  part 
To  make  Rogero  leave  to  her  the  quest  : 
She  then  with,  mournful  face  and  beating  heart 
Stood  by  to  view  that  pair  to  fight  addrest. 
From  right  and  left  the  peer  and  paynim  start, 
And  at  each  other  run  with  lance  in  rest. 
The  spears  seem  ice,  as  they  in  shivers  fly, 
The  fragments  birds,  that  mount  through  middle  sky* 
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CXVI. 

Kodomont'8  lance  which  smote  in  the  career 
Upon  mid-shield,  yet  harmed  it  little  ;  so 
Perfect  was  famous  Hector's  iron  gear. 
Hardened  by  Vulcan's  hand,  and  safe  from  blow. 
As  well  against  the  shield  his  levelled  spear 
Bogero  guides,  and  that  good  buckler— though 
Weil  steeled  within  and  out,  with  bone  between, 
And  nigh  a  palm  in  thickness — pierces  clean  : 

cxvn. 

And — but  his  lance  resists  not  that  fierce  shock, 
And  at  the  first  assault  its  splinters  fly, 
And  bits  and  fragments  of  the  shivered  stock 
Seem  fledged  with  feathers  they  ascend  so  high  ; 
Were  his  arms  hewn  from  adamantine  rock, 
The  spear  would  pierce  the  paynim's  panoply  ; 
And  end  that  battle  :  but  it  Drealcs  withal, 
And  on  their  croups  both  staggering  coursers  fall. 

CXVIII. 

With  bridle  and  with  spur  the  martial  pair 
liaise  their  proud  horses  nimbly  from  the  ground  ; 
And  having  broke  their  spears,  with  faulcnions  bare 
Beturn»  to  Dandy  fierce  and  cruel  wound. 
Wheeling  with  wondrous  mastery,  here  and  there, 
The  bold  and  ready  oousers  in  a  round. 
The  warriors  with  their  biting  swords  begin 
To  try  where  either *s  armour  is  most  thin. 

cxrx. 

Bodomont  had  not  that  hard  dragon-hide 
Which  heretofore  had  cased  the  warrior's  breast  ; 
Nor  Nimrod's  trenchant  sword  was  at  his  side  ; 
Nor  the  accustomed  helm  his  temples  prest. 
For  on  that  bridge  which  spanned  the  narrow  tide 
A  loser  to  Dordona's  lady,*  vest 
And  arms  suspended  from  the  votive  stone 
He  left  :  as  I,  meseems,  erewhile  have  shown. 

cxx. 

Clad  was  the  king  in  other  goodly  mail  ; 
Yet  not  like  that  first  panoply  secure  : 
But  neither  this,  nor  that,  nor  harder  scale 
Could  Balisarda's  deadly  dint  endure  ; 
Against  which  neither  workmanship  avail. 
Enchantment,  temper,  nor  prime  steel  and  pure. 
So  here  so  there  Bogero  plied  his  sword, 
He  more  than  once  the  paynim's  armour  bored. 

*  Bradamant. 
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CXXI. 

When  Bodomont  beholds  in  that  fierce  close 
His  widely  crimsoned  arms,  nor  can  restrain 
The  greater  portion  of  those  gridine  blows 
From  biting  to  the  quick,  through  plate  and  chain, 
He  with  more  fury,  with  more  rage  overflows, 
Than  in  mid  winter  the  tempestuous  main, 
Flings  down  his  shield,  and  with  both  hands  outright 
Lays  at  Bogero's  helm  with  all  his  might. 

cxxn. 

With  that  excessive  force,  wherewith  the  gin, 
Erected  in  two  barges  upon  Po, 
And  raised  by  men  and  wheels,  with  deafening  din 
Descends  upon  the  sharpened  piles  below, 
With  all  his  might  he  smote  the  paladin 
With  either  hand  ;  was  never  direr  blow  : 
Him  the  charmed  helmet  helped,  or — such  its  force- 
The  stroke  would  have  divided  man  and  horse. 

cxxin. 

As  if  about  to  fall,  the  youthful  lord 

Twice  nodded,  opening  legs  and  arms  ;  anew 

Bodomont  smote,  in  that  ne  would  afford 

His  foe  no  time  his  spirits  to  renew  : 

Then  threatened  other  stroke  ;  but  that  fine  sword 

Bore  not  such  hammering,  and  in  shivers  flew  ; 

And  the  bold  Saracen,  bereft  of  brand, 

Was  in  the  combat  left  with  unarmed  hand. 

CXXIV. 

But  not  for  this  doth  Bodomont  refrain  : 

He  swoops  upon  the  Child,  unheeding  aught  : 

So  sore  astounded  is  Bogero's  brain  ; 

So  wholly  overclouded  is  his  thought. 

But  him  the  paynim  well  awakes  again, 

Whom  by  the  neck  he  with  strong  arm  has  caught* 

And  gripes  and  grapples  with  such  mighty  force, 

He  falls  on  earth,  pulled  headlong  from  his  horse. 

cxxv. 

Yet  leaps  from  earth  as  nimbly,  moved  by  spleen 
Far  less  than  shame  ;  for  on  his  gentle  bnde 
He  turned  his  eyes,  and  that  fair  face  serene 
Now  troubled  the  disdainful  warrior  spied. 
She  in  sore  doubt  her  champion's  fall  nad  seen  ; 
And  well  nigh  at  that  sight  the  lady  died. 
Bogero,  quickly  to  revenge  the  affront, 
Clutches  nis  sword  and  faces  Bodomont. 
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CXXVL 

He  at  Rogero  rode,  who  that  rude  shock 
Shunned  warily,  retiring  from  his  ground, 
And,  as  he  past,  the  paynim's  bridle  took 
With  his  left  hand,  and  turned  his  courser  round  ; 
While  with  his  right  he  at  his  rider  struck, 
Whom  he  in  belly,  flank,  and  breast  would  wound; 
And  twice  sore  anguish  felt  the  monarch,  gored 
In  flank  and  thigh  by  good  Rogero's  sword. 

cxxvn. 

Rodomont,  grasping  still  in  that  close  fight 
The  hilt  and  pommel  of  his  broken  blade, 
Laid  at  Rogero's  helmet  with  such  might, 
That  him  another  stroke  might  have  dismayed  : 
But  good  Rogero,  who  should  win  of  right, 
Seizing  liis  arm,  the  king  so  rudely  swayed, 
Bringing  his  left  his  better  hand  to  speed, 
That  he  pulled  down  the  paynim  from  his  steed. 

CXXVHI. 

Through  force  or  skill,  so  fell  the  Moorish  lord, 
He  stood  his  match,  I  rather  ought  to  say 
Fell  on  his  feet  ;  because  Rogero's  sword 
Grave  him,  'twas  deemed,  advantage  in  the  fray. 
Rogero  stands  aloof,  with  wary  ward, 
As  fain  to  keep  the  paynim  king  at  bay. 
For  the  wise  champion  will  notlet  a  wight 
So  tall  and  bulky  dose  with  him  in  fight  ; 

CXXIX. 

Rogero  flank  and  thigh  dyed  red  beheld, 
And  other  wounds  ;  and  hoped  he  would  have  failed 
By  little  and  by  little,  as  it  welled  ; 
So  that  he  finally  should  have  prevailed. 
His  hilt  and  pommel  in  his  fist  yet  held 
The  paynim,  which  with  all  his  might  he  scaled 
At  young  Rogero  ;  whom  he  smote  so  sore, 
The  stripling  never  was  so  stunned  before. 

cxxx. 

In  the  helmet-cheek  and  shoulder-bone  below 
The  Child  was  smit,  and  left  so  sore  astound. 
He,  tripping  still  and  staggering  to  and  fro, 
Scarce  kept  himself  from  tailing  to  the  ground. 
Rodomont  fain  would  close  upon  his  foe  ; 
But  his  foot  fails  him,  weakened  by  the  wound 
Which  pierced  his  thigh  :  he  overtasked  his  might 
And  on  his  kneepan  fell  the  paynim  knight. 
yoi.  ii.  n 
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CXXXI. 

Rogero  lost  no  time,  and  with  fierce  blows 
Smote  him  in  face  and  bosom  with  his  brand  ; 
Hammered,  and  held  the  Saracen  so  close, 
To  ground  he  bore  that  champion  with  his  hand. 
But  he  so  stirred  himself,  again  he  rose  : 
He  gripes  Rogero  so,  fast  locked  they  stand. 
Secondine  their  huge  vigour  by  address, 
They  circle  one  another,  shake,  and  press. 

cxxxn. 

His  wounded  thigh  and  gaping  flank  had  sore 
Weakened  the  rigour  of  the  Moorish  king  : 
Rogero  had  address  ;  had  miokle  lore  ; 
Was  greatly  practised  in  the  wrestlers'  ring  : 
He  marked  his  vantage,  nor  from  strife  forbore  ; 
And,  where  he  saw  the  blood  most  freely  spring, 
And  where  most  wounded  was  the  warrior,  prest 
The  paynim  with  his  feet,  his  arms,  and  breast. 

CXXXIIL 

Bodomont  filled  with  spite  and  rage,  his  foe 
Takes  by  the  neck  and  shoulders,  and  now  bends 
Towards  him,  and  now  pushes  from  him  ;  now 
Raises  from  earth,  and  on  his  chest  suspends  ; 
Whirls  here  and  there  and  grapples  ;  and  to  throw 
The  stripling  sorely  in  that  strife  contends. 
Collected  in  himself,  Rogero  wrought, 
To  keep  his  vantage  taxing  strength  and  thought. 

CXXXIV. 

So  shifting  oft  his  hold,  about  the  Moor 
His  arms  the  good  and  bold  Rogero  wound  ; 
Against  his  leu  flank  shoved  his  breast,  and  sore 
Strained  him  with  all  his  strength  engirdled  round, 
At  once  he  past  his  better  leg  before 
Rodomonte  knees  and  pushed,  and  from  the  ground 
Uplifted  high  in  air  the  Moorish  lord  ; 
Then  hurled  him  down  head  foremost  on  the  sward. 

cxxxv. 

Such  was  the  shock  wherewith  Xing  Rodomont 
With  battered  head  and  spine  the  champaign  smote, 
That,  issuing  from  his  wounds  as  from  a  font, 
Streams  of  red  blood  the  crimsoned  herbage  float. 
Rogero,  holding  Fortune  by  the  front, 
Lest  he  should  rise,  with  one  hand  griped  his  threat, 
With  one  a  dagger  at  his  eyes  addrest  ; 
And  with  his  knees  the  paynim's  belly  prest. 
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CXXXVI. 

Ab  sometimes  where  they  work  the  golden  vein 
Within  Pannonian  or  "Iberian  cave, 
If  unexpected  ruin  whelm  the  train 
By  impious  avarice  there  condemned  to  slave, 
So  with  the  load  they  lie  opprest,  with  pain 
A  passage  can  their  prisoned  spirit  have  : 
No  less  opprest  the  doughty  paynim  lay, 
Pinned  to  the  ground  in  that  disastrous  fray* 

CXXXVH. 

Bogero  at  his  vizor  doth  present 
His  naked  poniard's  point,  with  threatening  cry, 
'  That  he  will  slay  him,  save  he  yields,  content 
*  To  let  him  live,  if  he  for  grace  apply.' 
But  Rodomont,  who  rather  than  be  snent 
For  the  least  deed  of  shame,  preferred  to  die, 
Writhed,  struggled,  and  with  all  his  vigour  tried 
To  pull  Bogero  down,  and  naught  replied. 

cxxxvin. 

As  mastiff  that  below  the  deer-hound  lies, 
Fixed  by  the  gullet  fast,  with  holding  bite, 
Sorely  bestirs  nimself  and  vainly  tries, 
With  lips  besmeared  with  foam  and  eyes  alight, 
And  cannot  from  beneath  the  conqueror  rise, 
Who  foils  his  foe  by  force,  and  not  despite  ; 
So  vainly  strives  the  monarch  of  Argier 
To  rise  from  underneath  the  cavalier. 

CXXXIX. 
Yet  Rodomont  so  twists  and  strives,  he  gains 
The  freedom  of  his  better  arm  anew  ; 
And  with  the  right  hand,  which  his  poniard  strains, 
For  he  had  drawn  his  deadly  dagger  too, 
Would  wound  Bogero  underneatk  the  reins  : 
But  now  the  wary  youth  the  error  knew 
Through  which  he  might  have  died,  by  his  delay 
That  impious  Saracen  forthwith  to  slay  j 

CXL. 

And  smiting  twice  or  thrice  his  horrid  front, 
Raising  as  high  as  he  could  raise  in  air 
His  dagger,  buried  it  in  Rodomont  ; 
And  freed  himself  withal  from  further  care. 
Loosed  from  the  more  than  icy  corse,  to  fon 
Of  fetid  Acheron,  and  hell's  foul  repair, 
The  indignant  spirit  fled,  blaspheming  loud  ju 
Erewhile  on  earth  so  haughty  and  so  proud* 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXV. 

1  St.  zi.  1.  2.— At  Altaripa,  where  he  had  to  contend  with  Guido  the 
lavage  and  the  other  champions  of  Pinnabel. 

2  St.  xir.  11.  6  and  7. — A  piece  of  artillery  belonging  to  his  patron, 
Alphonso  of  Este,  which,  we  are  told,  was  so  denominated. 

8  St.  xt.  11.  7  and  8. — Falerina  made  this  sword  Balisarda,  which  would 
cut  even  enchanted  substances,  for  the  purpose  mentioned  in  the  text,  in  a 
garden  in  Orgagna  ;  which  is  the  seat  of  many  marvels  in  the  Innamorato. 
Orlando,  however,  anticipated  her,  foiled  her  enchantments,  sacked  her 
garden,  and  made  her  prisoner,  whom  he  surprised  in  the  act  of  looking  at 
1 1  erse  If  in  the  polished  surface  of  the  sword  which  she  had  manufactured 
for  his  destruction. 

4  St.  xvii.  11.  7  and  8. — Such  was  the  usual  mode  of  equipping  a  knight  ; 
whose  small  shield  so  disposed  was  no  impediment  to  the  action  of  either 
arm  when  necessary,  and  could  be  braced  at  pleasure. 

5  St.  1.  11.  1,  2,  3,  4,  5. — Ariosto  was  in  his  place  thinking  of  his  own 
country  mode  of  birding,  in  which  it  is  common  to  take  one  fowl  and  use 
him  as  a  decoy  to  others.  Love  takes  Richardetto  in  his  net,  and  instructs 
him  (like  a  call-bird)  how  he  is  to  take  Flordespina. 

8  St.  lxiv.  1.  8. — The  succeeding  stanzas  (Ixv.  to  lxix.)  which  I  have 
omitted,  were  (we  are  assured  by  the  brother  of  the  poet)  condemned  on 
that  revision  or  his  work  which  was  made  by  him  with  a  view  to  a  more 
perfect  edition  ;  and  this  tends  strongly  to  prove  that  Ariosto  must  have 
somewhat  outrun  the  gross  and  licentious  spirit  of  his  age.  English  critics 
are  disposed  to  believe  that  this  was  much  more  outrageous  in  Italy  than 
in  England,  and  the  writer  of  an  article  upon  my  translation  in  the 
Quarterly  Review  attributes  this  to  the  supposed  licentiousness  which  suc- 
ceeded the  great  plague  at  Florence.  Reasoning,  however,  as  all  our 
commentators  do,  from  the  great  scandal  afforded  by  Italian  literature  of 
this  period,  he  overlooks  that  given  by  our  own  writers.  Harrington's 
translation  of  the  Furioso,  dedicated  to  a  virgin  queen,  is  to  the  full  as 
licentious  as  his  original,  and  sometimes  infinitely  more  coarse.  As  a  proof 
of  this,  he  has  in  the  most  scandalous  episode  which  is  contained  in 
Ariosto's  work  used  a  word  so  offensive  (not  printed,  indeed,  for  a  blank 
space  is  left  for  it,  but  indicated  by  a  corresponding  double  rhyme),  that  I 
question  whether  it  would  not  almost  scandalize  even  the  male  population 
of  Wapping  and  St.  Giles's.  Nor  will  the  plea  of  4  non  mens  hie  sermo* 
excuse  our  poets  of  that  time  :  for  original  writers  as  well  as  translators 
may  be  cited  in  proof  of  English  delinquency  ;  and  Shakespeare's  Venus 
and  Aim*  presents  as  many  voluptuous  pictures  as  the  prose  of  Boccaccio 
•r  the  poetry  of  Ariosto. 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXVI. 

1  St.  xxxi. — All  the  commentators  hare  explained  this  monster  to  mean 
Avarice,  which  had  overrun  the  Christian  world.  Sir  John  Harrington, 
who  lived  in  an  age  of  allegory,  says,  that  Ariosto  describes  this  vice  very 
significantly  ;  he  makes  "  her  ugly,  because  of  all  vices  it  is  most  hateful  ; 
ears  of  an  ass,  being  for  the  most  part  ignorant,  or  at  least  careless  of 
other  men's  good  opinions  ;  a  wolf  in  head  and  breast,  namely,  ravenous 
and  never  satisfied;  a  lion's  grisly  jaw,  terrible  and  devouring  ;  a  fox  in 
all  the  rest,  wily  and  crafty." 

He  might  have  brought  other  proofs  in  support  of  his  opinion,  as  the 
scandal  which  the  Beast  had  brought  upon  toe  papal  court,  and  as  arro- 
gating to  itself  the  keys  of  Heaven,  &c.  in  which  Ariosto  (who,  as  has  been 
said,  though  a  Catholic,  was  no  Papist)  manifestly  satirizes  the  sale  of 
indulgences.  To  this  it  may  be  observed,  that  many  of  the  hunters  seem 
only  to  be  remarkable  for  their  notable  liberality. 

2  St.  xlv.  11.  7  and  8. — The  citadel  of  Milan,  as  we  are  told. 

3  St  xlviii.  1.  5. — This  Bernardo  was  a  cardinal,  and  author  of  the 
comedy  called  Calandra.  Though  not  born  at  Bibbiena,  a  town  of  Tuscany, 
he  derived  his  name  from  this  city  which  he  had  long  inhabited,  and  was 
styled  il  Bibbiena.  His  paternal  name  was  Divizio.  His  designation  is 
well  known  to  those  conversant  with  Italian  literature. 

4  St.  xlix.  11.  1,  2,  8,  4,  5  — Three  distinguished  cardinals,  Sigismondo 
Gonzaga,  Giovanni  Salviati,  and  Lewis  of  Arragon. 

9  St.  xlix.  1.  6. — Francis  Gonzaga  was  second  of  the  name,  and  fourth 
of  the  series  of  Marquises  of  Mantua.  He  wus  much  distinguished  by  his 
warlike  accomplishments  as  captain  of  the  Venetians,  and  had  a  yet  better 
title  to  respect  for  the  fidelity  with  which  he  adhered  to  his  engagements 
with  that  people.  His  son  Frederick  was  also  a  distinguished  leader,  and 
captain  general  of  the  Roman  church  and  of  the  Florentine  republic.  It 
has  been  said  that  thi*  man,  and  all  who  are  cited  by  the  poet  as  hunters 
of  the  beast,  had  the  character  of  liberality. 

•  8t.  xlix.  IL  7  and  8. — The  brother-in  law  of  Francesco  Gonzaga  was 
Alphonso  of  Este,  duke  of  Ferrara.  The  son-in-law,  who  was  duke  of 
Urbino,  was  Francesco  Maria  della  Rovere,  nephew  of  Pope  Julius  the 
second,  who  procured  him  his  wife  and  his  dukedom. 

7  St.  1. 1.  1. — Guidobaldo  the  second,  afterwards  duke  of  Urbino,  son  oi 
Francesco  Maria. 

8  St.  1.  1.  3. — Of  these  names  were  two  noble  youths,  brothers  of  the 
family  of  Flischi  at  Genoa,  of  whom  Ottobon  was  an  ecclesiastic.    Thes 
retired  into  voluntary  exile,  that  they  might  not  draw  a  war  upon  thei 
country  by  a  private  enmity  which  they  had  incurred. 

9  St.  1. 1.  5. — Luigi  Gonzaga,  surnamed  Rodomont  for  his  valour,  was 
the  son  of  Ludovico  Gonzaga,  and  called  Gazalo  from  a  castle  which  he 
held. 

10  St  li.  1.  I . — One  Hippolytus  the  cardinal  to  whom  the  poet  dedicates 
bis  book;  the  other,  son  of  Alphonso  duke  of  Ferrara,  likewise  a  cardinal. 
The  Hercules  were,  Hercules  Gonzaga,  the  father  of  Alphonso  dak.*  ài 
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Ferrara,  and  Hercules  Gonzaga,  cardinal  of  Mantua.  The  last  Hippolytuf 
was  of  the  family  of  Media's,  and  a  cardinal  ;  who  died  by  poison,  much 
lamented  for  his  many  virtues. 

11  St  li.  L  5. — The  brother  of  Lorenzo  of  Media's  who  lost  his  life  by 
assassination.  His  son  was  Pope  Clement  VII.,  born  a  few  days  after  his 
father's  death. 

12  St  li.  1.  6. — Brother  to  the  duke  of  Mantua,  at  one  time  viceroy  of 
the  island  of  Sicily,  and  afterwards  lieutenant  of  the  duchy  of  Milan,  and 
general  of  the  imperial  army. 

13  St.  li.  1.  7. — The  famous  Andrew  Doria,  of  Genoa. 

14  St.  li.  1.  8. — The  second  Francisco  Sforia,  son  of  Ludovico  il  Moro, 
who  obtained  the  duchy  of  Milan. 

15  St.  Hi.  I.  1. — This  noble  family  of  the  Avali  came  from  Spain,  and 
were  of  great  repute  and  antiquity. 

16  St.  lii.  1.  7. — Marquis  of  Pescara,  and  son  of  Alphonso.  He  was  a 
great  commander,  and  prosperous  in  every  undertaking  except  at  Ravenna, 
where  he  was  taken  prisoner  after  receiving  many  wounds.  To  the  study 
of  arms  he  joined  the  embellishment  of  letters  ;  and  while  prisoner  with 
the  French,  addressed  to  his  wife  Vittoria  an  elegant  dialogue  on  love.  He 
died  in  the  flower  of  his  age. 

17  St.  lii.  1.  8. — By  the  Italians  Vasto,  cousin  to  the  before-named  Fran- 
cesco, and  no  less  an  ornament  to  the  house  of  A  vali. 

18  St.  liii.  1.  1. — Was  born  at  Cordova  in  Andalusia,  of  an  ancient  and 
noble  family.  By  his  assistance  Ferdinand  conquered  the  city  of  Granada 
and  the  kingdom  of  Naples.  He  rained  the  title  of  Great,  and  at  last 
died  of  a  fever,  in  the  7 2d  year  of  his  age,  in  the  year  1515. 

19  St.  liii.  1.  6. — William  the  third  marquis  of  Monferrato,  who  was 
rich  in  every  accomplishment  of  mind  and  body,  and  who  also  died  in  the 
flower  of  his  age. 

-°  St.  exxx.  U.  1  and  2. — It  must  be  recollected  that  women  rode  astride, 
and  that  the  saddles,  formerly  in  use,  with  a  high  elevation  before  and 
behind,  secured  the  rider  as  in  a  box. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXVII. 

1  St  xxi.  1.  4. — It  may  perhaps  be  will  to  repeat  that  in  an  earlier 
period  of  society,  skill  in  physic  was  often  ascribed  to  magic.  Some  traces 
of  this  may  be  still  found  in  our  medical  nomenclature,  as  in  the  word 
carminative,  derived  from  carmen  (a  charm)  :  and  in  fact  such  a  belief  still 
lurks  in  the  caste  which  we  may  suppose  in  some  points  most  resembles 
the  general  composition  of  society  in  an  earlier  ago.  Witness  the  cure  of 
kg ues  by  charms,  &c.  &c. 

2  St.  xxiii.  11. 1  and  2.— The  reader  is  to  recollect  that  the  attack  was 
made  on  the  Christian  camp,  and  that  the  assailants  were  penetrating 
through  this  to  the  Moorish  camp. 

3  St.  li.  11.  7  and  S.—JUd  was  the  colour  of  Bodomoat  (as  we  have  sew 
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in  a  former  canto),  and  the  ill  dye  which  this  had  received,  and  its  faded 
condition,  indiente  the  feeble  and  evanescent  character  of  the  impres- 
sion which  he  had  made  upon  Klordelice.  Green  (on  the  significance  of 
which  I  have  before  remarked)  was  indicative  of  her  light  and  wanton 
disposition. 

*  St.  lxxii.  I  1. — The  reader  must  recar  to  the  Innamorato  for  all  these 
robberies  of  Brunello. 

6  St.  cii.  1.  4. — The  Delphic  Apollo,  whose  oracle  was  famous  for  the 
solution  of  all  questions  and  difficulties. 

6  St.  cxxxvii.1.  7. — A  Venetian  gentleman  mentioned  by  the  poet  among 
his  friends  in  the  forty-sixth  canto,  and  of  whom  he  has  here  antedated  the 
existence.  This  is  among  the  names  (in  Venetian,  Valter)  of  the  first 
twelve  families  of  Venice  (entitled  le  dodici  famiglie  fondatrici  di  Venezia), 
respecting  which  it  is  a  curious  fact,  that  by  far  the  greater  portion,  that 
of  Valter  or  Valerio  among  the  rest,  hat  survived  the  extinction  of  the 
republic. 

NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXVUT. 

1  St.  xxiv.  11.  5  and  6.— 

Credeano  che  da  lor  si  fosse  tolto. 

Per  gire  a  Roma,  e  gito  era  a  Corneto. 
As  an  exact  equivalent,  we  might  say,  if  the  scene  were  laid  in  Eng- 
land, that  they  thought  he  was  gone  to  London,  whereas  he  had  gone  to 
Hornsey. 

2  St.  xxvii.  1.  6. — That  is,  at  Sienna  and  Florence  ;  Sienna  being  situ- 
ated upon  the  Arbia,  and  Florence  upon  the  Arno. 

3  St.  xxxiv.  1.  1. — Ariosto  seems  to  have  got  sight  of  the  story  which 
forms  the  prologue  to  the  Arabian  Nights. 

4  St.  xl.  1.  8. — Not  upon  the  figured  representation  of  the  lamb  of  God, 
as  the  reader  might  possibly  suppose,  but  upon  the  host  ;  as  appears  from 
a  verse  in  a  succeeding  stanza. 

Since  on  the  holy  wafer  he  had  sworn. — St.  xliv.  1.  8. 

6  St.  xlii.  1.  6. — I  have  already  observed  that  serjeant  in  its  general  sig- 
nification formerly  meant  servant. 

•  St.  lxxxix.  1.  8.— 

Calum  non  animum  mutant  qui  tram  mare  currunt.  Hon. 
Though  this  episode  is  distinguished  by  that  felicity  of  expression  and 
neatness  of  narration  so  peculiarly  characteristic  of  Ariosto,  I  cannot  think 
it  deserving  of  all  the  encomiums  which  have  been  bestowed  upon  it.  1 1 
is,  as  I  conceive,  deficient  in  that  dramatic  truth  which  is  equally  charac- 
teristic of  his  style,  and  is  generally  so  well  observed  by  him.  What,  for 
instance,  can  be  more  extravagant  than  the  conception  of  the  leading  inci- 
dent ?  We  may  almost  say,  that  extreme  hypocrisy  and  extreme  debauch- 
ery are  never  found  together;  for  there  are  always  some  dregs  of  truth, 
however  muddy,  at  the  bottom  of  hypocrisy.  If  this  be  true,  the  character 
of  the  wife  is  not  in  nature  ;  but  supposing  her  character  to  be  in  nature, 
how  can  we  imagine  that  a  husband,  who  was  tied  to  her  apron-string, 
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should  never  hare  entertained  the  least  suspicion  of  her  perverse  predilec- 
tion ?  Is  it  not  yet  more  extravagant  to  suppose  that  this  abused  husband, 
who  had  surprised  her  in  flagrant*  delicto,  and  who  was  at  first  about  to  kill 
both  her  ana  her  paramour,  should  be  seised  with  such  a  sudden  qualm  of 
morbid  sensibility  as  not  even  to  disturb  her  slumbers  ? 

The  last  act  of  extravagance  in  this  little  piece,  the  return  of  king  and 
cavalier  to  the  adulteresses,  with  whom  they  live  very  happy  ever  after* 
wards,  is  less  out  of  nature,  and  is  besides  justified  by  its  epigrammatic 
spirit. 

NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXIX. 

1  St.  xv.  IL  7  and  8. — That  there  are  some  preparations  which  for  a  time 
secure  the  skin  from  fire  there  is  no  doubt,  and  we  cannot  much  wonder 
it  should  have  been  believed  in  a  more  ignorant  age,  that  what  preserved 
from  one  danger  would  preserve  from  another.  In  Constantinople,  where 
things  have  remained  (as  has  been  before  said)  much  in  the  same  state  as 
they  were  in  Christendom  down  to  the  fifteenth  century,  a  frequent  exhi- 
bition takes  place  of  dervishes  who  handle  red  hot  irons  with  impunity  ; 
and  every  now  and  then  we  have  some  chance  performer  on  the  same  strange 
instruments  at  home. 

In  these  performances  there  may  be  some  trick,  as  in  the  apparent 
swallowing  of  molten  lead,  which  is  probably  some  other  composite  metal 
capable  of  fusion  by  an  inferior  degree  of  heat,  a  thing  which  is  sometimes 
witnessed  in  the  partial  dissolution  of  an  ale-house  tea-spoon  in  a  hot  cup 
of  tea  :  but  making  every  reasonable  allowance  for  deception,  no  one  can 
doubt  the  main  fact,  who  has  witnessed  these  performances,  which  certainly 
offer  a  reasonable  ground  for  believing  that  all  the  strange  tricks  of  natural 
magic  which  we  read  of  in  works  of  the  middle  ages  were  not  such  mere 
hocus  poem  as  our  modern  natural  philosophers  would  persuade  us  ;  and 
the  thing  on  which  I  have  been  commenting  may  show  how  oddly  secrets 
may  be  preserved  among  the  ignorant,  which  elude  all  the  researches  of 
the  educated. 

3  St.  xx.  IL  1  and  2. — An  Italian  commentator  attacks  Ariosto  for  having 
first  stated  that  one  nameless  herb,  boiled  with  me  and  ivy,  was  sufficient 
for  Isabella's  purpose,  and  then  for  making  her  collect  many  others  for  this 
magic  bath.  I  should  not  have  thought  toe  criticism  worth  notice,  if  the 
circumstance  did  not  illustrate  a  fact  in  the  history  of  manners,  or  rather 
of  art.  In  the  earlier  ages  of  Europe,  all  composers  of  medicine  dealt 
largely  in  compound  drugs,  and  never  used  that  on  which  they  most  relied 
without  other  auxiliary  ingredients.  The  great  improvers  of  medicine 
were  inclined  to  treat  tnis  complication  of  remedies  as  an  imposture.  But 
better  experience  seems  to  prove  that  our  ancestors  were  right  in  the  prin- 
ciple, however  inefficient  or  erroneous  may  have  been  their  practice.  For 
it  is  now  well  ascertained  that  the  happy  union  of  drugs  is  one  of  the  most 
useful  points  of  medicine  ;  and  that  even  preparations  of  the  same  ingre- 
dient which  offend  when  taken  separately,  will  sometimes  produce  a  bene- 
ficial effect  when  administered  in  combination. 

3  St.  xxviii.  11.  7  and  8.-— The  English  reader  can  only  find  some  pallia- 
tion for  this  passage  in  the  spirit  of  Ariosto' s  age  and  country*    As  e 
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specimen,  indeed,  of  tbe  different  feeling  with  which  hii  countrymen  bare 
contemplated  it,  it  is  enough  to  translate  literally  the  note  of  one  who  has 
furnished  many  observations  upon  the  Furioso,  not  worse  thtn  those  of 
other  critics.  •«  The  poetM  (say  he)  "  uses  the  oath  which  the  Gentiles 
put  into  the  mouths  of  their  Gods,  in  making  them  swear  by  the  waters  of 
Styx  ;  an  oath  which  was  held  by  them  as  inviolable.  Ariosto  poetically 
puts  this  into  the  mouth  of  the  true  God,  to  show  the  unalterable  firmness 
•f  his  purpose  !" 

Putting  aside  these  indefensible  scandals,  it  is  to  be  observed  that  Ariosto 
too  often  loses  himself  when  he  touches  the  dangerous  chord  of  compli- 
ment ;  hut  I  can  say  with  truth,  that  after  a  long  and  close  consideration 
of  the  Furioso,  I  am  convinced  little  could  safely  ue  abridged  in  this  extra- 
ordinary poem  besides  these  complimentary  effusions.  Everything  else 
has  its  use,  and  is  conducive  to  some  dramatic,  if  not  poetical,  effect.  After 
being  long  afraid  of  proclaiming  so  bold  a  conclusion,  I  have  derived  great 
confidence  from  finding  that  such  was  the  opinion  of  the  late  Mr.  Fox, 
who  used  to  contend  that  there  was  no  such  thing  as  an  episode  to  the 
Furioso  ;  and  in  the  proper  estimation  of  the  term  he  is  undoubtedly  right, 
for  nothing  can  be  left  out' or  altered,  without  injury  to  some  other  piece 
of  the  machinery.  This  may  be  extravagant  and  fantastical,  but  it  is  fitted 
to  its  ends  and  coherent  in  all  its  varieties. 

4  St  xxx.  1.  6. — A  ferocious  knight,  one  of  the  dramatis  persona  in  the 
Mort  Arthur. 

6  St.  xxxiii.  11.  1  and  2.— Now  called  the  Castle  of  St.  Angelo. 
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1  St.  x.  11.  1,  2,  3,  4.— It  is  termed  Oibletorre  in  the  Diary  of  Teongue, 
chaplain  of  two  king's  ships  in  the  Mediterranean  in  the  years  1675-9. 
In  somewhat  the  same  way  we  say  Trafalgar  or  Traflagàr,  giving  the  word 
sometimes  a  foreign,  sometimes  an  English  accentuation.  I  do  not  know 
what  Ariosto  means  by  Zizcra,  and  can  find  no  trace  of  such  a  town. 

2  St.  xix.  11. 1  and  2. — '  It  may  not  be  amiss  to  take  a  little  retrospect, 
in  order  to  see  how  the  matter  was  settled  by  Agramant,  which  seems 
rather  to  require  some  explanation.  By  the  first  lots  that  were  drawn,  the 
combatants  stood  thus  :  first,  Hodomont  and  Rogero  :  fourth,  Mandricardo 
and  Marphisa.  The  list  being  prepared  for  the  fight  between  Rodomont 
and  Mandricardo,  while  these  knights  are  arming  themselves,  a  new  dis- 
pute arises  between  them  and  Gradasso  and  Sacri  pant  for  Durindana  and 
Frontina,  which  puts  a  stop  to  the  expected  combat  between  Rodomont 
and  Mandricardo.  Marphisa  adds  to  the  confusion  by  carrying  off  Bru- 
nello prisoner,  whom  she  accuses  of  stealing  her  sword  ;  and  itogero  seeing 
the  order  of  the  lots  disturbed,  claims  again  his  horse  from  Rodomont. 
Agramant,  to  settle  the  first  dispute  between  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo, 
orders  the  cause  to  be  determined  by  Doralice,  who,  choosing  Mandricardo 
her  former  lover,  quits  the  camp  with  indignation.  The  list  now  remdned 
according  to  the  first  lots,  to  be  entered  by  Rogero  and  Mandricardo,  but 
Gradasso  persisting  still  to  claim  Durindana  from  Mandricardo,  Agramant 
proposes  that  lots  should  be  again  drawn  to  determine  whether  Rogito  <sv 
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Gradasso  should  first  engage  with  Mandricardo,  and,  to  prevent  fatare 
strife,  proposes  that  whoever  draws  the  lot  of  combat,  shall  determine 
both  his  own  claim  and  the  claim  of  the  knight  who  loses  the  lot  ;  that 
when  Rogero  wins  or  loses,  he  shall  not  only  win  or  lose  the  eagle  for  him- 
self, but  Gradasso  shall,  in  right  of  his  conquest,  or  in  oonsequence  of  his 
defeat,  continue  to  bear  the  shield  of  Hector,  or  relinquish  the  claim.  In 
this  last  disposition  of  the  lots,  no  provision  seems  to  be  made  for  the  ter- 
mination  of  Marphisa's  quarrel  with  Mandricardo.' — Eoole. 

8  St.  xlviii.  IL  8  and  4.— The  Roman  eagles  were  black,  those  borne  by 
Mandricardo  and  Rogero  white. 

4  St.  xlix.  11.  3  and  4. — A  sphere  of  fire  was  supposed  in  the  Ptolemaio 
system.  Hence  to  reconcile  Don  Quixote  (who  is  blindfolded)  to  the  pro- 
bability of  his  having  arrived  at  a  certain  neight  in  his  imaginary  ascent 
upon  the  wooden  horse  Clavileno,  a  handful  of  flax  is  burned  under  his 


•  St  lv.  11. 1  and  2. — Hector's  arms  were  impenetrable,  but  nothing  was 
impenetrable  by  Balisarda.  Such  are  the  contradictions  incidental  to  the 
employment  of  such  machinery  as  that  of  magic. 
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1  St.  viii.  11. 1  and  2. — The  knight  turns  out  to  be  Guido  the  savage,  and 
the  lady  is  apparently  his  favourite  wife  Aleria,  with  whom  he  escaped 
from  the  city  of  Amazons.  We  do  not  learn  how  he  had  separated  from 
his  companions. 

2  St.  xli.  11. 1  and  2.— During  the  siege  of  Albracea,  where  the  Christian 
knights  were  engaged  on  different  Bides  principally  through  Brunello  ;  who 
having  surprised  several  of  them,  compelled  his  prisoners  to  take  an  oath, 
to  defend  him  against  his  enemies  whomsoever,  all  of  whom  he  had  pro- 
voked by  his  manifold  treasons.  The  occurrences  during  this  famous  siege 
are  the  most  striking  passage  in  the  Orlando  Innamorata^  and  present  the 
most  singular  pictures  of  passion,  picturesque  description,  and  wild  buf- 
foonery, which  are  to  be  found  in  Italian  romance. 

5  St.  lviii.  11.  5,  6,  7,  8. — Galesus  a  river  of  Puglia  not  far  from  Taren- 
tum,  and  Cinypbus  a  river  of  Africa. 

4  St.  xcii.  1.  3. — The  Innamorata  opens  with  the  invasion  of  France  by 
Gradasso,  at  the  head  of  a  hundred  thousand  men,  for  the  purpose  of 
obtaining  Bayardo  and  Durindana.  In  a  duel  which  is  to  decide  his  or 
Rinaldo's  right  to  the  horse,  Boy  ardo,  in  imitation  of  Virgil,  makes 
Malagigi  decoy  his  cousin  aboard  a  boat  by  the  appearance  of  a  figure  like 
Gradasso  ;  when  the  boat  leaves  the  land,  of  itself,  and  conveys  away 
Rinaldo. 

5  St.  xciii.  L  3.— His  charger,  so  called. 

9  St.  cix.  11.  5  and  6. — These  were  lordships  possessed  by  the  House  of 
Maganza,  inimical  to  that  of  Clermont,  as  has  been  seen  throughout  this 
poem. 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXXIL 

1  St  1.  1.  1. — The  Cad  urei,  in  ancient  geography,  were  a  people  «of 
Aquitania,  situated  between  the  riven  Oldui,  running  from  the  north,  and 
the  Tarnis  from  the  south.    Canora  is  the  modern  name  of  their  capital. 

3  St  lxiii.  11.  1  and  2. — I  have  looked  in  vain  for  Boechus*»  city  in  dic- 
tionaries and  in  Sallust's  history  of  the  Jngurthine  war.  I  must,  there- 
fore, be  contented  with  stating  from  Lempriere  that  he  was  "  a  king  of 
Gffitulia  who  perfidiously  delivered  Jugurtha  to  Syila,  the  lieutenant  of 
Marius." 

*  St  lxxxix.  I.  2. — Sir  Tristram  and  Yseult  became  passionately  and 
exclusively  enamoured  of  each  other  from  having  drunk  a  philtre. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXXIII. 

1  St.  1.  i.  1. — In  the  wish  to  abridge,  as  much  as  possible,  what  is 
already  too  voluminous,  I  must  refer  such  readers  as  are  uninformed 
respecting  the  Greek  and  Italian  masters  mentioned  in  these  stanzas,  to 
the  Classical  Dictionary,  or  Lives  of  the  Painters  by  Lanzi  or  Yassari. 

3  St.  iv.  1.  7' — In  a  mountain  in  Norsia  ia  the  Sibyl's  grot  or  cavern. 

3  St  xiii.  11.  3  and  4. — Maurice,  emperor  of  Constantinople,  who  by 
large  offers  incited  Sigisbert  to  this  expedition. 

4  St  xiii.  1.  5. — One  of  the  passes  of  the  Alps,  says  an  Italian  commen- 
tator, but  says  not  which. 

9  St  xiii.  L  7 — Eutar,  king  of  the  Lombards,  cut  off  Sigisbert's 
retreat 

e  St.  xiv.  1.1. — Cloris,  king  of  France,  marched  with  a  great  army  into 
Italy  against  the  Lombards,  and  thought,  by  taking  advantage  of  the  civil 
discords  that  sprung  up  amongst  them,  to  obtain  an  easy  conquest.  The 
duke  of  Benevento,  having  few  forces  to  oppose  him,  feigned  at  first  an 
intention  of  attacking  him,  and  then  retreating,  left  his  camp  full  of  pro- 
visions and  wine.  Ine  Franks  entered  the  camp,  the  soldiers  gave  them- 
selves up  to  excess  till  they  were  intoxicated,  ana  the  duke  coming  upon 
them  in  the  night,  when  they  were  asleep,  killed  every  man. 

7  St  xv.  i.  i. — Childibert,  uncle  of  Cloris,  desirous  of  revenging  the 
death  of  his  nephew,  sent  three  generals,  with  three  great  armies,  into 
Lombardy,  against  the  duke  of  Benevento.  One  general  dying,  his  army 
joined  the  otner  two  ;  but  a  dreadful  distemper  breaking  out  amongst 
them,  and  they  being  disappointed  of  the  succours  which  they  expected 
from  the  emperor,  the  remainder  returned  home. 

8  St.  xvi.  11.  5  and  6. — Stefano  the  second,  being  raised  to  the  papal 
chair,  Astolpho,  king  of  Lombardy,  disturbed  the  tranquillity  of  the 
church  :  the  pope,  endeavouring  to  conciliate  him  with  gifts,  had  recourse 
to  Pepin,  king  of  France,  for  assistance,  who  passed  into  Italy, 
pelled  Alphonso  to  sue  for  peace.  Pepin  having  left  Italy, 
recommenced  hostilities  against  the  pope,  and  was  onee  more  com; 
Pepin  to  make  peace.    To  Pope.  Adrian  succeeded  Leo  IIL,  wfto, 
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treated  òy  the  Romani»,  and  threatened  with  imprisonment,  fled  to  Charle- 
magne, who  sent  him  with  mat  honours  to  Rome,  and  afterwards  coming 
there  himself,  was  anointed  Dy  the  pontiff  emperor  of  the  Romans. 

*  St.  xrii.  11.  1,  2,  3. — Palestina  (in  Venetian  PeUstrina)  is  an  island 
about  six  miles  beyond  Murrano,  another  islet  situated  about  a  mile  from 
Venice,  where  Le  Fornaci  (the  kilns,  or  glass-houses)  are  situated. 

10  St.  xviii.  L  1. — Lewis  of  Burgundy,  making  an  expedition  into  Italy, 
was  conquered  by  the  Emperor  Berengarius  I.  and  made  prisoner,  but  set 
at  liberty  on  his  taking  an  oath  never  more  to  invade  Italy.  The  Bur- 
gundian,  afterwards  forgetting  his  oath,  renewed  hostilities,  and  being 
again  taken  prisoner  by  Berengarius  II..  was,  as  a  punishment  for  his 
breach  of  faith  deprived  of  his  Bight  ;  ana  in  this  condition  he  returned 
home. 

11  St.  xix.  1.  1. — Hugh,  count  of  Aries,  called  in  by  the  Italians  to  their 
assistance  against  the  Berengarii  :  he  succeeded  greatly  at  first,  but,  being 
afterwards  overpowered,  was  constrained  to  isk  for  peace,  and  retired  to 
Aries,  leaving  his  son,  Lothario  behind  him,  who  soon  after  died. 

12  St.  xx. — Pope  Clement  IV.  invited  Charles  of  Anjou,  brother  of  St. 
Lewis,  king  of  France,  against  Manfred,  an  enemy  to  the  church,  who 
had  usurped  the  kingdom  of  Naples  and  Sicily.  Charles  arrivine,  over- 
threw Manfred  at  Benevento,  slew  him,  and  took  possession  of  Sicily. 
Conradine,  to  whom  the  kingdom  belonged  in  right  of  succession,  brought 
a  force  from  Germany  and  engaged  Charles,  but  was  defeated,  made  pri- 
soner, and  beheaded.  Charles  reigned  in  8icily,  and  the  French  began  to 
exercise  great  tyranny  over  the  Sicilians,  and,  among  other  enormities, 
committed  violence  on  their  women.  Hence  a  plot  was  concerted  all  over 
the  island,  that  as  soon  as  the  vesper  bell  rang,  the  inhabitants,  ready 
armed,  should  sally  forth  from  their  nouses,  and  fall  upon  their  oppressors. 
This  was  put  into  execution,  and  eight  thousand  French  were  slain  to 
revenge  the  dishonour  offered  to  the  Sicilians  in  the  persons  of  their  wives. 

13  St.  xxi.  IL  3  and  4. — The  count  of  Armagnac  came  with  twenty  thou- 
sand French  soldiers  in  aid  of  the  Florentines  and  Bolognese,  against 
Galeazzo,  duke  of  Milan,  who,  having  left  a  numerous  garrison  in  Alexan- 
dria, with  the  rest  of  his  forces  attacked  the  enemy,  at  the  same  time  that 
they  were  attacked  by  those  from  the  city,  and  cut  all  the  Franks  to  pieces  ; 
the  count  dying  soon  after  of  his  wounds  in  prison. 

14  St.  xxiii.  11.  1  and  2. — Joan,  queen  of  Naples,  took  for  her  husband 
James,  count  of  Marca,  who  was  descended  from  the  kings  of  France,  on 
condition  that  he  should  be  contented  with  the  title  of  prince  of  Taranto, 
duke  of  Calabria,  and  vicar  of  the  kingdom,  and  that  the  administration  of 
public  affairs  should  remain  with  her.  But  he,  attempting  to  seize  the 
whole  government,  calling  himself  king,  she,  with  the  assistance  of  Francis 
Sforza,  deprived  him  of  all.  Ludovico,  Rinieri,  and  John  of  Anjou,  assert- 
ing their  pretensions  to  the  crown,  were  severally  defeated  by  Alphonso 
and  Ferrando  :  these  the  poet  calls  the  Angioini  or  Anjouites. 

lft  8t.  xxiv.  11.  1  and  2. — Charles  VIII.,  king  of  France,  assisted  by 
Ludovico  Sforza,  duke  of  Milan,  a  mortal  enemy  to  Alphonso  of  Arragon, 
king  of  Naples,  came,  with  all  the  French  nobility  and  a  vast  army,  into 
Italy.    Alphonso,  giving  way  to  the  better  fortune  of  Charles,  left  the 


N0TE8  TO   CANTO  XXHII.  493 

kingdom  to  his  son  Ferrando,  and  retired  with  his  treasures  to  Sicily. 
Ferrando,  unable  to  make  head  against  the  Franks,  was  soon  divested  of 
all  his  fortresses  and  places  except  the  Isle  of  Ischia,  gallantly  defended  by 
Inigo  del  Guasto.  At  length  all  the  princes  of  Italy,  alarmed  at  the  rapid 
victories  of  Charles,  entered  into  a  league  against  him  :  and  the  Neapoli- 
tans, detesting  the  haughty  government  of  the  Franks,  recalled  Ferrando, 
who,  assisted  oy  the  Venetians,  recovered  the  kingdom. 

16  St.  xxviii.  1.  1 . — Nereus  was  a  Grecian  commander,  celebrated  for 
the  beauty  of  his  person  by  Homer.  Ladas  was  the  name  of  a  messenger 
of  Alexander  the  Great,  remarkable  for  his  swiftness,  mentioned  by  Catul- 
lus, Martial,  and  Solinus. 

17  St.  xxxiii.  11.  1  and  2. — After  the  departure  of  Charles  VIII.,  King 
Ferrando  was  received  into  Naples,  and  only  one  castle  held  out  fur  tho 
Franks,  when  a  Moorish  slave  devi  sea  a  scheme  to  introduce  the  Arago- 
nese into  the  church  of  the  Santa  Croce.  This  treacherous  Moor,  calling 
the  marquis  one  night  to  a  parley  on  the  walls,  shot  him  with  an  arrow  in 
the  throat. 

18  St.  xxxiv.  11.  1  and  2. — Lewis  the  Xllth,  king  of  France,  successor 
to  Charles  VIII.,  and  a  constant  enemy  to  Ludovico  Sforza,  had  resolved 
to  take  from  him  the  government  ;  for  which  intent  he  made  a  league  with 
Pope  Alexander  VI.,  with  the  Venetians,  and  with  Ferrando,  king  of  Spain. 
He  thus  drove  Ludovico  from  his  government,  who  fled  to  the  emperor  of 
Germany. 

Under  the  symbol  of  a  mulberry-tree  the  poet  figures  the  above-men- 
tioned Ludovico  Sforza,  who  was  called  il  Moro  (a  mulberry-tree)  from 
the  darkness  of  his  complexion. 

19  St.  xxx vi.  11.  5  and  6. — The  Swiss,  being  corrupted  by  the  bribes  of 
the  French,  betrayed  Ludovico  to  them  ;  who  was  carried  into  France, 
where  he  died,  after  five  years'  imprisonment. 

20  St.  xxxvii.  11.  1  and  2. — Cesar  Borgia,  son  of  Pope  Alexander  VI., 
who,  by  the  favour  of  Lewis  XII.,  king  of  France,  took  to  wife  Charlotte 
d'Alabrette  of  the  blood  royal,  he  having  renounced  the  cardinal's  hut. 

21  St.  xxxvii.  11.  5  and  6.— The  saw  was  the  arms  of  the  Bentivogli,  and 
the  acorns  those  of  Pope  Julius  II. 

22  St.  xxxvii.  1.  7. — The  Genoese  having  created  Paulo  de  Nove  doge,  a 
man  taken  from  the  dregs  of  the  people,  and  asserted  at  the  same  time  that 
Genoa  was  not  subject  to  any  prince,  Lewis  marched  against  them  with  a 
powerful  army,  and  the  city  surrendered  to  him  at  discretion. 

23  St.  xxxviii.  11.  1  and  2. — The  Venetians  sent  a  numerous  army,  who 
engaged  the  army  of  the  French  at  Gbiaradada,  though  contrary  to  the 
opinion  of  the  Venetian  general.  After  an  obstinate  battle,  the  Venetians 
were  defeated  with  great  loss  ;  the  gates  of  Bergamo,  Brescia,  and  Cre- 
mona were  thrown  open  to  Lewis  ;  many  other  places  surrendered  to  him, 
and  he  prepared  to  attack  Venice  itself. 

24  St.  xl.  1.  7. — Alphonso,  duke  of  Ferrara. 

25  St.  xlii.  11.  1  and  2. — King  Lewis,  exasperated  at  being  driven  out  of 
Italy,  made  a  peace  and  league  with  the  Venetians,  and  seat  a  freah  armj 
against  Maximilian  Sforza.    Maximilian,  assisted 
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called  in  the  Swim  to  his  aid,  not  without  risk  (as  the  poet  observes),  con- 
sidering' the  fate  of  his  father  ;  however,  joined  with  these,  he  attacked  and 
entirely  defeated  the  French  army  ;  for  which  victory  the  pope  bestowed 
on  the  Swiss  the  title  of  Defenders  of  the  Holy  Church. 

M  St  xliv.  1.  8. — Ferrando,  king  of  Spain,  being  dead,  the  Emperor 
Maximilian  invaded  Lombardy  with  fourteen  thousand  Swiss  and  seven 
thousand  Belgians,  with  an  intention  of  laying  siege  to  Milan,  defended 
by  Trivulzio  and  Charles  of  Bourbon. 

27  St  zlv.  1.  1. — The  Emperor  Charles  V.  made  a  league  with  Pope  Leo, 
in  order  to  drive  the  French  out  of  Milan  ;  and  restore  Francesco  Sforza, 
nephew  of  the  first  Francis,  and  son  of  Ludovico  il  Moro.  The  French  were 
now  become  odious  to  the  Milanese.  Sfona  engaging  Lantric,  put  him 
to  flight,  and,  entering  the  city  by  night,  was  made  duke. 

28  St.  xlix.  1.  3. — The  battle  of  Bicocca  was  most  fatal  in  its  immediate 
consequences  to  the  Swiss,  and  in  its  ultimate  consequences  to  the  French. 

King  Francis,  resolving  to  recover  the  duchy  of  Milan,  passed  into  Lom- 
bardy with  a  great  army,  when  all  submitted  to  him  except  Pavia.  Being 
attacked  in  the  night  by  the  Marquisses  of  Pescara  ana  Guasto,  he  was 
vanquished  and  made  prisoner,  though  afterwards  set  at  liberty  upon  giv- 
ing up  his  sons  for  hostages. 

29  St.  liv.  1.  8.— Henry  VIII.  of  England. 

30  St.  lv.  1.  1.— The  assault  of  Rome  by  the  constable  Bourbon.  The 
kingdom  in  this  canto,  and  others  treating  of  Italian  wars,  means  Naples. 

31  St  hi.  1.  8. — Naples,  where  Parthenope  the  syren  was  said  to  have 
been  buried. 

32  St.  lvii.  1.  1. — He  alludes  here  to  the  great  naval  engagement  at 
Cape  d'Orso,  between  the  imperialists  and  the  French,  while  Naples  was 
besieged,  when  the  French  neet  was  commanded  by  Philip  Dorea,  who 
held  the  place  of  Andrew  Dorea,  of  whom  so  much  is  said  in  the  16th 
Book. 

We  have  now  gone  the  round  of  this  most  wearisome  picture-gallery, 
and  are  about  to  escape  into  the  open  air.  Ariosto  has  most  grievously 
abused  the  privilege  of  poetical  prophecy:  in  his  other  least  successful 
flights  there  is  some  great  redeeming  grace  :  in  these  the  beauties  are  so 
thinly  scattered,  that  they  hardly  serve  to  lead  us  on  to  the  conclusion. 

33  St.  c.  1.  7.— The  city  of  Cyrene  was  built  by  Battus. 

31  St.  cii.  1.  8. — Hoole  says  that  the  ancient  Nubians,  interpreting  the 
Gospel  literally,  were  branded  with  the  cross. 

35  St.  evi.  1.  8. — It  is  hardly  necessary  to  observe  that  this  is  the  king 
of  Abyssinia,  who  was  formerly  so  called,  it  is  supposed,  as  uniting  the 
royal  and  priestly  character.  Our  '  Priest"  is  no  doubt  a  corruption  of 
•  presto,'  as  Pruter  John  is  of  *  Prete  Janni.' 

36  St,  ex.  1.  1. — Not  only  Dante  (I  believe  on  authority  to  be  found  in 
the  fathers)  has  assigned  a  seat  to  paradise,  but  it  is  laid  down  in  the 
mappa  mondo  of  Fra  Mauro,  that  wonderful  monument  of  genius  and  in- 
dustry, in  which  so  many  geographical  discoveries  are  anticipated. 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXXIV. 

1  St  i.  IL  1  and  2. — It  is  strange  that  this  prophecy  should  hare  been 
interpreted  in  any  other  way  than  as  referring  to  the  war  and  waste 
wrought  by  the  transalpine  nations  in  Italy  ;  yet  (as  Mr.  Hoole  observes) 
another  explanation  of  the  poet's  meaning  has  been  given  by  the  majority 
of  Italian  commentators. 

*  St  iii.  1.  4.— Who  drove  the  harpies  from  the  table  of  Phineua,  a 
blind  king  of  Thrace  ;  the  story  in  Ovid  which  suggested  that  in  the  text. 

3  St  xi.  1.  1. — It  was  natural  enough  for  Ariosto  to  take  his  idea  of 
hell  rather  from  Boccaccio  than  from  Dante  ;  but  Lydia' s  story  is  certainly 
but  a  bad  imitation  of  that  of  Theodore  and  Honoria. 

*  St  xii.  1.  1. — Anaxarete  was  a  girl  of  Salami*,  who  so  arrogantly 
despised  the  addresses  of  Iphis,  a  youth  of  ignoble  birth,  that  the  lover 
hung  himself  at  her  door.  She  saw  this  sad  spectacle  without  emotion, 
and  was  changed  into  a  stone. — 8e$  Ovid's  Msr. 

*  St  xiv.  L  4.— JSneas. 

*  St.  lv.  1.  7. — It  is  impossible  for  the  reader  who  is  most  incredulous 
as  to  allegory  not  to  suspect  a  mystic  meaning  in  many  parts  of  this 
canto,  in  the  lines  where  we  are  told  that  the  smoke  had  not  alone  out- 
wardly stained  Astolpho,  but  had  searched  even  beneath  his  clothes — in 
his  long  search  for  a  fountain  in  order  to  cleanse  himself  preparatory  to 
his  journey  to  Paradise — in  his  desire  to  reach  heaven — his  contempt  of 
earth — and  finally  his  accomplishment  of  his  object  through  intensity  of 
aspiration. 

7  St  lviii.  L  I.— This  introduction  of  St  John,  which  to  us  must 
appear  so  indecent  and  extravagant,  will  probably  be  attributed  by  many 
to  the  character  of  the  nation,  or  to  that  of  the  religion,  to  which  Ariosto 
belonged.  For  myself  I  ascribe  it  simply  to  the  character  of  his  age,  and 
my  reason  for  so  doing  is,  that  Harrington,  an  Englishman  and  a  Pro- 
testant, in  commenting  upon  this  passage,  expresses  neither  scandal  nor 
surprise  ;  and  indeed  would  seem  to  have  considered  it  as  an  edifying 
allegory. 

8  St  lxxx.  IL  7  and  8.— I  have  before  observed  that  Ariosto,  like 
Dante,  was  no  papist,  though  a  Roman  Catholic 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXXV. 

1  St.  iv.  11.  7  and  8. — Mr.  Hoole  supposes  these  lines  to  have  been 
taken  from  the  Paradiso,  canto  xix.  verse  129,  and  so  they  probably  were. 
If  so,  however,  we  must  admit  that  Ariosto  has  given  us  the  husk  without 
the  kernel  of  Dante.  The  lines  of  Dante  are  thus  spiritedly  given  by  Mr. 
Carey . 

The  lame  one  of  Jerusalem  shall  see 

A  unit  for  his  virtue,  for  his  vices 

No  leas  a  mark  than  millions. 
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St.  ri.  11.  1  and  2  — The  town  is  Ferrara. 

3  St.  xiv.  IL  5  and  6. — Another  allusion  to  the  white  eagle  of  the  boote 
of  Este. 

4  St.  xviii.  I.  1,  2,  3,  4. — It  is  impossible  to  read  these  lines  without 
thinking  of  something  like  a  corresponding  passage  in  the  fifth  hook  of 
The  Paradise  Last,  where  Raphael,  addressing  Adam,  as  St  John  does 
Astolpho,  says, 

Though  what  if  Earth 
Be  but  the  shadow  of  Heaven,  and  things  therein 
Each  to  other  like  more  than  on  Earth  is  thought  Ì 

The  followers  of  the  mystic  philosophers  in  the  age  of  Ariosto  and  that  of 
Milton  seem  to  have  believed  in  the  existence  of  two  worlds,  one  of  things 
and  the  other  of  types,  perhaps  from  too  literal  an  interpretation  of  doc- 
trines which  were  purely  allegorical;  and  it  appears  that  some  of  the 
interpreters  of  the  Pythagorean  philosophy  imagined  the  seventh  sphere 
of  their  master  to  be  the  moon  (Ariosto's  land  of  types).  It  is,  at  any 
rate,  clear,  that  much  of  the  mystery  of  the  present  canto,  the  pre- existent 
souls,  "  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of  learning,"  savour  strongly 
of  Platonic  and  Pythagorean  doctrines. 

6  St.  zxiv.  1.  7. — A  town  situated  at  the  roots  of  Parnassus. 

6  St.  xxvii.  11.  1  and  2. — This  took  its  rise  from  a  story-book  narration 

Of  "  the  tale  of  Troy  divine," 

an  ignis  fatum  which  misled  many.     Hence  the  attempt  to  give  a  different 
colouring  to  the  Trojan  war  in  the  Troilus  and  Cressiaa  of  Shakespeare. 
For  the  charge  that 

Penelope  was  but  a  courtctan, 

Ariosto  has  older  authorities.  Her  intrigue  with  Pan  was  said  to  have 
been  manifested  by  its  fruits,  and  more  scandal  is  reported  of  her  in  the 
Classical  Dictionary. 

7  St.  xiviii  1.  1. — In  rescuing  the  character  of  Dido,  Ariosto  has  yet 
better  foundation  ;  since  it  is  agreed  that  Virgil  has  overleapt  a  space  o. 
300  years  in  order  to  bring  her  and  JEneas  together.  Ariosto  probably 
eulogizes  her  chastity  on  the  ground  of  the  story  of  her  having  killed  her- 
self to  avoid  marrying  Iarbas.  Hence  Petrarch  in  his  triumph  of  chastity 
places  her  among  his  examples  of  chaste  women. 

8  St.  xxvii  i.  11.  7  and  8. — The  characterising  St.  John  as  an  author  is 
to  be  sure  as  ridiculous  as  making  St.  James  a  Moor-slayer;  but  we  must 
recollect  that  every  age,  every  country,  and  every  sect,  entertains  notions 
of  persons  which  must  be  monstrous  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  are  not 
swayed  by  their  partialities. 
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NOTE  TO  CANTO  XXXVI. 

•  '  St  lxx.  1.  3.— Here  again  we  hare  more  after- inventions  about  Trey. 
Respecting  the  rest  of  the  story,  I  shall  give  such  scattered  lights  as  I  find 
in  Harrington  and  Hoole,  without  following  the  example  of  the  noble 
founder  of  an  antiquarian  book-club,  who  devoted  his  time  to  correcting, 
or  reconciling,  the  contradictions  in  Duten's  Genealogy  of  the  Heroes  of 
Romance. 

Harrington  only  says  that  his  "  author  here  follows  not  any  true  story, 
but  a  work  entitled  Almontes,  which,  notwithstanding,  hath  some  credit, 
though  not  much:"  but  Hoole  finds  the  dramatis  per  son*  among  those  of 
the  Innamorato,  and  those  that  "jousted  in  Aspramont  ;"  ana  gives  the 
following  account  of  them  :  "  After  the  Grecians  nad  taken  Troy,  and  put 
most  of  their  prisoners  to  the  sword,  among  whom  was  Polyxena,  daughter 
of  Priam  and  Hecuba,  who  was  sacrificed  at  the  tomb  of  Achilles  ;  in  order 
entirely  to  extirpate  the  race  of  Hector,  they  sought  for  Astyanax  ;  but 
Andromache,  to  preserve  his  life,  concealed  him  in  a  sepulchre,  and  took 
another  child  in  her  arms,  with  whom  being  found,  they  were  both  put  tc 
death.  In  the  mean  time  the  real  Astyanax  was  safely  conveyed,  by  a 
friend  of  his  father,  to  the  island  of  Sicily,  when,  being  grown  to  man's 
estate,  he  conquered  Corinth  and  Argos  ;  he  established  a  government  at 
Messina,  and  married  the  queen  of  Syracuse,  but  was  afterward  killed  by 
treachery,  and  his  widow  being  driven  from  the  city  by  the  Greeks,  took 
shelter  in  Risa,  where  she  was  delivered  of  a  son  named  Polydore,  from 
whom  descended  Clovis  and  Constantius.  Constantius  was  the  head  o( 
the  line  of  Pepin,  rather  of  Charlemagne  ;  and  from  Clovis  came  Rogero, 
who  married  Galaciella,  daughter  of  Agolant  Rogero  being  cruelly  mur- 
dered and  his  city  destroyed,  his  wife  ned  to  the  coast  of  Africa,  where  she 
was  delivered  of  two  children,  a  boy  and  a  girl,  and  died  soon  after  ;  the 
boy,  called  Rogero,  was  brought  up  by  Atlante*,  a  magician."  —  See 
Orlando  Innam.  b.  n.  c.  i.  Ac. 

Take  his  further  account  of  Rogero  of  Risa  and  Galaciella,  the  father 
and  mother  of  Ariosto's  hero  : 

"  When  Almontes  left  the  dominions  of  his  father  Agolant  to  revenge 
the  death  of  King  Garnieri  on  the  Christians,  he  took  with  him  his  sister 
Galaciella,  a  female  warrior  of  great  courage,  but  his  brother  Troyano  re- 
mained behind  with  his  father.  Almontes  and  Galaciella  alternately  fought 
with  Rogero  of  Risa,  without  victory  to  any  party.  Galaciella  turned 
Christian  and  married  Rogero;  but  Bertram,  elder  natural  brother  to 
Rogero,  having  conceived  a  passion  for  his  sister-in-law,  but  unable  to 
corrupt  her  chastity,  he  in  revenge  betrayed  the  town  of  Risa  to  Almontes, 
who  entering  by  night,  put  all  to  the  sword.  Rogero  and  his  father  Itam- 
paldo  were  killed  :  but  Almontes  afterward,  repenting  of  the  part  which 
he  had  acted,  caused  Bertram  to  be  put  to  death.  Galaciella,  then  big 
with  child,  was  put  on  board  a  vessel  with  eight  attendants,  whom  she 
afterwards  killed,  and  landing  at  a  castle,  was  delivered  of  two  children, 
and  died.*' — AspramonU,  e.  iv.  vi.  ix.,  &c. 

44  The  latter  part  of  this  story  is  differently  told  by  Boardo  and  Ariosto, 
who  relate  that  she  was  exposed  alone  in  an  open  ooat  by  her  brothers, 
and  cast  on  the  coast  of  Africa." 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXXVTL 

1  8t  viii.  1. 1. — Marullus  Tarchoniata,  a  Greek,  no  lea»  skilled  in  arma 
than  letters  :  he  served  in  Italy,  and  married  Fiorentina,  daughter  of  Bari 
tolomeo  Scala,  a  lady  of  erudition.  He  lost  his  life  by  a  fall  into  a  deep 
pit.  and  died  the  same  day  that  Ludovico  8forza  fell  into  the  power  of  the 
French.  Pontano  was  horn  at  a  castle  belonging  to  the  duke  of  Spoleto; 
his  father  being  killed  in  an  insurrection  of  the  people,  he  fled,  when  a 
youth,  to  Naples  in  great  poverty,  and  was  received  by  Antonio  Pancher- 
nita,  secretary  to  Alphonso  of  Arragon  ;  he  succeeded  Panchernita  in  hia 
office,  and  married  a  rich  Neapolitan  lady  :  he  wrote  well  in  prose  and 
verse,  and  died  at  seventy-seven  years  of  age  at  Naples. 

Tito  Vespaniaao  Stroxzi  and  Hercules  his  son.  Tito  wrote  many  things, 
but  was  excelled  by  his  son  Hercules,  who  was  also  a  great  improver  of 
the  theatre  :  he  was  much  addicted  to  women,  which  passion  at  last  ended 
in  bis  death.  They  both  lived  at  Mantua.  Hercules  wrote  in  praise  of 
Isabella,  wife  to  the  duke  of  Mantua. 

Capello,  a  Venetian  gentleman  and  an  excellent  Tuscan  poet.  Bembo, 
afterwards  cardinal  ;  he  wrote  in  prose  and  verse,  and  excelled  in  amorous 
subjects  ;  which  was  objected  to  him  when  Paul  III.  raised  him  to  the 
cardinalsbip. 

That  writer,  in  verse  S,  is  Count  Baldassar  Castiglione,  who  excelled  in 
all  the  qualities  of  an  accomplished  courtier  :  he  wrote  a  treatise  entitled 
Il  Cortigiano  (The  Courtier). 

Alamanni.  Luigi  Alamanni,  an  excellent  poet  :  he  lived  some  time  in 
banishment  in  France,  like  another  Ovid,  where  he  wrote  many  things, 
particularly  his  Girone  il  Cortese  (Girone  the  Courteous),  a  poetical 
romance. 

Those  two,  in  verse  5,  are  two  of  the  name  of  Luigi  :  Gonzaga,  cousin 
to  the  duke  of  Mantua  ;  and  Gonzaga,  called  of  Gazalo,  for  hia  intrepi- 
dity surnamed  Rodomont,  who  afterwards  married  Isabella. 

*  St.  viii.  11.  7  and  8. — The  mighty  city  is  Mantua. 

*  St.  ix.  1. 7.-— This  Isabella  was  daughter  of  Vespasian  Gonzaga,  and 
being  promised  to  signor  Luigi  of  the  same  family,  Pope  Clement,  exas- 
perated with  Luigi  for  being  in  arms  with  the  Imperialists  at  the  sack  of 
Rome,  endeavoured  by  every  means  to  make  her  marry  another  ;  but  she, 
neither  by  threats  nor  promises,  would  be  ever  induced  to  break  the  faith 
that  she  had  plighted. 

*°  St  xi.  11.  5  and  6.— Alluding  to  her  name,  Colonna. 

4  St,  xii.  L  1.— The  castle  of  this  lord  of  Gazalo  was  situated  not  far 
from  the  river  Ojrlio.    By  the  neighbouring  stream  he  means  the  Minchia. 

Hercules  Benti  voglio.  8on  of  Annibale  :  he  wrote  eclogues  and  come- 
dies, and  likewise  excelled  in  music  :  he  lived  at  Ferrara. 

Reynet  Trivultio— Giudecco.  Renato  Trivultio  of  Milan  :  he  composed 
in  octave  stanzas  on  amorous  subjects.  Francesco,  a  Florentine,  a  good 
writer  in  Tuscan  verse. 

Molza.    Excelled  both  in  Latin  and  Tuscan  verse. 

*  St.  xiii.  1.  -  -Hercules  II.,  then  only  duke  of  Carnuti,  afterwards 
iukt  of  Ferrara 
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Mention  baa  already  been  made  of  the  lord  of  Quatto  :  but  it  should  be 
added,  that  he  too  was  a  poet. 

6  St.  zviii  1. 1. — Victoria  Colonna,  a  marchioneai  of  Pescara,  daughter 
of  Fabrizio  Colonna,  a  commander  of  great  courage  and  conduct  :  she  was 
wife  to  Francesco  Davolo,  marquis  of  Pescara  ;  she  was  a  lady  of  consum- 
mate genius  and  piety,  and  composed  many  elegant  poems  in  praise  of  her 
husband,  and  other  works  on  religious  subjects. 

7  8t.  xii.  1.  1. — Laodamia,  wife  to  Protesilaiis  who  went  to  the  siege 
of  Troy.  He  was  the  first  who  landed,  and  fell  by  the  hand  of  Hector  : 
his  dead  body  being  sent  home  to  Laodamia,  she  expired  upon  it. 

Evadne,  wife  of  Capaneus,  who  went  to  the  siege  of  Thebes  :  her 
husband  being  dead,  she  threw  herself  on  the  funeral  pile,  and  was  con- 
sumed with  him. 

Argia,  daughter  of  Adrastus,  king  of  Argos,  and  wife  to  Polynices. 
Polynices  and  his  brother,  Eteocles,  being  dead  by  the  hands  of  each  other, 
Creon  forbade  them  to  be  buried  ;  but  Argia,  accompanied  by  her  sister, 
Antigone,  went  in  the  night  to  the  field  of  battle,  and  finding  the  body  of 
her  husband,  gave  it  burial  ;  on  whioh  the  tyrant  commanded  Argia  and 
Antigone  to  be  put  to  death. 

Atria,  wife  to  Foetus,  who  was  condemned  to  death  for  being  privy  to  a 
conspiracy  against  the  emperor  Claudius.  Arris,  with  great  intrepidity, 
drew  a  dagger,  and  plunging  it  into  her  bosom,  presented  it  to  her  husband 
with  this  expression,  "  that  she  died  without  pain,  but  the  agony  she  felt 
was  for  the  death  which  he  must  suffer." 

8  St.  xxvii.  1. 1.— Ericthonius,  the  son  of  Vulcan,  was  born  with  the  feet 
of  a  dragon,  and  was  given  by  Pallas,  shut  up  in  a  chest  to  be  kept  by  the 
three  daughters  of  Cecrops,  king  of  Athens,  Pandroso,  Erse,  and  Aglauros, 
with  strict  orders  not  to  look  therein;  but  Aglauros,  through  curiosity, 
opened  the  chest,  and  discovered  the  infant,  on  which  they  were  all  three 
punished.  Ericthonius,  when  he  was  grown  up,  invented  the  use  of  ihe 
chariot,  in  order,  when  he  rode  therein,  to  conceal  his  deformity. 

9  St  xxxvi.  1.  1. — The  women  of  the  island  of  Lemnos  being  jealous 
that  their  husbands  meant  to  forsake  them  for  other  wives,  formed  a  con- 
spiracy against  the  men,  and  at  their  return  massacred  them  all  in  one 
night:  Hypermnestra  only  saved  the  life  of  her  old  father,  king  Thòas, 
and  sent  him  in  safety  from  the  island.  Jason  afterwards  arriving  thither 
found  with  surprise  the  kingdom  only  held  by  women.  See  Ovid's  Kp. 
Hypsipile  to  Jason. 

10  St.  xlvi.  1.  6. — In  a  curious  little  poem,  in  which  Saladin  is  made  to 
request  knighthood  of  a  Christian  prisoner,  the  latter  performs  all  the 
previous  ceremonies,  but  stops  short  of  ordination,  which,  he  says,  using 
a  very  coarse  illustration,  w  too  sacred  to  be  conferred  upon  a  heathen.  Many 
other  passages  might  be  cited  from  the  literature  of  the  middle  ages,  in 
support  of  Ariosto's  epithet  of  holy,  as  applied  to  orders  of  knighthood. 

;:  St.  Ivi.  1.  1. — This  story  of  Olindro  and  Drusilla  is  taken  from  Plu- 
tarch, from  whom  Castiglione  has  translated  it  in  his  Cortigiano.  It  is 
likewise  told  with  many  circumstances  by  Apuleius  in  his  Golden  Ass  but 
Ariosto  las  altered  and  improved  the  story» 
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1  St.  iv.  1.  3. — Row  ii  to  ihoot  with  roving  arrows,  or  arrowi  shot  «vi 
cf  the  horizontal,  in  the  language  of  archery  ;  but  in  that  of  poetry,  it 
often  means  simply  to  shoot  with  shafts. 

*  St.  xxi.  1.  4. — In  the  city  of  the  Amazons. 

1  St.  zxiii.  1.  7.— The  moon.  He  has  in  another  place  termed  her  the 
lowest  of  the  planets. 

4  St.  lvii.  1.  7. — Bactros — now  Dahesh — a  river  on  the  borders  of  Asiatic 
Scythia,  from  which  Bactriana  derives  its  name. 

5  St.  lixiv.  1.  3.— As  the  person  challenged  ;  but  it  seems,  from  another 
passage,  that  the  selection  of  the  weapons  chosen  lay  afterwards  with  the 
challenger. 

•  St.  lzxxiz.  1.  1. — The  Dart  of  the  scythe  which  corresponds  with  the 
reverse  of  the  axe  is  termea  the  heel. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  XXXIX. 

1  St.  xiv.  1.  2. — On  the  melting  of  the  snow. 

2  St.  zx.  1.  6. — This  was  his  second  invasion  of  France.  The  first  is 
commemorated  in  the  Innamorato. 

3  St.  lix.  1.1. — Aldabella  was  the  sister  of  Oliviero,  and  the  wife  of 
Orlando,  whom  the  authors  of  the  Innamorato  and  the  Furiato,  for  ob- 
vious reasons,  seldom  mention  as  a  husband. 

3  St.  lx.  1.  3.— Solvitr  un  !  (the  exclamation  of  Silenus,  Vire.  Ec 
vi.  1.  24). — This  insulated  piece  or  Latin  seems  very  oddly  introduced  ; 
but,  in  the  learned  age  of  Ariosto,  it  may  have  been  more  familiar  to 
his  readers,  and  had  very  likely  acquired  currency  in  conversation,  a* 
certain  phrases,  derived  from  the  breviary,  have  at  present  Such  as . 
"  Annuncio  vobis  gaudium  magnum"  which  I  have  heard,  even  from  a  wo- 
man, as  a  proclamation  to  her  guests  of  the  servant's  having  told  her  that 
dinner  was  on  the  table. 
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*  St.  ili.  1.  6. — The  Venetian  lion. 

•  St.  xviii.  L  4.— 

Coperti  da  testuggini  e  gatti. 
Machines   under  cover  of  which  the  assailants  advanced  to  a  storm, 
known  by  the  name  of  the  eat  and  the  tortoise  in  Italian,  are  called  the  boat" 
and  the  sow  in  the  relations  of  our  middle-age  warfare. 

3  St.  xli.  11. 3  and  4.— Lewis  Sforza  \il  Moro)  and  Lewis  XII.  of  Franc* 

4  St.  ilir.  1.  8.— -Etna,  as  the  most  prominent  part  of  Sicily. 
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•  St  Izt.  IL  3  and  4. — Rogero  bad  vowed  to  Bradamant,  that  be  would 
•n  the  first  reasonable  pretence,  leave  Agramant  and  hit  evil  sect,  to  serve 
tbe  God  and  tbe  king  of  his  fathers.  This  occasion  is  afforded  him  by  the 
perjury  of  A  gram  ant,  whose  service  be  had  sworn  to  renounce,  if  he 
should*  contrary  to  bis  oath,  interrupt  the  duel  between  himself  and 
Rinaldo.  Yet,  in  spite  of  all  this,  we  find  him  sacrificing  faith  and  love 
to  loyalty,  and  perjuring  himself  in  favour  of  a  perjured  king.  The  thing 
is  worthy  of  remark,  because  Rogero  is  evidently  tbe  hero  of  the  poem  ; 
and,  from  the  qualities  with  which  Ariosto  has  generally  invested  him,  we 
may  suppose  was  intended  as  his  pattern  of  a  preux  chevalier.  In  as- 
cribing to  him,  therefore,  the  sentiments  and  conduct  which  he  exhibits  in 
the  text,  Ariosto  has  probably  ascribed  to  him  the  quality  that  was  most 
popular  in  bis  time,  and  has  thus  unwittingly  pronounced  the  most 
damning  satire  on  the  morals  of  his  age.  For  allegiance  to  person  or 
party,  exclusive  of  principle,  is  surely  the  most  vulgar,  as  well  as  the  most 
exceptionable,  of  all  generous  propensities,  and  Rogero  might  probably  be 
outdone  in  bis  equivocal  generosity  by  many  of  the  tenants  of  every  gaol 
in  Christendom. 

6  8t  lxxvi.  1.  5.— Dudon  finished  his  career  as  a  hermit,  a  very  common 
practice  with  tbe  supposed  knights  errant,  and,  like  all  the  usages  of  ro- 
mance, paralleled  by  many  instances  in  real  life  during  the  middle  ages. 
Ariosto's  own  age,  indeed,  furnished  the  most  notable  example  in  the  self- 
seclusion  of  Charles  the  Fifth. 

7  St  lxxxi.  IL  1  and  2. — The  thrust  was  more  dangerous  than  the  cut, 
even  in  the  days  of  armour,  whether  directed  against  mail  or  plate,  because 
the  sword  might  easily  thread  the  links  of  the  one,  and  might  even  pass 
oetween  the  interstices  of  the  other,  but  to  cut  through  either,  and  most 
through  plate,  was  a  more  difficult  operation. 

«  St  lxxxii.  L  3.— 

£  quivi  a  strano  giuoco  di  sonaglio. 

The  Crusca  dictionary  explains  giuoco  di  tanaglio  to  be  tbe  same  thing 
as  gatta  deca,  which  is  our  blindman's  buff  ;  and,  as  striking  a  helpless 
person  forms  a  part  of  this  game,  the  definition  assorts  very  well  with  the 
passage  before  us  ;  but  the  word  tanaglio  may  lead  to  the  suspicion  that 
the  game  in  question  was  not  the  gatta  cieca,  but  the  gatto  e  tordo  of  the 
modern  Lombards,  which,  however,  is  but  a  variety  of  blindman's  buff, 
and  which  is  played  at  in  this  manner  : — A  person  who  is  blinded,  and 
who  is  armed  with  a  knotted  handkerchief,  is  fastened  to  a  cord  attached 
to  a  pivot  Another,  who  is  also  blinded,  and  who  is  also  fastened  to  the 
pivot  by  another  cord,  has  a  small  bell  in  his  hand,  which  he  occasionally 
rings,  and  which  serves  as  a  guide  to  the  other,  whose  business  it  is  to 
catch  him  j  and  who,  if  he  succeeds  in  this,  beats  him  with  his  knotted 
handkerchief.    Those  who  are  conversant  with  rural  sports  will  see  in  thii 

E  ne  some  resemblance  to  thejingling- match  of  our  south-western  eountisa, 
e  which  it  is  often  played  in  the  open  air. 
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1  St.  ii.  1.  1. — Icarus  -or  Icarius  (by  some  represented  as  a  son  of  Bac- 
chus) gave  his  labourers  wine  to  drink,  who,  being  new  to  its  effects,  were 
intoxicated,  and  believing  themselves  poisoned,  assassinated  him.  The 
story  is  told  with  some  variations  by  different  authors 

*  St.  ii.  11.  3  and  6.— The  Boi  were  themselves  a  Cdtie  p$cpl$  or  Gaol, 
according  to  Caesar. 

The  considering  wine's  keeping  good  for  a  single  year  as  a  test  of  ita 
perfection  gives  us  a  very  sorry  idea  of  Italian  wines  in  the  time  of 
Ariosto,  and  affords  a  singular  contrast  to  the  accounts  of  the  period 
during  which  some  such  wines  were  formerly  preserved,  if  we  can  give 
credit  to  Pliny.  It  is  true  that  the  greater  part  of  the  modern  Italian 
wines  will  not  long  retain  their  flavour  ;  but  some  (such  as  the  ifesife 
made  in  the  province  of  Friuli,  and  the  vino  ài  JBrtyam*,  made  in  that  o( 
Vicenza)  will  keep  for  half  a  century. 

9  St.  zxv.  11.  1  and  2.— The  first  thing  that  probably  will  occur  to  the 
reader  is  that  Orlando  might  have  seen  from  the  shore  whether  or  no  the 
vessel  was  alone  ;  but  there  are  parts  of  Africa  fas  off  the  Syrtes,  as  I  am 
informed)  whore  a  person  standing  on  the  dry  ana  solid  land  could  not  have 
a  distinct  view  of  the  extremity  of  the  shallows  which  border  the  coast. 

4  St.  xxxvi.  11.  3  and  4.  —That  they  might  not  have  the  rising  sun  in 
their  faces,  a  matter  of  much  importance  in  close  combat.  Ariosto,  like 
Homer,  wisely  represents  the  party  to  whom  he  wishes  well,  as  more  su- 
perior to  their  enemies  in  arms  and  discipline  than  in  courage. 

0  St.  lxiii.  11. 1,  2,  3.— The  volcanio  distriot  of  Abano,  famous  for  Iti 
mineral  waters  and  muds,  lying  at  the  foot  of  the  Euganean  Hills,  and 
every  where  intersected  by  hot  streams, 

6  St.  c.  1.  2.— He  is  termed  a  martyr,  as  dying  in  a  wax  with  the  infidels. 
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1  St.  iii.  11.  1  and  2. — He  commemorates  the  victory  of  Alphonso  d'Este 
over  the  Spaniards,  at  the  taking  of  Bastia,  a  strong  fortress  on  the  Po. 
Alphonso  in  the  attack  was  wounded  by  a  stone  from  an  engine. 

2  St.  v.  11.  6  and  6. — Vestidello,  the  governor  of  the  fort,  when  taken  by 
the  Spaniards,  hud  been  slain  by  them  in  cold  blood. 

He  calls  them  mostly  an  unchrisiened  train,  I  suppose,  as  drawn  princi- 
pally from  the  Moorish  provinces. 

3  St.  viii.  11.  4,  6,  6. — It  would  appear  from  this  passage  as  if  the 
large  falcon  sometimes  struck  the  smaller  one,  his  companion  in  the  chase, 
instead  of  the  quarry  ;  which  Ariosto  attributes  to  stupidity  or  jakmw  d$ 
ine  tier. 

4  St.  x.  11.  6  and  6. — Ariosto  here  follows  Homer  and  Virgil,  who  at- 
tribute the  same  presentiment  to  Hector  and  Turnus  on  the  eve  of  the 
combat  in  which  they  perished. 
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St.  xii.  1.  5.— I  have  taken  my  reading  from  the  edition  printed  under 
Ariosto'  s  own  inspection  (which  has  been  carefully  followed  by  Panizxi)  ;  ria. 

"  Gli  Tede  intorno  il  campo  sanguinoso," 
which,  independently  of  its  authority,  I  think  greatly  preferable  to  that 
which  is  the  reading  of  the  other  editions  that  have  fallen  under  my  ob- 
servation.   These  bare  ; 

"  Gli  vede  intorno  il  capo  sanguinoso." 

6  St.  xìt.  11.  3  and  4. — In  the  Italian, 

"  Né  men  ti  raccomando  la  mia  Fiordi—" 
Ma  dir  non  puote  ligi  ;  e  qui  finiò. 

I  have,  though  at  a  miserable  distance,  followed  my  author  as  nearly  as 
the  nature  of  our  language  will  permit, 

*  Non  ita  certandi  cupidua  quam  propter  amorem  :' 
but  feeling  how  ill  I  have  been  able  to  imitate  him,  I  feel  it  the  more  a 
duty  to  direct  the  reader's  attention  to  the  original,  begging  him  to  con- 
sider the  licence  with  respect  to  its  exauisite  effect  in  this  place,  not  suf- 
fering himself  to  be  reasoned  out  of  his  reelings,  and  still  less  to  be  laughed 
out  of  them  by  a  piece  of  successful  buffoonery. 

7  St.  xx.  L  2. — Frederick  Fregoso,  apparently  termed  Fulgoso  for  the 
introduction  of  a  poor  play  upon  words  m  the  succeeding  stanza;  as 

*  SI  che,  o  chiaro  fulgor  de  la  fulgosa  luce/ 

8  St  xxii.  1.  4.— Octavian  Fregoso,  doge  of  Genoa,  and  brother  of 
Frederick. 

8  St.  xxii.  11.  1  and  2. — When  Angelica  loved  and  Rinaldo  hated, 
Malagigi,  then  Angelica's  prisoner,  was  released  conditionally,  that  he 
might  negotiate  with  his  cousin,  she  promising  him  final  liberty  if  he 
brought  him  to  her  feet 

10  St.  lxxv.  11.  5  and  6. — The  principal  characteristics  of  this  palace, 
though  the  magnificence  is  exaggerated,  may  be  found  in  parts,  if  not  in  a 
whole,  in  eome  of  the  old  fabrics  of  Italy,  and  a  stair,  or  rather  inclined 
plane.  The  luxury  of  easy  stairs,  a  most  desirable  one  in  a  hot  country, 
is  more  studied  by  southern  than  by  northern  architects.  The  lofty  steeple 
of  St.  Mark's  at  Venice  is  ascended  with  little  inconvenience  by  a  series  of 
traverses  slightly  indented,  and  the  stair-case  of  the  Grand  Master's  palace 
at  Malta  is  practicable  on  ass-back. 

II  St.  lxxxiii.  1.  2.— Daughter  of  Pope  Alexander  Borgia,  and  wife  to 
duke  Alphonso.  This  ladv,  thus  fumea  for  her  chastity,  was  (it  will  be 
remembered)  taxed  with  double  incest  previous  to  her  marriage.  A  dis- 
tinguished modern  historian  (Roscoe)  thinks  this  stanza  a  refutation  of  the 
charge  ;  inasmuch  as  he  argues  from  it  that,  if  the  accusation  had  been 
credited  in  that  age,  Ariosto  would  not  have  dared,  in  despite  of  publio 
opinion,  to  have  celebrated  her  for  a  virtue  so  very  much  out  of  her  way  ; 
and  to  have  exalted  her  above  the  Lucretia  of  ancient  Rome.  As  it  is  a 
question  which  concerns  an  age  equally  distinguished  for  rank  flattery  and 
rancorous  scandal,  perhaps  either  side  might  be  maintained  with  equal 
plausibility. 

13  St.  lxxxiii.  1.  5. — Antonio  Tebaldeo,  a  poet  in  the  time  of  Ariosto* 
he  died  of  a  deep  melancholy.  When  the  victorious  Charles  V.  returned 
from  his  conquest  in  Africa,  and  passed  in  triumph  before  the  house  Ct 


50é  VOTES  TO  CAUTO  XLH. 

Tebaldeo,  he  ordered  bit  doors  and  windows  to  be  that,  that  he  Might  not 
see  him,  being  offended  that  he  had  not  taken  vengeance  far  the  sack  of 
Rome.  Hercules  Strozxa,  of  Ferrara,  waa  eon  of  Tito  the  poet,  but  excelled 
his  father  ;  hi*  passion  for  the  fair  aex  waa  the  occasion  of  hia  death.  Ha 
waa  deeply  in  love  with  a  noble  and  beantifhl  widow  named  Tanrella,  wboai 
ne  married,  but  waa  afterwards  ■saaaiinEtnd  by  order  of  hia  rifai,  Alphoaao» 
duke  of  Ferrara. 

15  St.  lxxxiv.  L.  3. — Isabella,  daughter  of  Hercules,  duke  of  Ferrara,  assi 
wife  to  the  marquis  of  Mantua. 

u  St  Llxit.  L  4. — Both  named  Gian  Jacobi  (John  James},  and  Man* 
tuans  by  birth.  Calandra  wrote  on  amorous  subjects,  in  Tene  and  prose. 
Some  editions  read  Oran  Jacobi,  but  Gian  Jacobi  it  that  of  the  authentic 
one. 

15  8t.  lxxxvi.  L  1.— Elisabeth  waa  sister  to  Francesco  Gonaago»  marquia 
of  Mantua,  and  wife  to  Guidobaldo,  duke  of  Urbino.  Eleanor,  daughter 
to  the  beforementioned  marquia,  and  afterwards  to  Francesco  Maria  datti 
Rovere,  who  was,  by  means  of  Julius  II.,  created  duke  of  Urbino. 

16  St.  lxxxvi.  L  8. — Sadoletto,  first  a  bishop,  and  then  a  cardinal,  created 
by  Paul  III.  He  published  many  theological  subjects,  and  waa  an  ex- 
cellent poet  ;  Bembo  called  him  hia  colleague,  on  account  of  the  similaritr 
of  their  manners.  Bembo  composed  a  book  in  praise  of  him  and  the  wife 
of  Guidobaldo.  Sadoletto  was  secretary  to  Pope  Leo  X.,  and  signed  the 
diploma  granted  to  Ariosto's  poem  ;  he  wrote  two  poems,  called  Curtius 
and  Laocoon  ;  he  died  at  Rome,  anno  1  47,  aged  70. 

17  St.  Ixxxyìì.  L  1. — Castiglione,  of  Mantua,  author  of  the  Cortegiano; 
he  wrote  also  Cleopatra  in  heroic  Terse  ;  he  waa  sent  by  Clement  ambas- 
sador to  Charles  V.,  and  by  him  made  a  bishop.  Mutio  Aurelio  composed 
many  things,  being  an  academician  of  Rome  in  the  time  of  Leo  X.  ;  he 
was  killed  by  a  blow  given  him  by  one  of  his  enemies. 

18  St.  lxxxviii.  1.  2.— Natural  daughter  of  the  duke  of  Ferrara,  allied  by 
marriage  to  the  family  of  the  Bentirogli  of  Bologna. 

19  St.  lxxxriii.  1.  5. — Camillo  Paleotto,  a  courier  in  the  court  of  cardinal 
Bibiena,  of  Bologna. 

20  St.  lxxxriii.  1.  8.—  Apollo,  who,  when  banished  from  heaven,  kept 
sheep  on  the  banks  of  the  Amphrysus. 

21  St.  lxxxix.  11. 1 — 6. — The  Isaurua,  now  called  La  Foglia,  runs  into  the 
Adriatic  near  Pesaro  ;  which,  it  is  the  vulgar  opinion  (says  an  Italian 
commentator),  derived  ita  ancient  name  of  Puaurum  from  the  Roman  gold 
having  been  weighed  there. 

32  St.  lxxxix.  1.  7. — Guido  Posthumus,  who  celebrated  the  praises  of 
Lucretia  Bentivoglia. 

23  St.  xc.  1.  1. — Diana  Este,  a  lady  of  excellent  beauty,  but  of  haughty 
deportment  and  manners. 

21  St.  xc.  1.  6. — Of  Ferrara,  and  a  canon  of  the  church,  an  elegant 
writer  in  prose  and  verse. 

**  St.  xc.  1.  7. — Parthia  and  Mauritania. 

M  St  xci.  1. 1.— Marco  Cavallo,  of  the  city  of  Ancona  ;  he  composed 
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,       -  looming,  * 

IB  liia  bed,  with  five  hundred  crown»  tied  to  hu 

the  origin»!  is  necessarily  lint. 
St.  id.  ].  6, — Daughter  of  Hercules  of  Ferrara. 


*  St.  idi.  11.  4  and  6. — Nicolo  di  Corremo,  held  in  great  ceteem  by 
the  Italian  nobility,  and  chiefly  by  Hercules  I.  He  wrote  in  octave  stanzas 
a  poem  called  Psyche,  and  another  called  Aurora.  Correggio  ia  the  nun» 
of  the  castle  held  by  the  illustrious  family  of  the  Correggio»  of  Parma. 
Timotheo  Benedeo  of  Ferrara,  a  man  of  li  teniture. 

d  8.— The  Po,  and  the  poplars  into  which  Phaeton's 


»  St.  kct.  11.  7  and  8.— Hoole  obeerres,  hesitatingly,  that  eome  think 
Arioato  may  hare  figured  hia  niiitreaaand  himself  in  these  nameless  «tstues. 
The  reader  will,  I  dare  say,  very  unhesitatingly  coma  to  this  conclusion. 
But  who  thia  mistress  waa  il  a  more  doubtful  apeculation.  Maffii.  in  hi* 
Storia  itila  Letteratura  Italiana,  remarks,  that  Baruffatiti,  in  his  life  of  the 
poet,  and  Frizzi,  in  hia  Memora  storiche  delgi  Ariatti,  relate  that  he  wiia 
priiately  married  to  Almandra  Btnutxi,  the  widow  of  Tito  Slnmi,  and 
that  the  verses,  on  which  I  am  commenting,  relate  to  her. 

"  St.  cii.  11,  S  and  6. — The  itory  of  the  enchanted  «op  ta  to  be  found 
in  romance*  and  fablea  ;  but  Arioato  was  (be  tint  who  tpiced  the  draught, 
seasoning  the  story  with  that  humour  and  good  Sense  which  are  so  pecu- 
liarly his  uh  a  racleri  iti  a, 

"  St.  ciii.  1.  2.— He  calls  it  ao  either  because  Hark  of  Cornwall,  the 
husband  of  Yaeult,  was  more  notorious  aa  the  "  cuckold  king"  than  hia 
cotemporary  Arthur,  or  (what  ii  mora  probable)  on  account  of  the  equivocal 
meaning  of  Com  origlia. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  XLITX 

1  St.  ii.  11.  *,  5,  6.— Dawns  il  the  ancient  name  of  the  Lago  di  Garda; 
(At  city  is  Min  tua  ;  and  thè  "  wall*  founded  by  tht  Agtnoritm  mala"  those 
of  Thebes,  built  by  the  follower  of  Cadmus,  son  of  Agenor;  lis.  those 
who  sprung  from  the  teeth  of  the  serpent  which  Cadmus  had  sluin. 

1  SL  ixtìH.  I.  S. — Morgue,  the  fay,  or  Morgana,  accordine  to  the  ro- 
mances of  the  Bound  Table,  was  aiater  to  King  Arthur.  This  story  of 
her  may  be  found  in  many  romances,  fabliaux,  and  ballads  ;  among  other 
collections,  in  Ptrey'*  Stliqutt,  toi. 

■  St.  xxxii.  IL  1,  7,  8. — Ferrara  ;  which,  according  to  common  opinion, 
was  founded  by  fugitive  Paduans,  the  supposed  descendants  of  the  followers 
Of  Antenor. 

*  St.  Wi.  IL  8  and  4.— An  island  on  the  Po  termed  Belvedere,  in  the 
time  of  Arioato  famous  for  its  buildings,  gardens,  ai 

*  8t  Wi.  I.  4. — The  astronomical  year  I» 

*  8t.  lrii.  L  8,— The  island  I 
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I  St.  Hz.  L  7. — Alphonw  the  fint  was  son  of  Hercules  the  tat, 
father  of  Hercules  the  second,  dukes  of  Ferrara. 

*  St.  lxxiv.  1.  5. — Manto,  the  daughter  of  Tiresias,  is  not  rennet 
in  mythology  as  the  foundress  of  Mantua,  hut  as  the  mother  of  Ocni 
Bianor,  who  built,  and  named,  it  after  her. 

9  St  lxxv.  1. 5.— Not  the  more  famous  emperor  of  that  name,  but  the 
successor  of  Jusdnus  the  younger,  and  famous  for  his  immense  treasures. 

10  St.  cxlv.  I.  8. — Is  a  torrent  that  flows  into  the  Beno  ;  which  river  in 
this  place  occupies  the  ancient  channel  of  that  branch  of  the  Po  called 
Primaro,  or  Po  di  primato. 

II  St.  cxlvi.  11.  7  and  8. — This  is  the  navigable  canal  mentioned  by 
Pliny  which  was  fed  by  the  waters  of  the  Po,  and  ran  from  that  river  to 
the  port  of  Ravenna.  It  seems  to  hare  been  graduali/  filled  up,  and  no 
trace  of  it  is  found  in  modern  maps. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  HIV. 

1  St  xvii.  11.  3  and  4. — To  wit,  the  garden  of  Falerina  ;  the  destruction 
of  which  forms  one  of  the  wildest  and  most  beautiful  episodes  of  the 
Innamorato. 

2  St  lxxvi.  1.  6. — The  Roman  emperors  were  deified  as  soon  as  dead  ; 
and,  as  the  Grecian  emperors  were  their  successors,  Ariosto  makes  Bogero 
destine  the  same  honours  to  Leo. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  XLV. 

'  St.  x.  1.  2. — So  I  translate  Novengrado,  as  this  city  is  called  in  the 
original  ;  but  I  cannot  conjecture  what  place  is  meant  by  Bdeticche,  which 
is  mentioned  in  the  succeeding  stanza  ;  and  leave  it  as  I  find  it. 

2  St.  xliv.  1.  8.— Leo's  romantic  generosity  to  Bogero,  and  injustice  and 
crueltv  to  his  jailer,  will,  perhaps,  to  many,  hardly  seem  consistent  with 
the  chi  vai  rie  character  with  which  Ariosto  has  invested  him  ;  I  think, 
however,  to  speak  familiarly,  that  the  poet  knew  what  he  was  about,  and 
that  the  conduct  of  Leo  is  not  to  be  considered  as  unnatural  ;  indeed  it 
differs  little  from  that  of  the  most  chivalric  of  our  monarch*  upon  a  Terr 
memorable  occasion.  Leo  honours  and  benefits  the  knight  who  has  waged 
desperate  war  upon  his  father  and  himself,  and  murders  the  burgher- 
Castellain,  against  every  principle  of  justice  and  humanity.  Edward  III. 
threatened  with  death,  with  the  apparent  intention  of  executing  his  threat, 
six  citizens  of  Calais,  who  had  done  their  duty  by  assisting  in  the  defence 
of  their  town  against  him  in  legitimate  warfare  ;  and  afterwards  honoured 
and  rewarded  a  troop  of  knights  who  treacherously  attacked  it,  and  failed 
in  their  enterprise  ,*  men  whose  conduct  might  have  justified  his  severest 
rigour  on  their  falling  into  his  power. 

8  St.  xcii.  L  8. — Pegasus. 

4  St.  xciii.  1. 1. — Cillarus  was  the  horse  of  Castor,  and  Arion  that  of 
Adrasto*. 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  XLVI. 

i  My  friend,  Mr.  Panizzi,  has  furnitbed  me  with  most  of  the  following 
notes.  But  notwithstanding  bis  learning  and  industry,  well  proved  by  bis 
excellent  work  on  the  romantic  narrative  poetry  of  the  Italians,  some  of 
the  persons  celebrated  have  escaped  even  bis  researches. 

*  St  iii.  IL  6  and  6. — Of  these  ladies  I  know  nothing. 

3  St.  iii.  1.  7. — Veronica  da  Gambero  was  daughter  of  Count  Gian- 
Francesco  Gambera,  and  married  to  Giberto  X.,  Lord  of  Correggio,  whom 
■he  lost  nine  years  after  their  marriage,  when  she  was  scarcely  thirty-three 
years  of  age.  She  caused  to  be  engrared  on  the  door  of  her  apartment 
the  two  beautiful  lines, 

"  Ille  meos  primus  qui  me  sibi  junxit  amores 
Abstulit,  ille  habeatsecum  servetque  sepulcro." 

Virgil,  JEn.  ir.  28. 
"No  !  he  who  had  my  tows,  shall  ever  have  ; 
For,  whom  I  lov'd  on  earth,  I  worship  in  the  grave." 

Dkydbn. 
And  she  was  more  firm  of  purpose  than  Dido.  She  governed  Correggio 
during  the  minority  of  her  two  sons,  Girolamo  and  Ippolito.  Her  letteti 
are  remarkable  for  their  easy  elegance,  and  her  poetry  for  its  loftiness  and 
vigour  of  ideas.  Her  conduct  was  irreproachable  ;  and  she  held  a  literary 
correspondence  with  the  greatest  men  of  her  age,  of  whom  she  was  a 
generous  patroness.    Charles  V.  visited  her  twice  at  Correggio. 

*  St.  iv.  1.  3.— Hippolita  Sforza,  married  to  Alessandro  Bentivoglio, 
of  Ferrara,  and  is  praised  by  Randello  (who  dedicated  to  her  the  first  of 
his  novels)  as  a  beautiful  and  learned  woman,  capable  of  appreciating  the 
merit  of  Latin  poetry.  He  also  mentions  the  literary  meetings  which  were 
held  in  her  gardens  at  Milan,  her  native  place. 

Damigella  or  Domitilla  Trivulcia  was  wife  of  Francesco  Torello, 
Lord  of  Monteccbiarugolo.  She  was  renowned  for  her  talents,  her  sweet 
▼oice,  her  knowledge  of  music,  her  grace,  and  her  learning,  as  well  as  for 
her  rare  beauty. 

6  St.  iv.  11.  6, 6, 7. — Emilia  Pia  was  one  of  the  brightest  ornaments  of  the 
court  of  Urbino  when  it  was  the  asylum  of  the  muses  under  the  Duke  Guido- 
baldo  da  Montefeltro.  Pia  wus  married  to  Antonio,  Count  of  Montefeltro,  the 
duke's  brother,  who  left  her  a  widow  when  very  young.  She  continued  to 
reside  at  the  duke's  court  in  the  most  intimate  friendship  with  Elisabetta, 
his  wife,  who  also  was  left  early  a  widow.  Of  the  elegance  of  that  refined 
court,  of  the  accomplishments,  beauty,  and  purity  of  morals  of  these  two 
ladies,  Castiglione' s  Cortigiano  may  j?ive  an  idea.  See  also  above,  canto 
xxvi.  stanzas  49  and  50,  and  canto  xliii.  stanza  148. 

I  do  not  know  who  Margherite,  Angela  Borgia,  and  Graziosa  were. 
8ince  this  was  written,  Mr.  Panizzi  has  added  the  following  note  to  his 
edition  of  Ariosto,  published  1834.—"  I  am  now  enabled  to  give  some  par- 
ticulars respecting  these  ladies  of  the  Correggio  family,  from  the  splendid 
work  of  Zitta  Famigli*  celebri  Italiane.  Mamma  (see  starna  iii.)  was  Bea- 
trice, daughter  of  Niccolò  da  Correggio,  married  to  Nicola  Quirico  Sanvi- 
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tale.  One  of  the  following  three  ladies  of  the  name  of  Gimmo,  may  bt 
here  alluded  to  by  the  poet — 1st.  Ginevra,  daughter  of  Guido,  who  married 
Giovanni,  Lord  of  Bologna,  and  after  his  death,  Costanzo  Vistarmi,  of  Lodi. 
2nd.  Ginevra,  daughter  of  Niccolò  Bangoni,  a  very  accomplished  lady,  who 
married  Giangaleazzo,  son  of  Niccolò,  Lord  of  Correggio. — 3rd.  Ginevra, 
daughter  of  Giberto  X.,  Lord  of  Correggio,  and  of  Veronica  Gambera,  who 
married  Paolo  Fregoso.  I  suppose  the  latter  to  be  the  Ginevra  mentioned 
in  the  next  stanza,  she  being  the  youngest  Who  the  other  ladies  were 
can  only  be  guessed.  Mamma  had  two  sisters — 1st.  Isotta,  a  nun,  and  a 
distinguished  poetess. — 2nd.  Eleonora,  betrothed  to  Alberto  Pio,  but  married 
to  Eleuterio  Busca,  of  Como.  Ginevra,  daughter  of  Giberto,  had  a  sister 
called  Costanza,  of  whom  I  cannot  find  any  account  in  history. 

Bioharda  here  named  is  not  the  same  lady  mentioned  above,  canto  xiii. 
stanza  67.  This  was  Ricciarda,  Marchioness  of  Saluzzo,  wife  of  Niccolò 
III.  d*Este.    She  died  in  1474. 

7  St.  iv.  1.  8.— Diana  and  Bianca  (Blanche)  were  daughters  of  Sigis- 
mondo of  Este  ;  the  former  married  to  Uguccione  de1  Gontrari,  and  the 
latter  to  Alberigo  Sanseverino,  both  knights  of  Ferrara.  Sigismondo  was 
son  of  Niccolò  ill.  and  of  Ricciarda  of  Saluzzo,  his  third  wife;  and  from 
him  descended  the  branch  of  the  Estes,  Lords  of  San  Martino  in  Rio. 
Diana  of  Este  was  mentioned  above,  canto  xliii.  stanza  90. 

6  St.  v.  L  2.— I  know  nothing  of  this  Barbara.  The  family  of  the  Turchi 
was,  however,  an  ancient  and  powerful  family  at  Ferrara. 

Laura  I  suspect  to  be  Laura  Danti,  afterwards  Laura  Eustocbia,  first 
the  mistress  then  the  third  wife  of  Alfonso  I,,  Duke  of  Ferrara,  Her  mar- 
riage has  been  indisputably  proved  by  Muratori  ;  yet,  on  the  plea  that  this 
lady  was  never  lawfully  wedded  to  Alfonso,  the  ropes  robbed  the  House 
of  Este  of  Ferrara. 

*  St  v.  11.  6  and  6. — This  is,  I  think,  Ginevra  Malaftesta,  celebrated 
for  her  beauty  and  for  the  vehement  affection  which  Bernardo  Tasso  bore 
to  her.  She  was  married  to  a  knight  of  the  family  of  Obizzi  of  Ferrara, 
and  on  her  marriage  Tasso  wrote  a  most  elegant  sonnet  The  Malatestaa 
were  lords  of  Rimini  or  Arimino. 

10  St  vii.  11.  1  and  2. — I  suppose  that  Ariosto  alludes  to  the  lady  of 
Federigo  Gonzaga,  lord  of  Bozzolo,  whose  mother,  Francesca  Fieachi, 
as  well  as  the  sister,  Cam m ilia  Gonzaga,  married  to  the  Marquis  Tripalda, 
and  the  relations,  Isabella  and  Cammilla  Gonzaga  da  Gazzuolo,  are  cele- 
brated as  very  accomplished  ladies  by  co  temporary  authors.  It  is,  however, 
difficult  to  ascertain  who  were  the  ladies  meant,  as  the  house  of  Gonzaga, 
then  divided  into  the  branches  of  Mantova,  Bozzolo,  Gazzuolo,  Luzzara, 
San  Martino,  Sabbionetta,  &c.  counted  several  ladies  of  very  prominent 
merits,  many  of  whom  bore  the  same  christian  name. 

11  St  vii.  11.  3  and  4.— Four  of  the  noblest  families  of  Italy,  and  tho 
former  one  of  the  oldest  in  the  world.  They  are  still  existing,  except  the 
last.  They  were  all  related  to  Este,  Gonzaga,  Montefeltro;  and  many 
ladies  of  those  families  were  celebrated  for  their  accomplishments  and 
beauty  in  the  poet's  time. 

12  St.  viii.  1.  1.— This  lady,  celebrated  for  her  learning,  and  still  more 
for  her  extraordinary  beauty,  was  married,  when  very  young,  to  Vespasiano, 
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Colonno,  duke  of  Trajetto  and  earl  of  Fondi,  who  was  old  and  Infirm,  and 
▼ery  soon  afterwards  died.  Julia,  after  his  death,  refused  the  most 
splendid  offers  of  marriage,  and  lived  in  a  secluded  manner  at  Fondi. 
Ariadeno  Barbarossa,  the  famous  pirate,  afterwards  dey  of  Tunis,  on 
hearing  her  beauty  so  much  praised,  landed  2000  men  at  Fondi  one  night, 
in  1634,  to  carry  her  off  to  the  Sultan  Solyman  II.  She  had  scarcely 
time  to  jump  out  of  a  window  and  fly  from  her  brutal  enemies,  and,  un- 
jdressed  as  she  was,  succeed  in  making  her  escape  to  the  neighbouring 
mountains. 

13  St.  viii.  1.  5. — Isabella  Colonna,  married  to  Luigi,  brother  of  Giulia 
Gonzaga,  surnamed  Rodomonte  on  account  of  his  bravery.  The  pope  op- 
posed their  marriage,  but  the  stead?  attachment  of  Isabella  triumphed 
over  all  obstacles.  To  this  Ariosto  has  alluded  more  at  length  in  canto 
xxxvii.  stanza  9,  et  seq.  Rodomonte  Gonzaga  was  a  great  friend  of  Ariosto, 
and  wrote  some  stanzas  in  praise  of  the  Furioso.  He  was  lord  of  Gazzuolo, 
and  is  also  mentioned  canto  rivi,  stanza  50. 

14  St.  viii.  L  8. — Anna,  daughter  of  Ferrante  d'Arragòna,  duke  ot 
Montalto,  married  to  Alfonso  Davalo,  Marquis  Vasto — a  great  general,  a 
good  poet,  and  a  splendid  patron  of  literature,  who,  on  the  18th  of  October, 
1531,  settled  an  annuity  of  one  hundred  golden  ducats  on  Ariosto.  He  is 
praised  more  than  once  in  the  poem;  see  canto  xv.  stanza  28;  canto 
xxxiii.  stanza  24,  et  seq.;  and  canto  xxxiii.  stanza  47* 

15  St.  ix.  11.  3,  4,  5. — Giovanna  d'Arragòna,  married  to  Ascanio  Co- 
lonna. 

Vittoria,  daughter  of  Fabrizio  Colonna,  married  to  Ferdinando  Fran- 
cesco, son  of  Alfonso  Davalo  (not  the  one  just  mentioned,  but  an  older 
one),  marquis  of  Pescara.  He  was  one  of  the  greatest  generals  of  his  day, 
and  died  of  the  wounds  which  he  received  at  the  battle  of  Pavia,  where  he 
had  a  great  share  in  the  capture  of  Sing  Francis  I.  of  France.  There  was 
a  scheme  set  on  foot  for  making  him  king  of  Naples.  He  pretended  to 
acquiesce  in  some  proposals  concerning  this,  only  to  betray  the  conspirators 
and  the  Italian  powers  who  were  privy  to  it  to  Charles  V.  The  reciprocal 
love  of  Vittoria  and  Francesco  has  never  been  surpassed.  In  her  thirty- 
third  year  Vittoria  lost  her  husband  ;  a  loss  for  which  she  was  inconsolable 
all  her  life.  Her  poems  are  very  good,  and  no  lady  has  ever  written  bet- 
ter. She  was  as  beautiful  and  virtuous  as  accomplished.  Hence  the  in- 
famous Aretino  calumniated  her.  She  was  in  correspondence  with  all 
the  grat  geniuses  of  her  age,  more  particularly  with  Veronica  Gambara, 
mentionedabove.  She,  as  well  as  her  husband,  is  always  mentioned  by 
Ariosto  in  the  highest  terms  of  praise  :  see  canto  xxxiii.  stanzas  47  and 
48,  and  canto  xxxvii.  stanza  16,  et  seq. 

M  St.  x.  11.  7  and  8. — Bernardo  Accolti,  surnamed  l'Unico  Accolti  or 
l'Unico  Aretino,  son  of  the  historian  Benedetto  Accolti,  than  whom  no 
poet  was  ever  more  popular.  The  poetry  he  has  left  does  not  answer  the 
nigh  reputation  he  enjoyed.  As  an  improvisators  he  must  have  been  much 
distinguished,  since  he  was  admired  at  the  court  of  Urbino. 

17  St.  xi.  1.  2. — Benedetto  Accolti,  bishop  of  Cadiz,  next  of  Cremona,* 
and  afterwards  archbishop  of  Ravenna.  He  was,  together  with  "  *  ■  -—- * 
secretary  to  Clement  VII.  when  only  twenty-five  years  of  age,  and 


510  VOTB8  TO  CAKTO  XLTI. 

when  thirty  jean  old.  He  was  long  imprisoned  by  order  of  Pen!  HI. 
without  any  one  knowing  why,  and  was  liberated  by  the  intercession  of 
the  cardinal  of  Mantua,  here  mentioned,  on  paying  a  large  fine.  Not  only 
was  he  a  good  poet,  but  the  liberal  patron  and  warm  friend  of  the  greatest 
men  of  his  day. 

M  Starna  ri.  1.  3. — Ercole  Gonzaga,  son  of  Francesco,  last  marquis, 
and  brother  of  Federigo,  first  duke,  of  Mantua,  one  of  the  presidents  of 
the  Council  of  Trent,  was  '  Mantua's  cardinal.' 

Campeggio  was  Lorenso  Campeggi,  from  whose  family  sprang  so  many 
learned  cmlians  in  the  sixteen»  century.  Lorenzo  was  professor  of  law 
at  Padua  and  Bologna,  then  (baring  lost  his  wife  and  become  a  priest) 
judge  of  the  Rota  at  Rome,  bishop  of  Feltro,  and  finally  cardinal.  Leo 
X  and  Clement  VII.  sent  him  either  as  legate  or  as  nuncio  to  the  first  po- 
tentates of  Europe.  He  was  twice  legate  m  this  country  ;  first  from  Leo 
X.,  then  from  Clement  VII.  to  judge  with  Woleey  the  validity  of  the 
marriage  of  Henry  VIII.  with  Catherine  of  Arragon. 

19  St  xii.  11. 1  and  2.— Lattanzio  Tolommei  is  characterised  by  Giovio 
as  "  a  man  as  distinguished  for  his  learning  and  ability  of  soul,  as  for  his 
high  birth  and  riches."    I  know  nothing  more  of  him. 

Claudio  Tolommei  was  a  whimsical  character.  He  was  doctor  of  civil 
law,  but,  for  some  unknown  reason,  insisted  on  being  undoctored  and  passine 
through  the  same  formalities  with  which  the  degree  had  been  conferred 
upon  him.  He  tried  to  bring  Italian  hexameter  and  pentameter  verses  into 
fashion,  and  failed.  He  was  of  the  court  of  Cardinal  Ippolito  of  Este  the 
younger,  nephew  of  that  Cardinal  Ippolito  to  whom  Ariosto  dedicated  his 
poem. 

Three  brothers  Capilupi  were  contemporaries  of  Ariosto — Lelio,  Ip- 
polito, and  Camillo,  the  first  of  whom  was  celebrated  for  his  great  skill  in 
composing  poems  with  verses  studiously  taken  from  other  poets.  The 
brothers  Capilupi  were  considered  good  poets  themselves,  and  Ippolito  and 
Camillo  enjoyed  the  reputation  of  good  statesmen  and  diplomatists, 

Paulo  Pansa,  of  whom  Giovio  says,  "  Veluti  ab  joco  ad  studia  Latinorum, 
carminum,  in  quibus  serius  atque  felicius  se  exercet,  ingenium  traduxit." 
I  know  nothing  more  of  him. 

Giorgio  Trissino  (in  the  original  Dresino),  the  author  of  Sophoniaba  and 
E  Italia  Liberata,  was  the  first  who  attempted  to  write  a  tragedy  and  an 
epic  poem  after  the  classical  models. 

90  St.  xii.  1.  3.— Latin?  Giovenale  de'  Nannetti,  praised  by  Bembo,  his 
friend,  as  a  writer  of  good  Italian  verses.  His  Latin  verses  are  certainly 
very  elegant.  He  was  a  learned  antiquary  and  a  distinguished  diplomatist. 
After  having  been  nuncio  to  various  courts,  he  was  appointed  commissioner 
for  the  preservation  of  antiques  at  Rome. 

51  St.  xii.  1.  4. — Parafilo  Sassi,  who  is  said  to  have  died  in  1627.  Gi« 
raldi  says  of  him,  "  An  extempore  poet,  most  rapid  in  composition,  and  of 
memory  almost  superhuman.  In  judgment  and  polish  he  is  less  excellent19 

n  St.  xii.  1.  4. — Francesco  Maria  Molsa,  celebrated  for  his  fondness  of 
the  fair  sex,  his  extensive  learning,  and  his  truly  exquisite  poetry,  both 
Latin  and  Italian.  He  was  the  neatest  imitator  of  Tibullus.  His  name 
occurs  above,  canto  xxxvii.  stanza  12. 
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**  0t  xii.  L  4 — I  suspect  this  Floriano  to  be  Floriano  de'  Fiorirai  da 
Montagnana,  who  married  a  lady  of  the  Court  Cornaro  at  Asola,  on  which 
matron.  Bembo  supposes  the  dialogues  to  have  taken  place  which  he  wrote 
with  the  title  ofAsolani. 

u  St  lii.  1,  7. — Giulio  Cammillo  Delminio,  who  could  talk  much  and 
say  nothing.  He  boasted  of  haying  invented  a  certain  Ttatro  (nobody 
ever  understood  what  it  was  to  be)  by  means  of  which  in  a  month  a  person 
of  rank  (for  Delminio  protested  he  would  not  teach  any  other)  might  learn 
all  that  has  ever  been  known,  and  easily  equal  the  eloquence  of  Demos- 
thenes and  Cicero.  Francis  I.  of  France  took  lessons  from  him.  He  im- 
posed upon  some,  but  was  little  valued  by  most  of  his  contemporaries. 

**  St  xii.  L  8. — Giovanni  Battista  Sanga  was  a  good  Latin  poet,  and 
secretary  to  Cardinal  Bibiena,  then  to  Giberti  when  Datario,  then  to 
Cardinal  Salviati,  then  to  Clement  VII. 

Francesco  Berni,  or  Berna,  a  poet  Terr  well  known.  He  succeeded 
8anga  as  Giberti* s  secretary  ;  and  when  the  latter  retired  to  his  diocese 
of  Verona,  Berni  followed  him  thither. 

Marc'  Antonio  Flamminio,  whose  lyric  Latin  verses  are  by  common 
Italian  consent  the  most  exquisite  poems  in  that  language  written  after  the 
middle  ages.  Flamminio  was  one  of  the  most  amiable  men  that  ever  lived. 
He  was  a  favourite  of  Leo  X.,  of  Giberti,  whom  he  followed  to  Verona,  of 
Alexander  Farnese  (Pope  Paul  III.  mentioned  next),  and  of  Cardinal  Polo, 
who  glories  in  having  prevented  him  from  turning  Protestant  His  death 
was  considered  a  national  calamity, 

*•  St.  xiii.  1. 1. — Alessandro  Farnese  and  Marcello  Cervini  (afterwards 
Pope  Marcello  II.)  formed  the  princely  scheme  of  publishing,  at  their  own 
expense,  the  Greek  MSS.  of  the  Vatican  Library.  They  established  a 
presa,  and  called  the  printer  Biado  to  Rome  for  that  purpose.  Farnese 
was  a  great  patron  of  literature.  When  pope,  he  created  cardinals  some 
of  the  greatest  men  of  his  age  ;  amongst  others,  Contarmi,  Polo,  Bembo, 
Fio,  Sadoleto,  his  friend  Cervini,  &c. 

27  St  xiii.  11.  3  and  4. — Tommaso  Inghirami,  having  performed  with 

■eat  applause  the  part  of  Pbsedra  in  Seneca's  Hippolitus,  was  surnamed 
/edro.  He  was  a  Rood  Latin  poet,  and  librarian  to  the  Vatican.  Eras- 
mus says  he  was  called  the  Cicero  of  his  age. 

Bernardino  Cappella,  praised  as  a  good  Latin  poet  by  Giraldi. 

Evangelista  Fausto  Maddaleni  is  mentioned  as  an  elegant  Latin  poet  by 
Giraldi,  who  says  that  he  would  have  done  more  had  not  his  wife  left 
him  little  leisure  for  the  muses. 

Cammillo  Porzio,  or  de'  Porcari  (not  the  historian),  professor  of  lite- 
rature, and  a  distinguished  courtier  of  Leo  X.,  who  made  him  a  bishop. 

Filippo  Beroaldo  da  Bologna  the  youngest,  a  Latin  poet,  and  librarian 
to  the  Vatican,  was  surnamed  the  Bolognese.    He  died  in  1518. 

There  were  two  Maffei  from  Volterà,  called  each  of  them  Volterrano — 
Mario  and  Raffaello.  I  think  Ariosto  speaks  of  the  former,  as  he,  as  well 
as  most  of  those  mentioned  in  this  starna,  were  members  of  the  Roman 
Academy,  and  are  praised  by  Sadoleto  in  one  of  his  letters  almost  in  tha, 
aame  order  as  they  are  mentioned  by  Ariosto. 

*  St  xiii.  11  6,  6,  7,  8.— Biagio  Pallai  who,  according 
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of  the  day,  on  entering  the  Roman  Academy,  had  his  vulgar  name  ebaagsj 
into  the  more  ciani  cai  ly  sounding  name  of  itlosio  Palladio,  wai  an  elegia 
Latin  poet,  and  one  of  the  hcuds  of  the  university  of  Borne,  the  Sapienn 
lie  was  secretary  to  Popes  Clement  VII.  and  Paul  III.,  and  in  the  nam 
of  the  former  he  wrote  the  privilege  for  the  corrected  edition  of  Ariosto' 
poem  of  1532,  dated  on  the  31st  of  January  of  that  year.  lie  waa  electa 
bishop  of  Foligno  by  the  latter  of  these  popes. 

Giampietro  or  (as  he  was  called  afterwards)  Pieno  Valeriani  waa  ■ 
adherent  of  the  Medici.  He  enjoyed  the  favour  of  Leo  X.,  waa  eleetet 
professor  of  literature  by  Clement  VII.,  and  then  trusted  with  the  educe 
tion  of  Ippolito  and  Alexander  de*  Medici,  two  pupils  who  did  noterei 
credit  to  their  masters.  Pierio  was  a  good  historian,  an  elegant  Lati 
poet,  and  a  very  learned  man. 

Marco  Girolamo  Vidu,  bishop  of  Alba,  whose  poems  Chrùtiados,  Scaceki 
Ludus,  Art  Poetica,  Bombice*,  are  too  well  known  to  require  any  praise 
He  was  called  VirgUiw  redivipus;  and,  if  anything,  he  may  be  said  t 
have  been  excessively  Virgilian.  His  generous  disposition  rendered  hii 
very  popular  among  the  poor  of  his  diocese. 

Marco  M usuro,  a  pupil  of  John  Lascari  ;  a  man  of  extensive  learnittf 
professor  at  the  university  of  Padua,  and  archbishop  of  Malvasia.  A  lei 
Latin  epigrams  only  have  survived  him.  Erasmus  says  that  he  wi 
"  Latin»  lingua  usque  admiraculum  doctua  :  quod  vix  ulli  Gneco  eoa 

tigit." 

Giovanni  Lascari  of  Constantinople  fled  to  Italy  on  the  conquest  of  tha 
city  by  the  Turks,  and  wns  educated  at  Padua.  His  extensive  learning 
and  amiable  character  rendered  him  a  favourite  of  Lorenio  il  Magnifies 
Leo  X.,  and  Charles  VIII.,  as  well  aa  Francis  I.  of  France. 

Andrea  Navagero,  a  learned  roan,  second  to  none  in  taste  and  elenic 
in  his  Latin  verses,  and  who  died  at  Blois  in  France  on  the  8th  of  Maj 
1529.  He  so  much  detested  Martial's  poetry,  on  account  of  its  obeeeniCi 
that  he  every  year  sacrificed  to  Vulcan  a  copy  (some  say  more)  of  hi 
epigrams. 

Andrea  Mnrone,  a  man  who  waa  never  equalled  for  his  facility  of  roakin, 
good  Latin  verses  impromptu,  and  whose  genius  is  described  by  Giovio  I 
incredibile,  portentomm,  lie  is  mentioned  by  our  poet,  above,  e.  ili.  at.  ft 
as  equal  to  his  namesake  Virgil. 

The  Monk  Severo.  Perhaps  Severo  Varino,  culled  also  Severo  d 
Piacenza,  or  da  Firenzuola,  a  learned  Benedictine  ;  or  Severo  da  To] 
terra,  a  Benedictine  also,  and  a  poet,  among  whose  MSS.  there  were  eoo 
nets  addressed  to  Ariosto,  as  Porcacchi  informs  us. 

w  St.  xiv. — Alessandro  Orologi,  a  gentleman  from  Padua  :  (Fornax! 
I  know  nothing  more  of  him. 

Alessandro  (ìuarini,  secretary  to  the  Duke  of  Ferrara.  He  publiahe 
an  edition  of  Catullus  corrected  by  his  father,  with  notes  of  his  own. 

Mario  Equicola  d'Alvito  (and  not  Olvito,  as  all  the  editions  of  Ariosi 
say)  took  his  name  from  the  place  of  his  birth.  lie  wrote  a  history  < 
Mantua,  a  treatise  on  poetry,  and  another  on  the  nature  of  love.  He  wi 
secretary  to  Isabella  u'Este,  Marchioness  Gonzaga  of  Mantua,  of  whoi 
Ariosto  makes  a  splendid  panegyric,  canto  xiii.  st.  09,  tt  *eq.t  to  her  hej 
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band  Francis,  and  to  her  son  Frederick,  with  whom  Mario  was  besieged 
in  Pavia. 

Pietro  Aretino.  The  basest  and  most  impudent  wretch  that  ever  lived, 
author  of  the  Ragionamenti  Puttana  Errante,  &c.  He  called  himself 
"  divino"  and  "  flagello  de'  principi,"  but  none  ever  flattered  them  more 
barefacedly.  He  attacked  in  the  most  scurrilous  manner  all  those  from 
whom  he  had  nothing  to  fear.  He  took  his  name  from  Arezzo,  his  native 
place,  l>eing  a  bastard.    His  father  was,  it  is  said,  Luigi  Bucci. 

Girolamo  Verità  is  said  to  have'  been  an  elegant  poet,  and  a  man  fond 
of  scientific  pursuits. 

Girolamo  Cittadino  was  a  friend  of  Bembo,  who,  in  a  letter,  praises  two 
sonnets  of  his.  He  lived  at  Ferrara,  as  I  learn  from  Bandelle,  in  the  ser- 
vice of  Ippolita  Sforza,  mentioned  above,  st.  4.  Giovio  praises  him  as  a 
good  Latin  poet. 

Niccolo  Leoniceno.  a  distinguished,  physician,  of  great  learning,  an  ele- 
gant writer  of  Latin  verses,  when  young»  and  of  a  most  pure  life.  He  was 
one  of  the  fir*t  who  dared  to  question  the  authority  of  Pliny,  and  died,  96 
years  old,  at  Ferrara,  in  1624. 

Giovanni  Menardi,  a  physician  of.  note.  He  travelled  much,  and  was 
one  of  the  first  who  boldly  appealed  to  reason  and  observation  instead  of 
authority,  as  may  be  seen  from  the  first  of  his  Epistolarum  Medicirialium, 
already  quoted.  t     . 

Benedetto  Tagliacarne.  or  Teocreno  (as  he  chose  to  call  himself),  was 
named  tutor  to  the  son  of  Francis  I.  of  France,  who  appointed  him  to  the 
bishopric  of  Grasse.  Teocreno  had  spoken  slightly  of  Erasmus  ;  and  hence 
we  may  understand  why  Oli  vari  us  called  him  a  pedant.  He  is  generally 
considered  to  have  been  a  learned  man. 

Celio  Calcagnini»  a  learned  man,  bnt  an  affected  writer,  highly  esteemed 
by  Erasmus.  Before  Copernicus  published  his  astronomical  system  in 
1543,  Calcagnini  published  a  book  to  demonstrate  "  quod  ccelura  stet,  terra 
autem  moveatur."  Hating  followed  the  cardinal  d'  Este  to  Hungary,  he 
was  appointed  professor  of  literature  at  Ferrara  on  his  return;  whilst 
Ariosto,  who  did  not  like  to  go,  lost  his  eminence's  good  graces.  Calcag- 
nini is  also  praised  above,  canto  xlii.  st.  90. 

Niccolò  Maria,  or  Mario  Panizzato,  of  Ferrara  ;  a  poet  of  some  note, 
according  to  Giraldi:  He  was  professor  of  literature  in  that  city,  and  it 
has  been  said  that  Ariosto  studied  under  him. 

30  St  xv. — Bernardo  Capello,  a  Venetian  nobleman,  and  a  pupil  of 
Bembo.  He  was  iniquitous!?  banished  by  the  Council  of  X.  on  account 
of  his  freedom  of  speech  in  the  senate.  He  went  to  Rome,  where  he  was 
well  received  by  Cardinal  Farnese,  and  died  an  exile.  His  lyric  poetry  is 
excellent.    He  was  a  poet,  not  a  timid  imitator  of  Petrarch. 

Pietro  Bembo,  a  Venetian,  whose  family  ranked  among  the  very  first  of 
that  proud  republic.  He  was  a  learned  and  accomplished  man,  of  a  kind 
and  amiable  disposition.  He  wrote  the  most  Ciceronian  Latin,  and  his 
name  stands  very  high  in  the  annals  of  Italian  literature.  He  deserves 
more  credit  for  the  patronage  which  he  granted  to  literature  than  for  his 
Own  works.  He  was,  with  Sadoleto,  secretary  to  Leo  X.  ;  and  to  this 
excellent  colleague  he  owed  his  oardinalship,  as  it  was  only  by  his  inter- 
cession that  Paul  IH.  was  induced  to  pass  over  Bembo's  juvenile  levities. 
He  was  then  bishop,  first  of  Gubbio,  and  afterwards  of  Bergamo. 
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Guspar  Obizzi,  a  friend  of  Bembo,  who  addressed  to- aim  fcia  fifry-èfjrntb 
sonnet,  pmising  his  Doetry.  I  do  not  know  whether  he  was  the  one  who 
married  Ginevra  Mal  at  està,  mentioned  «bove,  stanca  5. 

Girolamo  Fraeastoro,  whose  name  is  well  known  as  that  of  a  mas  who 
in  his  Latin  poem  Le  Morbo  Gallico  Tied  with  Virgil.  Fraeastoro  was, 
moreover,  a  great  physician,  zoologist,  astronomer,  and  geographer.  Be 
is  said  to  have  been  the  first  to  use  a  kind  of  telescope  to  observe  the  alara. 
He  was  highly  respected  and  esteemed  by  all  those  who  knew  him,  for  hie 
kind  and  generous  disposition. 

Agostino  Bevazzano,  or  Beazaano,  a  great  friend  of  Bembo,  who  intro- 
duced him  to  Leo  X.,  by  whom  he  was  patronised.  He  was  an  indifferent 
Italian  poet,  but  wrote  very  elegant  Latin  Teresa. 

Trifon  Gabriello,  of  a  patrician  family  of  Venice,  is  celebrated  as  a 
learned  and  upright  man.  A  sonnet  of  Lis  to  Bembo,  which  is  printed, 
gives  a  Tery  poor  opinion  of  his  poetical  talents.  Bernardo  Tasso  con- 
fesses himself  highly  indebted  to  nie  suggestions  respecting  his  poeiu 
Amadigi. 

Bernardo  Tasso,  father  of  Torquato,  a  distinguished  lyric  poet,  peculiarly. 
soft  and  sweet,  and  the  author  of  a  romanesque  poem,  the  Amadigi,  in  lOu 
cantos,  in  which  he  tried  to  surpass  Ariosto.  Although  he  failed  in  this, 
the  work  is  full  of  poetry.  The  Furioso,  the  Innamorato,  the  Morgante, 
aitd  the  Amadigi  are  the  best  poems  of  this  class.  The  first  and  last  distant 
"  longo  intervallo  "  no  doubt. 

81  St  xtì.  11.  1—6. — Niccolo  Tiepolo,  of  a  patrician  family  of  Venice, 
was  honoured  by  Pope  Julius  II.,  who  conferred  upon  him  the  degree  of 
doctor  with  his  own  hands,  as,  according  to  Bembo,  in  a  letter  to  the 
duchess  of  Ferrara,  the  famous  Lucrezia  Borgia,  he  had  given  prod's 
•*  d'essere  il  più  Talenta  disputante  e  filosofo  che  per  avventura  in  Italia 
ogpi  sia." 

Niccolo  Amanio  is  mentioned  by  Bandello  in  bis  first  novel,  who  calls 
him  "  dotto  Dottore  e  soavissimo  poeta." 

Antonio  Fulgoso,  or  Fregoso,  or  Campofregoso,  of  a  patrician  family  of 
Genoa,  and  whese  relation,  Federigo  Fulgoso,  was  mentioned  in  so  friendly 
and  playful  a  manner  by  Ariosto,  canto  xlii.  stanza  20.  Antonio  wrote 
some  Lutin  verses  now  forgotten,  and  was  surnamed  Fileremo,  on  account 
of  his  fondness  of  seclusion. 

Giovanni  Francesco  Valerio,  an  illegitimate  son  of  a  nobleman  of  the 
patrician  family  Valerio  of  Venice.  He  was  a  prelate,  and  was  put  to 
death  as  a  traitor  to  his  republic,  for  having  bribed  the  secretaries  of  the 
senate,  and  communicated  the  secrets  of  the  state  to  the  Turks.  A  volume 
of  tales  which  he  wrote  was  never  published  ;  and  I  consider  it  fortunate 
for  young  readers,  as  one  may  deduce  from  the  story  of  Fiammetta,  the 
merit  of  which  Ariosto  attributes  to  him. — See  canto  xxvii.  stanza  137,  and 
canto  xzviii.  stanza  78.     Giovio  praises  him  as  a  poet. 

Pietro  Barignano,  a  poet,  of  whom  Giovio  said,  •*  He  is  praised  for  his 
terse,  sweet  and  flowery  diction." 

32  St.  zvii.  11.  1,  2,  6,  7.— Gian  Francesco  Pico,  Lord  of  Mirandola,  son 
of  the  fumous  Giovanni  Pico,  had  as  much  talent  as  his  uncle,  and  used  it 
much  better.  He  was  one  of  the  most  learned  men  of  his  dayi  and  higalj 
esteemed  by  his  cotemporariea. 
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Alberto  Pio,  Lord  of  Carpi,  son  of  a  filter  of  Giovanni  Pico,  aunt  of 
Gian  Francesco.  He  was  a  learned  man,  and  a  greut  patron  of  literature. 
His  name  is  connected  with  that  of  Erasmus,  on  account  of  a  theological 
dispute  which  took  place  between  them.  He  was  accused  of  having  excited 
Leo  X.  to  make  war  on  the  Duke  of  Ferrara,  who  eventually  succeeded  in 
depriving  Pio  of  his  dominions.  It  is  remarkable  that  Ariosto,  living  at 
the  court  of  Ferrara,  could  so  nobly  praise  Pio,  who  appears  to  have  been 
a  great  friend  of  his. 

Jacopo  Sannaasaro,  who,  on  entering  the  academy  of  Pontano,  changed, 
according  to  the  fashion  of  the  day,  his  christian  name  for  that 
of  Atrio  Sincero.  He  was  one  of  the  first,  about  the  end  of  the  fif- 
teenth century,  who  returned  to  the  elegance  and  sweetness  of  Petrarch's 
language.  He  wrote  eclogues,  some  describing  the  life  and  costumes 
of  shepherds,  some  of  fishermen  ; — but  we  must  remember  he  spoke  of 
fishermen  in  the  bay  of  Naples.  He  was  equal  to  Vida,  and  some  even  say 
to  Fracastoro,  in  his  Latin  poems,  of  which  that  De  JPartu  Virginia  is  the 
most  celebrated,  and  very  justly  so.    He  died  in  1530. 

89  St  zviii.  11.  2—6.  —Bonaventura  Pistofilo,  secretary  to  the  Duke  of 
Ferrara,  a  patron  of  literature,  and  a  poet  To  him  Ariosto  addresses  one 
of  his  satires. 

Pietro  Martire  d'Anghiari,  or  d'Anghiera,  waa  a  celebrated  traveller  and 
historian.  Here,  however,  I  suppose  Ariosto  spoke  of  Girolamo  Angeriano, 
whom,  Giovio  says,  u  Amatoria  judicii*  hominum  fama  commendata  cele- 
-brum  fecerunt." 

Pietr'  Antonio  and  Jacopo  Aceiajuoli  are  highly  praised  by  Giraldi; 
Jacopo  more  particularly,  whose  Latin  verses  were  also  the  subject  of  Cai- 
cagmni's  encomiums.  They  were  of  a  Florentine  family,  but  had  settled 
at  Ferrara, 

Annibal  Malaguzsi,  from  Heggio  in  Lombardy,  where  the  family  still 
exists,  was  Ariosto's  first  cousin,  since  Daria,  sister  of  Valerio  Malaguzzi, 
was  the  poet's  mother.  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  Ariosto,  who  ad- 
dressed to  him  the  satire,  "  Poi  che  Annibale  intendere  vuoi  come  ;"  and 
the  other,  '*  Da  tutti  gli  altri  amici,  Annibal,  odo." 

Of  this  Adoardo  I  know  nothing. 

**  8t  xiz.  1. 1. — Yittor  Fausto  succeeded  Musuro  as  professor  of  Greek, 
and  was,  moreover,  famous  for  having  invented  a  ship  of  a  large  size,  pro- 
perly a  galley  called  quinquenne,  of  which  a  description  may  be  found  in 
a  letter  of  Bembo  to  Barrusio,  May  29th,  1529. 

Angiolo  Tancredi  was  professor  at  the  university  of  Padua,  and  an 
intimate  friend  of  Francesco  Negro,  also  a  professor  there,  who  after- 
wards went  to  the  court  of  the  Cardinal  d'Este,  to  whom  the  Furioso  is 
dedicated. 

**  St  lix.  1. 1.— "  Egeus,  Ungof  Athens,  being  on  his  travels  entertained 
at  the  house  of  Pittoeus,  in  Trezene,  had  an  intrigue  with  Etra,  bis 
daughter,  and  when  he  departed,  left  with  her  his  sandals  and  sword, 
charging  her,  if  she  should  be  brought  to  bed  of  a  boy,  to  send  him  to 
Athens  with  these  tokens.  She  was  afterwards  delivered  of  Theseus,  who, 
being  grown  up,  took  the  sword  and  sandals  deposited  with  Etra  by  his 
ither,  and  went  to  Athens,  where  he  found  all  the  city  in  confusion  by  the 
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machinations  of  Medea,  who,  at  the  arrival  of  Theseus,  made  bam  

pected  by  Egeus,  and  persuaded  the  king  to  destroy  him  at  a  banquet  by 
poison;  but  fortunately,  as  the  youth  reached  out  his  hand  to  receive  the 
cup,  Egeus  perceived  his  sword,  and,  embracing  him,  acknowledged  him 
for  his  son.*' — Hoolb. 

96  St.  lxvii,  1. 1. — Mr.  Panini  seems  to  bo  of  opinion  that  Ariosto  con- 
sidered Mongrana  as  the  same  as  Risa  or  Reggio.  Mongrana,  or  Reggio, 
then  was  the  house  of  Rogero,  and  Clermont  the  house  of  BradamanL 

n  St  lxxxii.  1.  1. — Ariosto,  with  the  romantic  writers  in  general,  when- 
ever the  siege  of  Troy  is  alluded  to  in  his  poem,  gives  the  story,  a  partial 
turn  in  favour  of  the  Trojans,  from  whose  great  hero  Rogero  u  said  to 
derive  his  origin.  In  book  xxxiv.  he  makes  St.  John  impute  the  account 
given  by  Homer  of  the  Grecian  heroes  and  heroines  to  the  venality  of 
the  poet  He  always  speaks  of  the  death  of  Hector  as  brought  about  by 
treachery.  To  this  we  may  observe,  that  our  great  countryman,  Shakspeare, 
whose  materials  are  often  drawn  from  popular  stories,  particularly  from  an 
old  story-book  of  the  siege  of  Troy,  has,  in  his  Troilus  and  Cressida,  repre- 
sented the  characters  of  the  Trojans  superior  to  the  Greeks,  and  has  made 
Achilles  kill  Hector  at  an  unfair  advantage. 

*  St  lxxii.  U.  7  and  8.— Ariosto  here  alludes  to  a  story  of  Helen  told 
by  Herodotus,  that  Paris,  returning  with  Helen  from  Troy,  was  received  by 
Proteus,  kingof  Egypt,  who  afterwards  sending  away  Paris,  detained  Helen 
-with  all  her  treasure  at  his  court  ;  and  Ariosto  here  relates  that  she  was 
ransomed  by  Menelaus  for  this  tent,  whioh  ho  gave  to  Proteus. 

39  St.  Ixxxv.  11. 1  and  2. — Leonora  of  Arrason,  daughter  of  Ferdinando 
king  of  N^es.  to  whom  the  poet  here  jpvea  the  title  of  queen,  married  to 
duke  Hercules  I.,  by  whom  she  had  Hippolito,  of  Eate,  Ariosto's  patron; 
whose  birth  is  here  celebrated. 

40  St  lxxxvi.  11. 7,  8. — Beatrice,  sister  of  Leonora,  and  wife  of  the  great 
Matteo  Corvino,  king  of  Hungary,  being  without  children,  sent  for  young 
Hippolito  from  his  parents,  who,  arriving  in  Hungary,  was  received  by  the 
king  with  every  mark  of  esteem  and  affection.  He  afterwards  made  him  arch- 
bishop of  Strigonia,  before  he  was  eight  years  of  age.  Ludovico  Sforza,  called 
Il  Moro,  the  duke  of  Milan,  who  had  married  Beatrice,  the  sister  of  Hip- 
polito, hearing  of  his  great  virtues,  procured  for  him  the  bishopric  of 
Milan  ;  after  whioh,  being  very  young,  he  was  created  cardinal,  and  taken 
to  assist  him  in  the  government 

41  St  ixxxix.  1.  4.— Tommaso  Fusco,  first  tutor  to  Hippolito,  and  after- 
wards his  private  secretary.  Ccelio  Calcagnino  dedicated  to  him  his  trans- 
lation of  Lucian. 

43  St  xciv.  11. 1  and  2. — Ludovico  Sfona,  duke  of  Milan,  deposed  by 
Louis  XII. 

43  St.  xcviii.  1.  1. — In  the  old  poem  of  AspramonU  is  a  description  ot 
the  bridal  bed  of  Rogero  and  GalliceLb,  the  father  and  mother  of  our 
Rogero,  from  which,  possibly,  Ariosto  might  take  his  hint  for  the  pavilion 
and  bed  here  described.    See  AqnrcunonU)  c.  x. 
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"  8t.  eil.  11.  5,  6,  7.— 
Vitaque  cam  gemita  fugit  indignata  sab  umbras.— Viboil,  J2n.  xi.  831. 

"  In  her  last  sigh  her  struggling  soul  expires, 
And,  murm'ring  with  disdain,  to  Stygian  sounds  retires." 

DliYDBN. 

Ariosto  is  particularly  happy  (as  It  appears  to  me)  in  this  his  last  imita- 
tion, in  which  he  has  added  the  point  of  Virgil  to  the  more  satisfactory 
conclusion  of  the  modern  novelist.  He  leaves  his  readers  satisfied.  Would 
I  could  entertain  such  a  hope  on  thus  finishing  my  task. 


•  «* 


INDEX 


OF 

ILL  THE  PROPER  NAMES,  WITH  THE  PRINCIPAL  MATTERS* 
CONTAINED  IN  THE  ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


The  first  number  refers  to  the  canto,  and  the  second  to  the  stanza. 


Adonio,  the    lover  of  Argia;    hie 
story,  xliii.  71. 

Agramant.  Winter  being  over,  as- 
sembles his  troops  in  the  field,  and 
appoints  new  captains,  xiv.  10. 
Makes  preparations  to  attack  Paris, 
xiv.  65.  Storms  Paris,  assisted  by 
Marailius  and  Rodomont,  xiv.  109. 
Attacks  one  of  the  gates  in  person, 
xv.  6.  Engages  in  the  battle,  xvi. 
75.  Is  overthrown  by  Rinaldo, 
xvi.  84.  Remounts  on  horseback, 
xviii.  40.  Being  routed,  with-  ■ 
draws  to  his  encampment,  xviii. 
157*  Sends  messengers  to  recall 
the  captains  and  private  knights 
to  their  standard,  xxiv.  108. 
Routs  Charles,  and  besieges  him 
once  more,  xxvii.  30.  Endeavours 
to  compose  the  discords  of  the  i 
knights,  xxvii.  44.  Declares  Ro-  I 
domont  to  be  in  the  wrong,  xxvii.  j 
109.  Orders  two  qimrrels  to  be 
settled  by  one  fight,  xxx.  21.  At- 
tacked by  Rinaldo  in  the  night- 


time ;  is  defeated,  xxxi.  54.  Leads 
many  of  his  people  oat  of  the  En- 
trenchments, xxx  vi.  25.  Having 
heard  that  Africa  is  attacked  by 
the  Nubians,  orders  a  council  of 
war  to  be  assembled,  xxxviii.  38. 
With  a  solemn  oath  puts  the  whole 
decision  of  the  war  upon  a  single 
combat,  xxxviii.  85.  Breaks  the 
agreement,  and  attacks  the  Chris* 
tian  army,  xxxix.  6.  Being  con- 
quered, orders  the  bridges  on  the 
Rhone  to  be  broken  down,  and 
flies  to  his  fleet,  xxxix.  71.  Meets 
with  Dudo's  fleet,  xxxix.  80  ;  and 
hardly  escapes  from  it  with  a  few 
followers,  xi.  8.  On  seeing  the 
destruction  of  Biserta,  is  about 
to  kill  himself,  xl.  36.  Driven 
by  fortune  to  a  small  island,  xl. 
44.  Being  encouraged  by  Gra- 
dasso and  8obrino,  sends  a  chal- 
lenge to  Orlando  and  two  other 
knights,  xl.  54.  Refuses  the  con- 
ditions offered  to  him  by  Orhuuta, 
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'  xii.  42.  Fights  with  Oliviero,  xii. 
71.  With  Brandimart,  zli.  91. 
Ts  killed  by  Orlando,  zlii.  8. 

Alcina.  Catches  fish  without  a  net, 
vi.  38.  Falls  in  love  with  Astol- 
pho,  vi.  38.  Changes  her  lovers 
into  wild  beasts  and  plants,  vi.  51. 
Keeps  different  monsters  as  her 
servants,  vi.  65.  Her  borrowed 
beauty  described,  vii.  11.  She 
enamours  Rogero,  and  intrigues 
with  him,  vii.  18.  Her  deformity, 
vii.  73.  She  goes  with  a  fleet  to 
recover  Rogero,  viii.  13.  Fights 
a  battle  with  Logistilla,  and  is  de- 
feated,  x.  53. 

Aldigiero,  the  brother  of  Maligigi, 
xxv.  71. 

.Angelica.  Given  in  charge  to  Duke 
Namus  by  order  of  King  Charles  ; 
having  seen  the  rout  of  the  Chris- 
tians, flies  alone,  i.  8,  9.  She 
meets  first  Rinaldo,  then  Ferra ù, 
i.  11.  Finds  Sacripant,  and  takes 
him  for  her  guide,  i.  38.  Flying 
anew,  she  meets  with  a  hermit, 
who  falls  in  love  with  her,  ii.  12. 
By  a  charm  she  is  transported  by 
sea  into  a  desert,  where  she  is 
tempted  and  embraced  by  him, 
viii.  30.    She  is  taken  while  asleep 

-  by  some  pirates  of  the  Isle  of 
Ebuda,  viii.  61.  Is  exposed  naked 
as  food  to  the  ork,  x.  94.  Is  re- 
leased by  Rogero,  x.  107.  She 
retrieves  her  ring,  which  frustrates 
enchantments;  she  escapes  from 
Rogero,  who  would  force  her,  xi. 
6.  She  enters  the  palace  of  At- 
lantis, where  she  shows  herself  to 
Sacripante  Ferra ù,  and  Orlando, 
xii.  26.  She  carries  off  Orlando's 
helmet  in  sport,  xii.  62.  Over- 
taken by  Ferraù,  she  leaves  the 
helmet  to  him,  xii.  38.  She  sets 
ont  for  the  east,  xii.  66.  Cures 
Medoro,   who  is    wounded,    and 

.  takes  him  for  her  husband,  xix. 
20.  She  gives  a  shepherd  the 
gold  ring,  of  which  Orlando  had 
aade    hir    a   present,    six.   40. 


Overtaken  bv  Orlanoo,  who  had 
gone  mad,  she  with  difficulty  es- 
capes from  him,  xxix.  61. 

Anselmo,  a  doctor  of  law,  a  story, 
xliii.  72. 

Aqnilant  fights  with  Orrilo,  xv.  67. 
Goes  to  Jerusalem  with  Astolpho, 
xv,  92.  Departs  from  Jerusalem 
V>  go  in  search  of  Gryphon,  xviii. 
72.  Meets  Martano  with  Origilla, 
and  takes  them  bound  to  Damas- 
cus, xviii.  76.  Unhorsed  by  As- 
tolpho, xviii.  118.  Encounters  a 
storm  at  sea,  together  with  Mar- 
phi  sa,  Astolpho,  and  Sansonet, 
xix.  43.  They  are  driven  into  the 
port  of  Alexandria,  and  from 
thence  to  the  city  of  the  Amazons, 
xix.  67.  Is  made  a  prisoner  at 
Pinato  Ilo' s  <  astle,  xxii.  63.  Hears 
from  Flordelice  of  Orlando's  mad- 
ness, xxxi.  42.  Rinaldo  and  Aqui- 
lani go  together  to  the  camp,  and 
rout  the  Moors,  xxxiv.  2. 

Argalia.  His  spirit  speaks  to  Ferraù, 
i.  29. 

Argia,  a  story,  xliii.  87. 

Anodantes,  the  lover  of  Ginevra,  v. 
18.  Goes  with  the  army  of  Eng- 
land and  with  Rinaldo  into  France, 
x.  75. 

Astolpho,  transformed  into  a  myrtle 
by  Alcina,  vi.  26.  Restored  to 
his  former  shape,  recovers  his 
golden  spear,  and,  being  mounted 
on  the  hippogryph,  repairs  to  Lo- 
gistilla. wiii.  18.  Instructed  by 
Logistilla,  who  gives  him  a  small 
book  and  a  wonderful  horn,  be 
sets  sail  in  a  galley,  when  Andro- 
ni ca  imparts  to  him  some  know- 
ledge of  modern  navigation,  xv. 
10.  Blowing  his  horn,  he  makes 
Caligorant  fall  into  his  own  net, 
xv.  63.  Fights  with  Orrilo,  and 
kills  him,  xv.  81.  Visits  the  Holy 
Land,  xv.  92.  Going  towards  Da- 
mascus with  Sansonetto  he  joins 
Marphisa,  xviii.  96.  Unhorses 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  xviii.  118. 
Tate*   the   way  towards   Frame 
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with  hi»  companion*,  xviii.  133. 
Bt  good  lack  10  transported  to  the 
bland  of  the  Amazons,  xix.  64. 
Delivers  himself  and  his  compa- 
nions from  them,  xx.  88.  Returns 
to  England,  xxii.  10.  Destroys 
the  enchanted  castle  of  Atlantes, 
and  finds  the  hippogrvph  there, 
xxii.  21.  Leaves  Rabican  to 
Brandiraart,  and  flies  away  011  the 
hyppogryph,  xxiii.  11.  Scouring 
m*ny  countries,  he  arrives  in  Ethi- 
opia at  the  palace  of  PresterJohn, 
and  drives  away  the  harpies, 
j xxiii.  103.  Descends  to  the  in- 
fernal regions,  xxxiv.  6.  Ascends 
to  the  terrestrial  paradise,  where 
St.  John  shows  him  various  tilings, 
and  gives  him  the  senses  of  Orlando 
inclosed  in  a  phial  Here  he  ulso 
recovers  a  part  of  his  own,  xxxiv. 
62.  Having  descended  from  para- 
disc,  he  restores  the  power  of  sight 
ft)  lVcs ter- John  ;  shuts  up  the 
.  wind  in  a  skin;  converts  stones 
into  horses  ;  then  overruns  Africa 

•  with  an  armv  of  Nubians,  xxxviii. 
24.  Defeats  toe  Africans,  exchanges 
Bucifur  for  Dudo,  and  having 
turned  leaves  into  ships,  sends  him 
with  a  large  fleet  to  France,  xxxix. 
21.  Cures  Orlando  of  his  madness 
by  the  power  of  the  phial,  xxxix. 
57.  Conquers  Biserta  by  the  ad- 
vice of  Orlando,  xl.  14.  After  the 
victory,  sends  the  Nubians  back  to 
their  country,  and  returns  himself 
to  France,  xliv.  19. 

itlantes.  Steals  beautiful  women, 
ii.  38.  Fights  with  Gradasso  and 
with  Bogero,  ii.  48.  A  description 
of  his  castle  made  by  enchantment, 
iv.  7.  Of  his  horse  the  hippogryph, 
iv.  18.  Fights  with  Brada  roan  t, 
and  is  made  her  prisoner,  iv.  28. 
He  himself  destroys  his  castle,  iv. 
38.  Shows  himself  to  Bogero 
under  the  shape  of  Bradamant,  xi. 
19.  Under  the  shape  of  Angelica 
and  Bradamant,  he  draws  into  the 
enchanted  castle  Orlando,  Kogero, 


and  several  knights,  xii.  I.  FHel 
from  Astolpho,  who  destroy*  hif 
enchanted  palace,  xxii.  21.  His 
spirit  after  death  parts  Bogero  aad 
Marphisa,  showing  that  the  if 
Bogero* «  sister,  xxxvi.  69. 

Aymon  disturbs  the  intended  mar- 
riage of  his  daughter  tiradamant 
with  Bogero,  declaring  that  he 
had  promised  her  to  Leo,  xliv..  36. 
Jointly  with  Beatrice,  takes  Bra- 
damant away  from  the  court»  and 
tends  her  to  Bocca  Forte,  xliv.  72. 
Entreats  Bogero  to  accept  him  at 
his  father-in-law,  xlvi.  64. 

Bardino  brings  up  Brandiraart, xxxix. 
40.  Weeps  at  Brandimart's  death, 
xliii.  168. 

Beatrice,  the  mother  of  Bradamant, 
xliv.  72. 

Bireno  enamoured  of  Olimpia,  is.  22. 
Is  released  from  prison,  is.  81. 
He  marries  and  abandons  Olimpia; 
is  deprived  of  his  state,  and  killed 
by  King  Uberto,  xi.  79. 

Bradamant,  in  search  of  Bogero, 
fails  in  witii  Pinabello,  being  be- 
trayed by  whom,  she  is  precipitated 
into  a  cave,  ii.  S3.  Led  by  Me- 
lissa to  the  tomb  of  Merlin,  she 
sees  the  appearances  of  her  de* 
scendants,  hi.  10.  She  finds  Bru- 
nello, iii.  75.  Takes  him  for  a 
guide,  and  deprives  him  of  his 
ring,  having  tied  him  to  a  tree, 
iv.  9.  Fights  Atlantes,  conquers 
him,  and  frees  Bogero,  and  the 
other  prisoners,  iv.  28.  Bogero 
being  carried  away  through  the 
air  by  the  hippogryph,  she  sorrow- 
fully leads  away  bis  Frontino,  iv. 
48.  Altina  having  got  possession 
of  Bogero,  Bradamant  gives  the 
ring  to  Melissa,  that  she  may  de- 
liver him,  vii.  45.  She  sets  out 
to  take  Bogero  away  from  the  en- 
chanted palace  of  Atlantes,  and 
falls  into  the  same  delusion,  xiii. 
79.  Having  escaped  from  Atlantes' 
palace,  she  knows  Bogero,  and 
tbey  rejoice  greatly  at  meeting, 
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xxii.  31.    She  knows  Pinabello, 
and  kills  him,  xxii.  73.     Having 
Biissed   Rogero,    she    arrives   at 
.  Montalbano,    from    whence    she 
.  sends  Frontino  by  a  cbambermaid 
.   to  him,  xxiii.  27.    Complains  that 
tlie  appointed  time  being  elapsed 
Rogero  docs  not  come  ;  then  be- 
.   coming  jealous  of  him,  sets  off  from 
.   Montalbano  in  despair,  xxxii.  37. 
She  unhorses  the  three  kings  who 
.   had    boasted  to  carry  off   from 
v   France  the  golden  shield  to  the 
Queen  of  Iceland,  xxxii.  7&    She 
is  declared  handsomer  than  Ulania, 
xxxii.  98.    She  again  unhorses 
the  three  kings,  xxxiii.  69.  Being 
conducted  by  Flordelice  to  Rodo- 
monte   bridge,  she   jousts   with 

•  him  and  unhorses  him,  xxxv.  40. 
Arrived  at  Aries  she  sends  Fron- 
tino to  Rogero  and  challenges 
him,  xxxv.  69.    Unhorses   Ser- 

.   pontine,  Grondonio,  and  Ferraù, 
xxxv.   67.     Unhorses    Marphisa, 
and   in  a  rage    spurs  her  horse 
against  Rogero  ;  then  repairs  with 
.   him    to    a   lonely    place,   where 
Marphisa  coming  upon  them,  she 
again  fights  with  her,  xxxvi.  20. 
.    She  with  Marphisa  subdues  the 
.    town  of  Marganor,  giving  him  up 
.    to  his  female  enemies,   and  es- 
tablishing there  new  laws,  xxxvii. 
99.     Is  grieved  at  the  battle  of 

•  her  brother  with  Rogero,  xxxviii. 
70.  Follows  Agramant  with  in- 
tention to  kill  him  ;  sends  one  of 
her  chambermaids  to  console  Ro- 

.  gero,  xliv.  60.  Begs  of  King 
Charles  that  no  person  shall  marry 
her  that  has  not  shown  himself 
stronger  than  her,  xliv.  70.  Fights 
with  Rogero  thinking  he  is  Leo, 
xlv.  71.  She  is  married  to  Ro- 
gero, xlvi.  73. 

Brandimart  does  every  thing  in  his 
power  for  the  defence  of  Paris, 
xxvii.  33.  Embraces  Flordelice, 
from  whom  he  hears  that  Orlando 
la  become  mad,  xxxi.  61.    Going 


in  search  of  Orlando,  fights  with 
Rodomont  at  the  bridge  and  it 
made  a  prisoner,  xxxi.  67.  Freed 
with  the  other  prisoners  by  As* 
tolpho,  xxxix.  33.  Finds  his 
Flordelice,  xxxix.  38.  Hears  of 
the  death  of  his  father  and  is  called 
to  his  throne,  but  will  not  quit 
Orlando  in  the  African  war,  xxxix. 
62.  Leaps  into  Biserta,  xl.  26; 
Chosen  by  Orlando  for  his  partner 
in  battle,  xl.  68.  Killed  by  Gra- 
dasso, xli.  101.  Buried  by.  Or* 
landò  with  great  pomp,  xliii.  176. 

Branxardo,  a  viceroy  of  King  Agra- 
mant's  in  Biserta,  xxxviii.  35. 

Brunello  offers  himself  as  a  guide  to 
Bradamant,  who  ties  him  to  a 
tree,  and  deprives  him  of  his  ring, 
iv.  9.  Is  taken  by  Marphisa, 
loses  Agramant's  favour,  xxyii. 
89.  Freed  by  Marphisa,  is  hanged 
by  Agramant,  xxxii.  8.  : 

Bucifaro,  of  Algaxir,  in  Biserta, 
xxxviii,  36. 

Caligorant,  a  giant,  xv.  43. 

Charles,  the  emperor  of  France,  i.  6. 
Sends  Rinaldo  to  England,  ii.  26. 
Is  attacked,  sustains  the  siege  in 
Paris,  xiv.  68.  Encourages  his 
people  against  Rodomont,  xviu 
14.  Attacks  Rodomont,  xvii.  16. 
Is  defeated  again,  and  besieged  in 
Paris,  xxvii.  17.  Goes  out  to 
swear  to  certain  conditions  with 
Agramant,  xxxviii.  81.  Makes 
the  edict  requested  by  Bradamant, 
xlv.  22. 

Cloridano  and  Medoro  go  out  of 
their  encampment  to  find  the 
corpse  of  Dardinello  ;  slay  a  great 
many  of  the  sleeping  Chriatians, 
xviii.  171.  Cloridano  is  killed  by 
a  knight  of  Zerbino,  xix.  16. 

Cup,  an  enchanted  one,  to  prove  the 
ebastity  of  wives,-  xli i.  102. 

Dardinello  kiils  Ltircanio,  xviii.  64k 

Is  slain  by  Rinaldo,  xviii.  162. 
Defence  of  womei,  xxviii.  78. 
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Discord  between  Rodomont,  Rosero, 
Gradasso,  Mandricardo,  and  outers, 
by  which  the  victory  of  Agramant 
is  interrupted,  xxvii.  40. 

Doraliee  declares  tbat  the  prefers 
Mandricardo  to  Rodomont,  at 
which  the  latter  leaves  the  camp, 
xxvii,  107.  Entreats  Mandricarao 
not  to  fight  with  Rogero,  xxx.  29. 

Drusilla,  her  story,  xxxvii.  52. 

Dudo  redeemed  by  Astolpho,  xxxix. 
24. 

Duel  between  Rinaldo  and  Rogero, 
xxxviii.  87.    Between  Bradamant 

-  and  Rogero,  supposed  to  be  Leo, 
xlv.  72.  Between  Rogero  and 
Rodomont,  xlvi.  116. 

Ferrati  swears  never  to  wear  any 
helmet  but  that  of  Orlando,  i.  SO 
Having  found  it,  he  returns  to  the 
camp,  xii.  59. 

Flordelice  relates  to  Rinaldo  that 
Orlando  was  become  mad,  xxxi. 
42.  Finds  Brandimart,  and  con- 
ducts him  to  the  bridge  of  Rodo- 
mont, where  he  remains  a  pri- 
soner, xxxi.  45.  She  and  Bardino 
find  Brandimart,  xxxix.  38.  She 
fears  for  Hrandi  mart's  safety,  xli. 
33.     She  dies,  xliii.  185. 

Flordespine,  her  story,  xxv.  27* 

Gabrina  in  a  youthful  dress,  xx.  116. 
Gives  a  false  account  of  Isabella 
to  Zerbino,  xx.  140.  Takes  a 
rich  sash  from  the  body  of  Pina- 
bello,  and  accuses  Zerbino  of 
having  been  his  murderer,  so  that 
he  is  put  in  prison  and  condemned 
to  death,  xxiii.  42. 

Ginevra,  her  Btory,  v.  5. 

Gradasso  having  found  Bayardo, 
without  regard  to  the  agreement 
made  with  Rinaldo,  and  embarking 
with  him  in  a  galley,  intends  to 
return  to  bis  kingdom,  xxxiii.  93. 
Driven  by  a  tempest  to  the  island 
of  Lampedosa;  consoles  Agra- 
mant;  and  at  last  they  prepare 
themselves  to  fight,  hand  to  hand, 


with  Oriando  and  two  others,  xl 
46.  lie  kills  Brandimart,  xli. 
101 .    Is  slain  by  Orlando,  xlit  1 1 . 

Gryphon  leaves  Aquilant  to  And 
Origlila,  xt.  106.  Is  the  eon* 
queror  at  a  joust  in  Damasco», 
xvii.  104.  Is  betrayed  by  Mar* 
tano,  xvii.  110.  Being  freed, 
Shows  wonderful  prowess,  xviii. 
8;  and  xviii.  69.  Is  seised  at 
Pinabello's  castle,  xx.  104, 

Guido,  the  sarage,  meeting  Rinaldo, 
and  knowing  him  for  his  brother, 
goes  with  him  to  Paris,  xxxi.  13. 

Hippalca  relates  to  Rogero  tbat  Ro- 
domont had  taken  Frontino  from 
her,  xxvi.  63.  Delivers  to  Bra- 
damant Rogero' s  letter,  xxx.  78. 

Horses  of  Astolpho  turned  into 
stones,  xliv.  23. 

Jealousy,  xxxii.  1. 

Iroldo  in  the  castle  of  Atlante»,  ir.  40. 

Isabella  in  despair  for  the  death  of 
Zerbino,  is  overtaken  by  a  hermit, 
who,  exhorting  her  to  patience, 
conducts  her  to  a  monastery, 
xxviii.  95. 

Leo,  charmed  with  Rogero* 8  bravery, 
secretly  lakes  him  out  of  prison, 
and  keeps  him  in  his  own  house, 
xlv.  46.  Having  heard  of  the 
proclamation  of  Charles  respecting 
bradamant,  persuades  Rogero  to 
fight  in  his  place,  and  Rogero 
takes  the  battle  upon  himself,  xlv. 
63.  Leo  astonished  at  the  courtesy 
of  Rogero,  renounces  Bradamant, 
xlvi.  21.  Presents  Rogero  to 
Charlemagne,  and  obtains  Brada- 
mant for  him,  xlvi.  52. 

Logistilla,  her  virtues,  x.  46.  She 
teaches  Rogero  how  to  master  the 
bippogryph,  x.  67.  Gives  As- 
tolpho a  book  and  a  horn  of  won- 
derful power,  xv.  13. 

Lucina,  her  story,  xvii.  29. 

Lnrcanio  killed  by  Dardi  nello,  xviii. 
54. 
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Lydia,  ber  story,  xxxiv.  11. 


Madness  of  Orlando,  xxix.  51. 

Malagigi  informs  Rinaldo  respecting 
Angelico,  xlii.  34. 

Mandricardo  goes  in  search  of  Or- 
lando, who  had  routed  his  troops, 
xiv.  32.  He  possesses  himself  of 
Doralice,  xiv.  32.  Challenges 
Orlando  and  fights  with  him,  xxiii. 
76.  Fights  with  Rodomont  for 
Doralice,  xxiv.  99.  Thinking  to 
make  a  prize  of  Marphisa,  he  un- 
horses her  companions,  then  fights 
with  her,  hut  is  interrupted  in  the 
middle  of  the  combat,  xxtì.  71. 
His  death,  xxx.  67. 

Marphisa  joins  Astolpho  and  San* 
sonetto,  and  they  go  together  to 
the  jousts  in  Damascus,  xviii. 
102.  She  discovers  the  arms  that 
had  been  stolen  from  her  by  Bru- 
nello, takes  them,  and  throws  the 
Ì 'ousts  into  confusion,  xtììì.  108. 
fights  nine  persons  and  kills  them, 
but  cannot  destroy  the  tenth,  who 
she  is  told  is  Guido  the  savage, 
xix.  80.  Quits  Astolpho  and  his 
companions,  xx.  102.    Undertakes 

.  to  defend  Gabrina,  strips  Pina- 
bello's  lady  of  her  clothes,  and 
dresses  the  old  woman  in  them, 
xx.  115.  Unhorses  Zerbino,  xx. 
126.  Fights  a  duel  with  Man. 
dricardo,  xxvi.  78.  Presents  her- 
self with  Bradamant  to  Charle- 
magne, and  is  baptized  with  pomp, 
xxxviii.  10. 

Martano  steals  the  arms  and  ensigns 
of  Gryphon,  and  sets  himself  up 
for  the  conqueror  of  the  jousts, 
xvii.  110.  Is  taken  with  Origilla. 
who  is  condemned  to  prison,  and 
he  to  be  flogged,  xviil.  92. 

Melissa  shows  to  Bradamant  the 
forms  of  her  descendants,  iii.  23. 
Informs  her  how  to  deliver  Bo- 

fero,  iii.  66.  By  the  power  of 
er  ring,  Rogero  discovers  the 
(Use  beauties  of  Alcina,  and  frees 
himself,  vii  70.    She  teaches  Bra- 


damant how  to  release  Rogero 
from  Atlante*'  castle,  then  gives 
her  an  aceouut  of  some  of  her 
descendants,  xiii.  48.  In  the 
shape  of  Rodomont,  disturbs  the 
conditions  of  the  duel  between 
Rogero  and  Rinaldo,  in  conse- 
quence of  whicli  the  compi  te  rout 
of  Agramant  follows,  xxxix.  4. 
Merlin — two  fountains  of  contrary 

ewer  named  from  him,   i.   78. 
is  grotto  and  sepulchre,  iii.  7* 

Oliviero  delivered  by  Dodo,  xxxix. 
S3.  At  the  storming  of  Biserta, 
iL  21.  At  the  fight  of  three 
against  three  in  the  island  of 
Lampedosa,  xli.  68.  On  the  rock 
of  the  hermit  who  baptized  Ro-  • 
ffero  and  cured  him,  xliii.  186. 
In  France  with  Orlando,  Rinaldo, 
and  the  others,  xiiv.  26. 

Olympia  abandoned  by  Bireno  in  an 
island,  x.  20.  Her  complaints, 
X.  25.  8he  is  exposed  to  the  sea- 
ork.  xi.  83.    Her  beauty,  xi.  63. 

Origilla,  xv.  101. 

Ormo,  a  monster,  xv.  65. 

Orlando,  his  lamentation  for  the  loss 
of  Angelica,  viii.  73.  Sets  out 
incognito  from  Paris  with  new 
bearings,  viii.  91.  Goes  to  the 
Isle  of  Ebuda,  ix.  12.  Kills  Ky- 
mosco,  ix.  86.    Throws  the  ur- 

Suebuss  into  the  sea,  ix.  91. 
alls  the  ork,  xi.  43.  Delirerà 
Olvmpia,  xi.  45.  Deceived  by 
Atlantes,  xii.  8.  Meeting  two 
squadrons  of  infidels,  displays  in- 
credible prowess,  xii.  69.  Finds 
Isabella  in  a  cave,  xii.  90.  De- 
livers Zerbino  unjustly  condemned 
to  death,  and  restores  Isabella  tu 
him,  xxiii.  62.  Having  heard 
the  story  of  Angelica  and  Medoro, 
after  much  suffering,  goes  raaa, 
xxiii.  121.  Arrives  ut  Rodo- 
monte bridge,  and  fighting  with 
him,  they  both  fall  into  the  water, 
xxix.  30.  Restored  to  bis  senses, 
xxxix.  60.    Kills  Agrumant,  xiiu 
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8.  Killi  Gradawo,  xlii.  11.  Re- 
turns in  triumph  to  Paris  with  his 
companions,  xliv.  28. 

Pinabello   informs   Bradamant   re. 
.  specting  the  castle  of  Atlante*,  ii. 

87.    Is  overthrown  by  Marphisa, 

xx.  115 

Richardetto  is  delivered  from  fire 
.  by  Bogero,  and  proves  to  be  his 

lady's  brother,  xxv.  16. 
Rinaldo  sent  by  Charles  to  England 
.  to  request  the  assistance  of  the 
king,  ii.  26.  Fights  for  the  de- 
fence of  Ginevra,  y.  86.  Kills 
Polinesso,  v.  88.  Arrived  in  Pa- 
ris, exhorts  his  companions  to 
fight,  xvi.  32.  Kills  Dardineilo, 
xviii.  163.  Going  in  search  of 
Angelica,  abandons  the  defence  of 
Pans,  xxvii.  8.  Fights  with 
Guido,  the  savage,  xxxi.  13. 
Routs  the  camp  of  Agramant,  and 
is  challenged  by  Gradasso;  their 
fight  is  disturbed  by  a  Moor, 
xxxi.  99  ;  and  xxviii.  78.  Being 
delivered  from  a  monster,  embarks 
in  order  to  be  with  Orlando  in 
Lampedosa  at  the  combat,  xlii. 
57.  Arrived  at  Lampedosa,  con- 
gratulates Orlando  upon  bis  vic- 
tory» xliii.  160.  Rinaldo  and  Or- 
lando meeting  with  Rogero  and 
Sobrino  at  the  cell  of  the  hermit, 
lie  at  the  persuasion  of  the  holy 
man  promises  Rinaldo's  sister  to 
Rogero,  xliv.  14. 
Rodomont  in  Paris,  xvi.  19.  Hears 
from  a  dwarf  the  rape  of  Doralice, 
and  full  of  jealousy,  goes  in  search 
of  M an dri cardo,  xviii.  28.  Takes 
from  Uippalca  Rogero's  horse, 
xxiii.  36.  At  the  persuasion  of  a 
messenger  of  Agramant,  puts  off 
liis  combat  with  Aland  ricardo, 
and  they  go  together  to  the  relief 
of  their  camp,  xxiv.  113.  Reaches 
the  camp  with  Marphisa,  Rogero, 
and  Mandricardo,  routs  the  army 
of  Charles,  and  forces  him  to  re- 


tire into  Paria,  xxvii.  30.  Arrive* 
at  an  inn,  refreshes  himself  there, 
and  asks  the  host  if  he  is  a  married 
man,  and  what  he  thinks  of  his 
wife,  xxvii.   184.    Listens   to   a 
story  in  dispraise  of  women,  xxviii. 
4.    Happening  to  meet  Isabella, 
and  falling  in  love  with  her,  In- 
terrupts   her    pious    intentions, 
xxviii.    109.    Kills    the  hermit, 
who   is   her  guardian,  xxvi.    6. 
Being  heated  by  wine,  in  order  to 
make  a  trial  of  a  certain  enchanted 
water,  destroys  Isabella,  xxix.  22. 
Orders  a  tomb  to  be  erected  for 
Isabella  and  Zerbino,  and  keep* 
watch  upon  it,  xxix.  31.    Arrives 
unexpectedly    at    the    court    of 
Charles  during  a  royal  banquet, 
and  there  challenges  Rogero   to 
single  combat,  xlvi.  106.  Is  killed 
by  Rogero,  xlvi.  116. 
Rogero  carried  away  by  the  hippo- 
gryph,  iv.  46.    Goes  to  Alcina'a 
city,  vi.  70.    Is  stopped  by  mon- 
sters, vi.  60.    Conquers  Eriphila, 
vii.   6.    Conquers  Alcina  by  the 
brightness  of  the  enchanted  shield, 
viii.  11.    Arrives  in  Logistilln's 
kingdom,   x.   43.    Delivers  An- 
gelica, x.  110.    Endeavouring  to 
force  ber,  she  disappears  through 
the  virtue    of   her   ring,   xi.    6. 
Complains  of  her  unkindness,  xi. 
8.     Wishing  to  assist  Bradamant, 
he  is  decoyed  into  Atlantes'  en- 
chanted castle,  xi.  17.    Fights  all 
the  knights  of  Pinabello,  and  is 
conqueror  by  the  power  of  the 
shield,    and    in    indignation    at 
his    victory,    throws    the    shield 
into  a  well,   xxii.   67.    Deliwrs 
Richardetto  from  being  burnt,  and 
is  apprised  thut  he  is  a  brother  of 
his  lady,  xxv.  17.   Writes  a  letter 
to   Bradamant,   xxv.   86.     With 
Marphisa   rescues   Malagigi  and 
Vivian  from  the  hands  of  those  oi 
the  house  of  M aganza,  xxvi.  26. 
Led  by  Hippalca  where  Rodomont 
had  taken  Lis  stand,  fights  with 
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him  for  Frontino,  xxri.  117. 
Kills  Mandricardo,  xzx.  68.  En- 
deavouring to  port  Bradamantand 
Marphisa,  entices  the  latter  to 
fight  with  him,  invi.  61.  Sepa- 
rates from  Bradamant,  xxxvi.  83. 
Conquers  Dudo,  and  delivers  seven 
kings;  going  to  Africa  is  ship- 
wrecked, xli.  4.  Being  nearly 
drowned,  makes  a  tow  to  be  bap- 
tized, and  succeeds  in  gettine  to 
shore,  where  he  is  baptized  by  a 
hermit,  xli.  47.  Quits  Paris  to 
go  and  kill  Leo,  and  being  arrived 
at  the  Save  meets  the:  army  of 
Constantino,  and  fighting  for  the 
Bulgarians,  routs  and  destroys  it, 
xliv.  76.  Is  taken  at  Novengorod, 
and  put  in  prison,  then  set  at 
liberty  by  Leo,  xlv.  5.  Fights  for 
Leo,  conquers  Bradamant,  and  re- 
tires into  a  desert,  determined  to 
die,  xlv.  85.  Marries  Bradamant, 
and  kills  Rodoinont,  xlvi.  100, 
140. 

Sacripant  is  unhorsed  by  Bradamant, 
i.  62.  Made  prisoner  by  Bodo. 
mont,  xxxv.  64. 

Sansonct  in  Jerusalem  and  Damascus, 
xviji.  97. .  In  the  castle  of  Pina- 
bello,  xxii.  62.  Goes  to  the  relief 
of  Paris,  xxxi.  61.  To  Africa  to 
storm  Biserta,  xxxix.  80. 


Sobrino  is  cured  by  the  care  of  Or- 
lando, and  baptized  by  the  hermit, 
xliii.  194 

Tale  of  Richardetto  and  Flordespina, 
60. 


Ulania  gives  Bradamant  on  account 
of  herself,  the  three  kings,  and 
golden  shield,  xxxii.  60. 

Virtues  and  praises  of  some  princes, 
whose  images  Ariosto  feigns  to 
bave  been  carved  on  one  of  Mer- 
lin's fountains,  xivi.  34.  Of  liip- 
politus  of  Este,  xxxv.  o\ 

Vivian,  xxvi.  38. 

Zerbino  proves  himself  strong  in 
fight,  xvi.  69.  Is  enraged  with 
the  knight  who  wounded  Medoro, 
xix.  13.  Is  unhorsed,  and  forced 
to  take  the  defence  of  Gabrina, 
xx.  126.  Unhorses  and  wounds 
Hermonides  of  Holland,  who 
relates  to  him  afterwards  the 
wickedness  of  Gabrina,  xxi.  10. 
Gives  the  defence  of  Gabrina  in 
charge  to  Odorico  as  a  punishment, 
who  is  the  cause  of  her  being 
hanged,  xxiv.  40.  Is  mortally 
wounded  by  Mandricardo,  xxiv. 
70.  In  dying  he  tries  to  consoli 
Isabella,  xxi  v.  88. 
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DRAMATI8  PERSONS 


OF  THS 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


Adoxio,  a  knight  of  Mantua. 

Agrarcant,  Emperor  of  Africa,  ton 
of  Troiano,  sen  of  Agolantes,  who 
was  also  the  father  of  Almontes 
and  Galaciella.  The  family  de- 
scended from  Alexander  the  Great. 

Agricaltes,  King  of  Ammonia. 

Alardo,  son  of  Aymon. 

Alcabrun,  the  head  of  a  Scottish  clan 
of  Highlanders. 

Alcina,  a  fairy,  Morgana*s  sister. 

Alda,  wife  of  Orlando,  daughter  of 
Ri  ni  eri  of  Vienne. 

Aldigiero,  a  bastard  son  of  Buovo. 
See  Malagigi. 

Aleria,  an  Amazon,  married  to  Guido 
the  savage. 

Al  feus,  a  physician  and  astrologer. 

Almouio,  a  faithful  follower  of  Zer- 
bino. 

Almontes,  father  of  Dardinello. 

Alteo,  a  Saracen. 

Alzirdo,  King  of  Tremisene. 

Am  baldo,  a  Parisian. 

Ammirante  (or  Lamar  an  te).  Pro- 
bably not  a  proper  name,  but  a 
title,  vii.,  the  admiral.  It  is  used 
speaking  of  a  Spanish  warrior. 

Aymon,  son  of  Bernard  of  Clermont, 
Duke  of  Dordona,  father  of  Ri- 


naldo, Alardo,  Guicciardo,  Brada* 
mant,  and  Ricciardetto  ;  and  bro- 
ther of  Milo,  the  father  of  Orlando. 

Analardo,  Lord  of  Barcellona. 

Androphilus,  brother-in-law  of  Con- 
stanti ne,  the  Greek  emperor. 

Andronica,  a  follower  of  Logistilla. 

Andropono,  a  priest. 

,    a  Greek  warrior. 

Angelica,  daughter  of  Galaphron, 
King  of  Catay,  and  sister  of  Ar. 
galia. 

Angelino,  of  Bordeaux. 

■ ,  a  Christian  knight. 

Angioliero,  ditto. 

Angi  olino,  ditto  (probably  the  same 
as  Angelino). 

Anselmo,  Count  of  Altaripa,  a  Ma- 
ganzese. 

— — ,  of  Stamford. 

,  of  Flanders. 

An  ton  a.     See  Southampton. 

Aquilant,  brother  of  Gryphon,  and 
son  of  Olivieri. 

Aramon,  of  Cornwall. 

Arbantes,  son  of  Ci  mosco. 

Archidantes,  Count  of  Saragossa. 

Ardali  co,  son  of  the  Count  of  Flai 
ders. 

Argalia.    See  Axgelica, 
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Argaliffa  (or  Largalifa),  a  Spanish 
warrior. 

Argnnio,  leader  of  the  troops  from 
Libicana. 

Argeo,  a  Servian  knight,  married  to 
Ga  brina. 

Arimano,  Duke  of  Somerset. 

Ariodantes,  an  Italian  knight  at  the 
court  of  Scotland,  Duke  of  Albany. 

Armano,  Earl  of  Forbes. 

Arnaldo,  of  Thoulouse. 

Arralico,  a  Saracen. 

Arundel,  Earl  of. 

Astolpho.  son  of  Otho,  King  of  Eng- 
land, who  was  one  of  the  sons  of 
Bernard  of  Clermont,  or  Chiara 
monte. 


King  of  Lombardy. 


Athol,  Earl  of. 

Atlante*,    an   enchanter,    Bogero's 

tutor. 
Arino,  one  of  Namus's  sons. 
Avolio  (or  Avorio),  brother  to  the 

above. 

Balastro,  leader  of  the  troops  from 

Alzerbe. 
Balifrontes,    leader   of  the   troops 

from  Cosca. 
Balinverno,  an  exiled  sovereign.  See 

Malgarino. 
Buliverzo,  the  greatest  rogue  among 

the  paynims.    (Bojardo  calls  him 

King  of  Normandia — meaning,  not 

Normandy   in    France,  but   the 

northern  country  from  which  the 

Northmen,  or  Normans  came.} 
Balugantes,  leader  of  the  troops  from 

the  kingdom  of  Leon,  and  Marsi- 

lius's  brother. 
Bambirago,  King  of  Arzilla. 
Bardino,  Brandi  mart's  attendant. 
Baricondo,  leader  of  the  army  from 

Majorca. 
Bath,  Bishop  of. 

Bavartes,  one  of  Marsilius's  knights. 
Beatrice,  Aymon's  wife,  daughter  of 

Xamus,  and  sister  of  Erraellina. 

married  to  Ogier  the  Dane, 
Berkeley,  Marqnis  of. 
Berlinghiero,  one  of  Namus's  ioni. 


Berti,    Orlando's  mother,   wife   of 

Milo,  then  of  Gauo,  and  sister  cf 

Charlemagne. 
Bertolagi,  ot  Bayonne,  a  Maganze#e 
Bianca,  a  fairy. 
Uianzardin,  leader  of  the  troops  from 

Asturias. 
Bireno,  Dnke  of  Zealand. 
Bogio,    of    Vergalle,    a    Christian 

knight. 
Bradamant,  daughter  of  Aymon,  aid 

Bogero's  lady. 
Brandimart,   son    of    Mooodantes, 

King  of  the  distant  Islands. 
Branzardo,  King  of  Bugia. 
Bruna,  a  fairy. 

Brunello,  a  thief,  King  of  Tingitana 
Bucifaro,  King  of  Algazera. 
Buraldo,  leader  of  the  Garamanti. 

Caico,  King  of  Almansilla. 
Calamidoro,  of  Barcellona. 
Caligorant,  a  giant. 
Carmondo,  King  of  Damascus. 
Casimiro,  a  Saracen. 
Charlemagne. 
Chelindo,  of  Aragon. 
Cilandro,  son  of  Marganorre. 
Clarindo,  King  of  Bolga. 
Claudio  dal  Bosco, 
of  Tours. 


Clermont  (Chiaramente),  the  fami.y 
name  of  Bernardo,  father  of  Ay- 
mon, &c. 

Clodidne,  son  of  Fieramonte,  King 
of  tiie  Franks. 

Cloridano,  from  Tolomitta,  a  faithfu* 
follower  of  Dardi  nel  lo. 

Corebo,  of  Bilbao,  a  faithful  follower 
of  Zerbino. 

Corimbo,  from  Agamia. 

Corineo,  King  of  Mulga. 

Corrado,  a  German. 

Costantine,  Emperor  of  Greece. 

Cymosco,  King  of  Friesland. 

Dalinda,  a  maid  of  honour  of  Gi- 
nevra, loved  by  Poli  nesso. 

Dardinello,  son  of  Almontes,  King 
of  Zumarra, 

Derby,  Earl  of. 
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Desmond*  Earl  of, 

Cicilia,  one  of  Logistilla's  followers. 

Dionysius,  of  Tours. 

Dorafice,  daughter  of  Stordilano, 
King  of  Grenada  ;  loved  by  Ro- 
domont,  but  marries  Mandricardo. 

Dorchino,  a  Saracen. 

Dordqgne,  one  of  the  titles  of  Bra- 
dam  ant:  **  La  donna  di  Dordona." 

Doricon t,  one  of  Marsilius's  knights. 

Dorifebo,  leader  of  the  Catalans. 

Dorilone,  leader  of  the  troops  from 
Setta. 

Dorset,  Earl  of. 

Drusilla,  -wife  of  Olindro  of  Lunga- 
.  villa. 

Dudo,  son  of  Ogier  the  Dane. 

Dulfiu  dal  Monte. 

Edward,  Earl  of  Shrewsbury. 

Elio  dui  Monte. 

hrifilla,  a  giantess. 

Ermante,  Earl  of  Abergavenny. 

Krmofilo,  a  knight  from  Damascus. 

Erraotiides,  of  Holland. 

Errol,  Karl  of. 

Essex,  Earl  of. 

Etcarco,  a  Saracen. 

Falsirone,  Marsilius'a  brother,  leader 
of  the  troops  from  New  Castile. 

Farurantes,  of  Maurina. 

Ferrali  (or  Ferra guto,  Ferr  acuto,  Fkr- 
rautc,  and  Ferrautte),  son  of  Fal- 
sirone, leader  of  the  troops  from 
Saragossa. 

Fieramente,  Duke  of  York. 

Filandro,  a  Dutch  knight,  in  the  ser- 
vice of  Heraclius,  the  Greek  em- 
Jieror  :  loved  by  Gabrina,  who 
orces  him  to  marry  her. 

Finadurro,  leader  of  the  troops  from 
the  Canary  Islands,  and  from  Mo- 
rocco. 

Flordelice,  daughter  of  Dolistone, 
and  loved  by  Brandimart. 

Florde8pina,  daughter  of  Mars  ili  us. 

Folicone  (or  FoUicone,  or  Fulicone), 
Count  of  Almeria,  a  bastard  son 
of  Marcili  us,  and  olc  of  his 
knights. 


'  Folvo,  Sing  of  Piena,  or  Fiona. 

Gabrina,  wife  of  Argeo,  then  of  Fi* 

landro. 
I  Galaciella.    See  Agramant. 
Galaphron,  King  of  Catav. 
Galerana  (or  Galeana),  daughter  of 

Galafro,  Kin*  of  Spain,  sitter  of 

Marsiliu8,andwtfe  of  Charlemagne. 
Ganelone  (or  Gano  da  Pontieri),  the 

head  of  the  race  of  Magasse» 
Gardo,  a  Saracen. 
Ginevra,  daughter  of  the  King  of 

Scotland  :  marries  Ariodantea. 
Godfrey,  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
Gradasso,  King  of  Sericana. 
Grandonio,  of  Yolterna,  leader  of  the 

Algarbi. 
Grillo,  a  Christian  warrior. 
Gryphon,  brother  of  Aquilant 
Gualtiero,  of  Paris. 
Guicciardo,  son  of  Aymon. 
Guido,  the  savage,  a  natural  eon  o* 

Aymon. 

Henry,  Duke  of  Clarence. 

,  Earl  of  Salisbury. 

Hippalcn,    a    confidential    maid  of 
Bradamant. 

Jocondo  Latini,  a  Roman. 

Iroldo,  a  knight  of  Babylon. 
Isabella,  daughter  of  the   King  of 

Gallicia,  married  to  Zerbino. 
Isoliero,  Lord  of  Pampeluna,  son  of 

Falsirone,   leader   of   the  troops 

from  Navarre. 
Ivone,  King  of  Bordeaux,  father  oi 

Clarice,  Kinaldo's  wife. 

Kent,  Earl  of. 
Kildare,  Earl  of. 

Labretto,  Duke  of. 

Langhirano,  a  Spanish  warrior. 

Laodicea,  Lord  of. 

Leo,  son  of  the  Emperor  Constantine. 

Leonetto,  Duke  of  Lancaster. 

Lewis,  a  Provencal. 

Libanio,  King  of  Constantino» 
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Logistilla,  a  fairy,  Alcina's  and  Mor- 

gana's  sister. 
Lucina,  daughter  of  Tibiano,  King 

of  Cyprus  and   Rhodes;  wife  of 

Norandino,  King  of  Damascus. 
Lureanio,  Earl  of  Angus,  brother  of 

Ariodantes. 

Madarasso,   leader  of  the  soldiers 
from  Malaga  and  Seville. 

Maganza,  the  family  title  of  a  race 
of  traitors,  hence  called  Maganzen. 

Malabuferso,  King  of  Fezano. 

Malagigi,  a  famous  enchanter,  son 
of  Muovo. 

Malazur,  a  cunning;  Spanish  warripr. 

Malgari  no,  an  exilea  monarch,  in 
Marcigli  us' s  court  and  army. 

Malzarise,  as  above. 

Mandricardo,  Emperor  of  Tartary, 
son  of  Agrican. 

Manilardo,  King  of  Noritia. 

Mar,  Earl  of. 

Marbalusto,  a  giant,  King  of  Orano. 

March,  Earl  of. 

Mark  and  Matthew,  two  knights 
from  the  plains  of  St.  Michel, 
near  Paris. 

Marphisa,  an  Indian  queen,  daughter 
of  Rogero  of  Risa,  and  of  Gala- 
ciella. 

Margano,  a  Saracen. 

Marganorre,  a  brutal  tyrant. 

Marsilius,  King  of  Spain. 

Martano,  a  great  coward,  loved  by 
Origilla. 

Mattalista,  Flordespina's  brother, 
leader  of  the  troops  from  Toledor 
Culatrava,  &c. 

Medoro,  a  faith  fai  follower  of  Dar- 
dindio  ;  deridano' 8  friend  ;  and, 
ultimately,  Angelica's  husband. 

Melissa,  a  witch  or  enchantress. 
(There  are  two.) 

Merlin,  a  famous  enchanter. 

Mongrana,  the  family  title  of  the 
descendants  of  Sinibaldo,  uncle  to 
Bernard  of  Clermont  (Chiara- 
monte).  They  descended  from 
Buovo  d'Antona  (Bcvis  of  South- 
ampton). 

TOL.   II. 


Moratto,  an  Irish  chief. 
Morgana,  a  fairy,  Alcina's  sister. 
Morgante,likeMalgarino;  whom  sea. 
Moschino,  who  disliked  water,  and 

yet  was  drowned. 
Mosco,  of  Arragou. 

Namus,  Duke  of  Bavaria. 
Norandino,  King  of  Damascus. 
Norfolk,  Duke  of. 
Northumberland,  Earl  of. 

Oberto,  King  of  Ireland. 
,  of 'lours. 

0(Jo,  of  Paris. 

Odorico,  a  treacherons  follower  of 
Zerbino. 

Ogier  (or  Uggero%  the  DaneV  a  pa. 
ladin,  married  to  Erraelyrfa  (of 
Annullino),  Numus's  daughter, 
from  whom  was  born  Dudon. 

Oldrado,  Duke  of  Gloucester. 

— 1— ,   a  Plemraing. 

Olimpia,  a  daughter  of  the  Count  of 
Holland:  loved  and  betrayed  by 
Bireno.  She  then  marries  Òberto, 
King  of  Ireland. 

Olimpio  dalla  Serra,  Ferrau's  fa- 
vourite, a  musician. 

Olindro,  of  Lungavilla,  Drusilla'tj 
husband. 

Oliviero,  or  Uliviero,  of  Burgundy  : 
a  famous  paladin,  son  of  Rinieri 
of  Vienna,  brother  of  Alda,  and 
father  of  Gryphon  and  Aquilant. 

Ombonno,  a  knight  from  Damascus. 

Orghctto,  a  Maganzese. 

Origilla,  a  coquette,  loved  by  Gry- 
phon. 

Orlando,  the  famous  paladin. 

Ormida,  the  leader  of  the  troops 
from  Marmond. 

Orrilo,  an  enchanted  robber,  living 
near  the  Nile. 

Otho,  King  of  England. 

Oxford,  Earl  of. 

Palidon,  of  Moncalieri. 
Pembroke,  Earl  of. 
Pinabello,  son  of  Anselmo,  Count  ol 
Altaripa-. 

U   M 
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Pinamonte,  a  Londoner. 

l'oli  nesso,  Duke  of  Albany,  Great 

Constable  of  Scotland. 
Pi. ni  do,  a  Norman. 
Prasildo,  a  knigbt  of  Babylon. 
Prusione,  King  of  Alvaracchie. 
Puliano,  King  of  Nasamona. 

Raymond,  Earl  of  Devonshire. 

,  a  Londoner. 

Riccardo,  a  paladin. 

Richard,  Earl  of  Warwick. 

Ricciardetto,  son  of  Aymon. 

Richurdo,  one  of  Aymon's  sons,  ac- 
cording to  Ariosto. 

Richmond,  Earl  ofc 

Rimedontes,  leader  of  the  troops 
from  Getulia. 

Rinaldo,  of  Montalbano,  son  of  Ay- 
mon. 

Rinicri,  of  Vienne  (in  Dauphiny), 
«on  of  Gherardo  da  Fratta. 

Rodomont,  son  of  Ulieno,  King  of 
Sarza  and  Algiers. 

Rogero,  son  of  Rogero  of  Risa,  and 
of  Galaciella  :  marries  Bradamant. 

SacripantiEing  of  Circassia. 
Salamon,  King  of  Little  Britanny, 
Salinterno,    High- Marshal    of    the 

kingdom  of  Damascus. 
Sansouetto,  a  knight,  converted  to 

Christianity  by  Orlando,  Governor 

of  Jerusalem. 
Satallone,  of  Pana 
Seleucia,  Lord  of. 


Senapus,  Emperor  of  Ethiopia. 
Serpentino,  son  of  Balugantea,  le&Set 

of  the  troops  from  Gailicia. 
Sidonia,  Lord  of. 
Sobrino,  King  of  Algoccio. 


Sophroaina*  a  lady  of  LogistiUa. 

igofHes; 
Southampton,  Earl  of. 


Sondano,  King  of  Hesperia. 


Spinelloccio,  a  Norman. 
Stordilano,  King  of  Grenada. 
Strafford,  Duke  ot 
Suffolk,  Earl  ot 

Tanacro,  ton  of  Marganorre. 
Teodora,  wife  of  Androphilua, 
Tesira,  King  of  Lisbon. 
Tine,  a  knight  from  Apamia, 
Thrason,  Duke  of  Mar, 
Turpin,  Archbishop  of  Bheima. 

TJbetro,  of  Mirford. 
XJghetto,  of  Dordona. 
Ugo,  of  Tours. 
Ulania,  a  lady  from  Iceland. 
Ungiardo,  a  Greek  baron. 

Vatrano,  chief  of  the  Bulgarian!. 
Viviano,  son  of  Buovo. 

Wales,  Prince  of,  son  of  Otho. 
William  of  Burnich. 
Winchester,  Earl  of. 

Zerbino,  Duke  of  Rosshire,  son  o 
the  King  of  Scotland. 

Pajthu. 
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(  The  Satires  of  Ariosto,  little  known  out  of  Italy,  are  held  in 
high  estimation  in  that  country.  Some  of  the  best  judges  have 
not  hesitated  to  place  them  on  the  same  line  of  excellence,  though 
in  a  different  branch  of  poetry,  with  the  Orlando  Furioso.  They 
are  in  truth  the  happiest  imitation  of  the  satires  and  epistles  ot 
Horace  that  any  modern  language  possesses.  That  arch  but 
well-bred  raillery,  that  easy  and  familiar,  but  pure  and  polishea 
felicity  of  style,  which  distinguish  the  Soman  satirist,  are  dis- 
cernible almost  in  equal  perfection  in  the  great  Italian  poet.  He 
has  employed  a  phraseology  and  turn  of  thought  truly  Horatiau 
to  purposes  suggested  by  the  manners  of  nis  own  age  and 
country  ;  viz.  to  give  a  picture  of  the  opinions  and  passions  of 
the  little  courts  on  wliicn  he  depended,  of  the  pursuits,  literary 
or  ambitious,  in  which  he  was  personally  engaged,  and  of  the 
hopes  and  disappointments  which  constituted  the  chief  incidents 
of  his  life.  But  the  delicacy  of  his  sarcasms,  the  lightness  of  his 
allusions,  and  the  easy  propriety  of  his  diction,  are  beauties 
scarcely  susceptible  of  translation  into  the  language  of  a  country 
where  the  idiom  is  wholly  different,  the  persons  and  events  al- 
luded to  generally  unknown,  and  the  modes  of  thinking,  as  well 
as  the  customs  and  manners  animadverted  upon  or  described, 
imperfectly  understood  by  the  learned,  and  not  at  all  familiar  to 
the  common  reader. 

Even  the  metre  of  these  satires  adds  to  the  embarrassment  of 
the  Englishman  who  engages  in  the  translation  of  them.  It  is 
the  triplet  and  alternate  rhyme  like  that  in  which  Dante  com- 
posed nis  immortal  work.  Such  a  metre  is  not  only  unusual  in 
English,  but  is  singularly  ill-adapted  in  our  language  to  convey 
that  apparent  carelessness  of  style  and  real  delicacy  of  thought 
which  constitute  the  charm  of  the  original.  A  casual  remark  to 
this  effect,  led,  in  fact,  to  the  present  attempt.  The  translator 
had  been  asked  his  opinion  as  to  the  metre  best  suited  to  au 
English  version  of  Ariosto's  Satires.  After  acknowledging  the 
impossibility  of  moulding  English  triplets  with  alternate  rhymes 
to  any  such  purpose,  and  after  balancing  the  advantages  and 
objections  of  other  more  popular  metres,  such  as  the  eight 
syllable  lines  of  Swift  and  Prior,  or  the  dactylic  or  anapaestic 
verses  in  which  the  same  Prior  as  well  as  Anstey  has  excelled, 
ho  ventured  to  pronounce  judgment  in  favour  of  the  ten  syllable 
couplet.  He  annexed,  however,  a  condition  that  the  cadence 
and  structure  of  the  lines  should  be  modelled  neither  on  the 
heroic  poetry  of  Dryden,  nor  even  on  the  didactic  Essays  of 
Pope,  but  on  the  negligent  rhythm  general  among  "  the  mob  ol 
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geLtlemen  who  wrote  with  ease  "  in  Charles  the  Second's  tune  ; 
which  Dryden,  in  the  Beligio  Laici,  the  Cock  and  the  Fox,  and 
some  lighter  works,  has  not  disdained  so  preserve,  and  of  which 
Cowper,  in  an  epistle  to  Mr.  Hill,  has  left  the  most  successful, 
or,  at  least,  the  most  Horatian  specimen  in  our  language.  The 
translator  has,  indeed,  in  the  following  satire  sometimes  admitted 
an  alexandrine  or  a  triplet.  Such  deviation  from  his  own  rule 
may  have  added  here  or  there  some  force  to  the  passage,  and 
even  in  some  instances  enabled  him  to  comprehend  m  the  period 
the  whole  sense  of  his  author.  But  he  is  conscious  that  such 
blemishes  or  excrescences  detract  from  the  resemblance  which  a 
copy  engages  to  preserve  of  the  original. 

J  he  seventh  satire,  which  is  here  offered  to  the  reader  in  such 
an  English  dress  as  in  the  judgment  of  the  translator  would  beat 
fit  it,  was  written  when  Ariosto  was  Governor  of  La  Garfignana 
in  the  Apennines.  It  is  in  the  form  of  an  epistle,  and  addressed 
to  Pistohlo,  who  appears  by  the  context  to  have  been  living  at 
Ferrara,  tne  capital  of  the  duchy,  and  the  usual  residence  of  the 
Poet. 


SEVENTH  SATIRE  OF  ARIOSTO, 

ADDRESSED  TO  PISTOFILO. 

You  bade  me,  friend,  if  T  should  wish  to  come, 

Now  Clement's l  Pope,  Embassador  to  Rome, 

And  there  to  serve  the  Duke  a  year  or  two, 

Apprize  you  quick,  and  leave  the  rest  to  you  : 

And  theu  to  make  me  wish  it,  vou  adduced  6 

Sundry  good  reasons,  such  as  tow  I  used 

On  terms  of  easy  friendship  to  converse 

With  all  these  Medici — both  when  the  curse 

Of  exile  fell  upon  them,  and  of  late  1 

When  they  restored,  beheld  their  Leo,  great  ^     10 

In  scarlet  shoes  new  crossed'  to  mark  his  pupal  state.  -  J 

'Twould  suit  the  Duke,  you  said,  and  proht  me 

To  reach  some  lofty  post  or  high  degree  ; 

1  Clement  the  Seventh,  the  second  Pope  of  the  House  of  Medici,  chosen 
1523. 

-  When  a  cardinal  is  chosen  Pope,  a  golden  cross  is  embroidered  on  nil 
scarlet  shoes. 
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More  fish,  you  shrewdly  urged,  I  well  might  hook 
In  the  main  current  than  the  shallow  brook. —  15 

Now  hear  ray  answer  : — I  most  kindly  feel 
Fresh  proofs  of  this  your  unabated  zeal, 
Which  my  plain  suit  would  change  to  costly  garb, 
And  the  dull  ox  exalt  to  fiery  barb. 

I  grant,  to  serve  my  sovereign,  I  would  go  20 

Through  fire  and  water,  burning  sands  and  snow, 
To  Rome — that's  little — but  to  Spain,  to  France, 
To  India — could  I  so  his  views  advance  ; 
But  when  you  gravely  add  that  I  may  rise 
To  some  high  post,  and  seize  a  golden  prize,  25 

Lay  other  traps— for  I  at  call-birds  laugh, 
Old  birds,  my  friend,  are  seldom  caught  with  chaff. 
— For  honour,  at  Ferrara,  I  have  that— 
Why,  more  than  six  who  meet  me  touch  their  hat  : 
'  They  know  at  times  I  at  the  palace  dine,  30 

A  favour  ask,  or  serve  some  friend  of  mine. 
Were  I  not  more  in  purse  than  honour  low, 
I  ne'er  should  grumble — now,  I  sometimes  do  ; 
Though,  faith  !  e'en  there  my  wishes  are  not  large, 
Enough  just  not  to  live  at  others'  charge  35 

Is  all  to  which  my  bounded  views  aspire, 
And  more,  alas  !  than  I  shall  e'er  acquire  ; 
For  I  have  seen  so  many  friends  in  power, 
Yet  still  found  Fortune  frown  and  prospects  lour  ; 
That  though  the  last  to  fly  was  lingering  Hope  40 

When  Fpimetheus  dared  his  box  to  ope, 
Yet  she  no  longer  leads  me  by  the  nose 
A  8  our  rude  peasants  do  their  buffaloes. 
Those  Fortune's  wheels  our  painted  cards'  display 
In  well-known  emblems,  much  my  mind  dismay  ;  45 

They're  all  alike,  where'er  the  show  we  view, 
And  sure  what  all  inculcate  must  be  true  : 
One  on  the  summit  like  an  ass  is  seen, 
(It  needs  no  sphinx  to  guess  what  that  must  mean) 
While  each  who  climbs,  as  he  is  lifted  near  50 

The  fatal  top.  in  muzzle,  head,  and  ear, 
Grows  asinine  ;  for  all  that  bears  the  show 
Of  human  limbs  or  figure  hangs  below. 
And  I  remember  too  that  fickle  thing 
Called  Hope  ;  she  came  so  gaily  in  the  Spring,  55 

*  A  sort  of  cards  called  Tarocco,  and  common  in  Italy.  The  Yicissitudes 
of  fortune  are,  I  believe,  represented  both  in  the  games  usually  played  W'ta 
them  and  in  the  figures  painted  on  them. 
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When  flowers  were  blooming,  every  twig  in  shoot  ; 

She  was  clean  off  before  September's  fruit, 

E'en  when  the  Church  for  bridegroom  deigned  to  name 

Leo  the  Tenth4 — that  very  day  she  came— 

How  many  friends  at  those  famed  nuptials  sat,  00 

I  marked  each  simpering  face  and  scarlet  hat. 

And  smiled — for  Hope  was  smiling  by  their  sides 

The  Calends  through — she  vanished  at  the  Ides  ; 

Vanished  and  left  me  stedfast  in  my  plan, 

To  put  no  trust  in  promise  or  in  man.  65 

True,  Hope  had  mounted  when  the  Pope  was  pleased 

To  kiss  my  cheek,  and  when  my  hand  ne  squeezed  ; 

But  scarce  was  ten  short  days'  experience  o  er, 

When  down  she  went,  as  low  as  high  before. 

Once,  I  am  told,  a  gourd  had  thriv  n  so  fast,  70 

The  neighbouring  pear-tree  it  in  height  surpassed  ; 

That  tree  much  marvelled  as  it  woke  from  sleep, 

To  see  new  fruit  above  its  summit  peep, 

And  cried,  "  What  art  thou  P — Whence  hast  thou  so  soon 

"  To  such  vast  height  while  I  was  slumbering  grown  P"         75 

The  gourd  was  tall,  was  insolent,  and  young, 

Vaunting  its  race,  it  pointed  whence  it  sprung  : 

"  We  gourds,"  it  added,  "  lose  no  time,  you  see, 

"  In  three  short  months  I  overtopped  your  tree." 

"  Indeed,"  replied  the  pear,  "  through  wind  and  snow  80 

"  The  height  it  cost  me  thirty  years  to  grow 

"  Thou  hast  achieved  in  twinkling  of  an  eve  ; 

"  But  mark  me,  neighbour,  if  to  shoot  so  high 

"  Short  time  suffice  thee,  let  the  seasons  frown, 

"  And  shorter  still  may  serve  to  cut  thee  down."  85 

So  some,6  when  Hope  to  Borne  had  brought  me  post, 

Might  in  the  pear-tree's  strain  have  checked  my  boast  ; 

4  In  the  spring  of  1513. 

6  The  next  twenty  lines  are  somewhat  obscure  in  the  original.  The 
sense  appears  to  be  as  follows  : 

"  Wiien  the  hopes  of  preferment  hurried  me  to  Rome,  some  might  bare 
applied  the  same  language  to  me,  inasmuch  as  they  had  better  claims  on 
Leo  than  myself,  haying  exposed  their  lives  in  the  service  of  the  Medici, 
espoused  their  cause  when  they  were  banished,  contributed  to  restore  them, 
and  finally  to  raise  Leo  to  the  Popedom.  But  perhaps  a  person  in  the 
Spirit  of  Soscna  (who  I  understand  was  an  active  enemy  of  the  Medici) 
might  have  said  to  them,  to  Lorenzo  when  created  Duke,  and  to  his  family 
and  courtier»,  that  the  moral  of  the  fable  applied  to  them  also,  inasmuch 
as  they  were  revelling  in  prosperity  and  high  in  hopes,  but  in  the  course 
of  eight  years  would  all  be  swept  away  by  the  hand  of  death.** 

Throughout  the  passage  there  is  a  Constant  but  indirect  allusion  to  the 
preceding  fable. 
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And  urging  claims  of  longer  growth,  have  said, 

How  for  the  Medici  they  risked  their  head, 

In  exile  fostered  them,  to  power  recalled,  90 

Raised  their  meek  lamb,  and  Leo  Pope  installed. 

Nay,  had  Sosena's  spirit  prophesied 

Scarce  less  to  them  the  moral  had  applied, 

Snch  voice  had  sure  foretold  (could  Dukes  but  hear) 

When  first  that  title6  struck  Lorenzo's  ear.  95 

To  him,  to  Bibiena7  (he  perchance 

Had  fared  the  better  haa  he  stayed  in  France), 

To  Bossi,  to  Nemours,  to  every  guest 

Who  thronged  the  house  in  that  gay  hour  of  feast, 

How  all  that  greatness  soon  should  pass  away,  100 

For  plants  of  rapid  growth,  as  rapidly  decay  ; 

Short  time,  it  might  have  said,  will  blightyour  hope, 

Dukes,  princes,  dames,  your  new-elected  Pope, 

All,  all  shall  perish,  ere  Latona's  Son 

Eight  times8  complete  his  annual  course  has  run.  105 

But  now  to  waste  few  words,  for  words  are  vain  ; . 

In  me  ambition  and  the  thoughts  of  gain 

Are  dead  long  since.    What  Leo  gave  me  not 

Will  scarce,  methinks,  from  any  Pope  be  got. 

With  other  baits,  then,  tempt  my  appetito,  110 

Say,  "  Duty  calls  me,"  I  perhaps  may  bite. 

But  know,  to  rise  in  rank  or  fortune  higher, 

I  look  not  now,  nor,  what  is  more,  desire  : 

You'd  better  bid  me  quit  this  odious  place,9 

These  rugged  rocks,  and  no  less  rugged  race  ;  115 

Tell  me  that  fixed  at  Borne  I  shoula  not  fret  "| 

At  petty  ills  that  here  my  life  beset,  > 

Where  I  am  forced  to  punish,  fine,  and  threat  ;      J 

Or  worse,  to  grieve  at  that  too  frequent  sight, 

Bude  brutal  force  insulting  helpless  right  ;  120 

Say  that  I  might,  beneath  Koine's  classic  shades, 

Go  rhyming  on,  and  woo  the  Aonian  Maids  ; 

Tell  how  the  various  wits  that  Court  adorn, 

In  letters  knowing,  or  with  genius  born  ; 

6  Lorenzo  de  Medici  was  made  Duke  of  Urbino  and  Sinigaglia  in  1516  : 
he  died  in  1519. 

7  Bibiena  bad  been  legate  in  France,  and  died  soon  after  his  return  to 
Italy.  His  death  in  1520  was  imputed  by  public  suspicion  to  poison.  The 
names  and  description  of  the  ladies  who  partook  of  the  good  fortune  of 
Lorenzo,  and  were  dead  before  the  expiration  of  eight  years,  are,  to  avoid 
prolixity,  omitted  in  the  translation,  and  only  included  under  the  words 
*'  every  guest,"  v.  98,  and  "  dames,"  v.  103. 

.    »  Leo  X.  died  in  Deo.  1521.    He  had  been  elected  Pope  in  1513. 
•  Garfagnana,  of  which  the  Poet  was  Governor. 
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Jorius  tor  learning,  Vida  famed  for  verse,  1        125 

Bembo,  and  numbers  endless  to  rehearse,  V 

On  favourite  themes  would  all  day  long  converse.       J 

And  one  among  the  throng  might  take  the  pains 

To  guide  me,  book  in  hand,  through  Rome's  remains. 

The  forum,  circus,  and  Suburra's  street,  i30 

And  Vesta's  shrine,  and  Janus'  sacred  seat  ; 

Then  add,  that  if  I  write,  or  if  I  read, 

Succour's  at  hand  in  every  case  of  need, 

To  clear  my  doubts,  to  trace  the  thoughts  I  seek, 

In  Latin,  Tuscan,  or  more  crabbed  Greek.  135 

And  then  for  books  !  those  mighty  treasures,  which, 

From  various  lands,  the  city  to  enrich, 

Pope  Sixtus  brought  :  such  offers  to  resist, 

You  well  may  term  a  strange  capricious  twist. 

I  answer  like  Emilias,  lo  !  in  sight  140 
My  spruce  shod  foot,  the  leather's  clean  and  bright  ; 

You  praise  the  work,  but  Lwho  wear  the  shoe, 

And  only  I,  can  where  it  pinches  know. 

Content,  then,  near  my  usual  haunts  to  stay, 

Who  moves  me  tears  me  from  myself  away.  1*15 

Not  ease,  not  wealth,  not  all  that  Heav'n  can  give, 

Could  now  persuade  me  far  from  thence  to  live. 

E'en  here,  but  that  I  sometimes  fidget  home, 

And  take  a  look  at  old  Ferrara's  dome 

And  the  bronze  statues10  that  our  square  adorn,  150 

The  distance  would  have  killed  me,  or  have  worn 

To  skin  and  bone,  a  lean  and  famished  wretch, 

Like  Dante's  meagre  ghosts,11  that  strive  the  fruit  to  catch. 

True,  if  to  pine  in  absence  were  my  doom, 

I'd  gladi v  quit  this  sorry  spot  for  Rome  ;  155 

But,  could  1  choose,  on  me  our  Prince  should  lay 

His  strict  commands  within  his  court  to  stay  ; 

Call  me  to  serve  his  person,  keep  me  there, 

Forbid  my  touching  land  or  breathing  air 

Beyond  Argenta's  or  BondenoV*  grounds»;  160 

Small  though  the  space,  I  should  not  break  my  bounds. 

10  In  the  square  of  Ferrara  there  are  two  bronze  statues  ;  an  equestrian 
one  of  the  Marquis  Nicolo  d'Este,  and  a  sitting  figure  of  the  Marqui* 
Borso,  afterwards  Duke  of  Ferrara. 

II  An  allusion  to  a  passage  in  the  twenty-fourth  Canto  of  the  Purga- 
torio, where  the  ghosts  of  gluttons  are  represented  in  a  state  of  hunger, 
catching,  like  Tantalus,  at  the  apples  of  a  tree,  which  6eems  within  their 
reach,  but  is  removed  beyond  it  whenever  they  stretch  out  their  hands. 

13  Argenta  and  Bondeno  lire  two  places  at  the  extremity  of  the  Fer- 
rarese territory,  one  twenty  miles  east,  the  other  twenty  miles  west  of  Fer. 


SEVENTH   8ATIEE   OF   ARIOSTO. 


537 


Ask  you  why  thus  I  love  my  well-known  nestP A 
Oh  !  friend,  be  tender  !  let  me  not  be  prest, 
For,  priest-like,  you  extort  a  secret  sin, 
And  draff  to  light  a  truth  that  lurks  within  ; 
For  should  I  all  confess,  you'd  cry,  Behold, 
The  man  last  week  was  forty-nine  vears  old  ! 
'Tis  well  that  hid  in  these  deep  dells  I  lie, 
So  shall  my  blush  escape  your  searching  eye. 
Thank  God,  unseen  I  redden  as  I  speak, 
You  view  no  deep  vermilion  in  mv  cheek. 
Though  deep  as  Ambia's,  or  her  daughter's  face, 
Or  the  fat  canon's,  who  in  market-place 
Dropped  the  third  flask  he'd  stolen  from  a  monk- 
The  tnird,  for  two  he  had  already  drunk. 
Oh  !  you'd  be  tempted,  were  you  close  to  hear 
That  cause  avowed,  which  must  detain  me  near. 
To  take  a  cudgel,  and  to  break  the  bonis 
Of  one  who  such  egreirrious  folly  owns. 

'•  Born  at  Keggic. 
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Trans,  by  T.  Roscoe.    Portrait. 

CERVANTES'  Galatea.  A  Pastoral 
Romance.   Trans,  by G.  W.  J.Gyll. 

—  Exemplary  Novels.  Trans,  by 
W.  K.  Kelly. 

—  Don   Quixote  da  la   Mancha, 

Motteux's  Translation  revised.  With  Lock - 
hart's  Life  and  Notes,    a  vols. 

CHAUCER'S  Poetical  Works.  With 
Poems  formerly  attributed  to  him.    With  a 

*  Memoir,  Introduction,  Notes,  and  a  Glos- 
sary, by  R.  Bell.  Improved  edition,  with 
Preliminary  Essay  by  Rev.  W.  W.  Skeat, 
M.A.    Portrait.    4  vols. 

CLASSIC  TALES,  containing  Rasselas. 
Vicar  of  Wakefield,  Gulliver's  Travels,  and 
The  Sentimental  Journey. 

COLERIDGE'S  (8.  T.)  Friend.  A  Series 
of  Essays  on  Morals,  Politics,  and  Reli- 
gion.   Portrait. 

—  Aids  to  Reflection.    Confessions 

of  an  Inquiring  Spirit;  and  Essays  on 
Faith  and  the  Common  Prayer-book.  New 
Edition,  revised. 


—  Table-Talk 
T.  Ashe,  B. A. 


and  Omnlana.    By 


Lectures    on    Shakspere    and 

other  Poets.    Edit,  by  T.  Ashe,  B.A. 

Containing  the  lectures  taken  down  in 
x8ix-xa  by  J.  P.  Collier,  and  those  de- 
livered at  Bristol  in  18x3. 

Blographia  Li  ter  aria;  or,  Bio- 
graphical Sketches  of  my  Literary  Life 
and  Opinions;  with  Two   Lay  Sermons. 

Miscellanies,    JBsthetlo    and 

Literary  ;  to  which  is  added,  The  Theory 
or  Like.  Collected  and  arranged  by 
T.  Ashe,  B.A. 

COMMTNES.-tSV*  Pkihp. 

OONDÉ'S  History  of  the  Dominion 

of  the  Arabs  in  Spain.  Trans,  by  Mrs. 
Foster.  Portrait  of  Abderahmen  ben 
Moavia.    3  vols. 


COWPER'B  Complete  Works,  Poems, 

Correspondence,  and  Translations.  Edit 
with  Memoir  by  R.  Seuthey.  45  En- 
8  vols. 


COZE'S  Memoirs  of  tha  Duke  et 

Marlborough.  With  his  original  Cone. 
spondence,  from  family  records  at  Blen- 
heim. Revised  edition.  Portraits.  3  vols. 
V  An  Atlas  of  the  plans  of  Marl- 
borough's campaigns,  ato.  ior.  6tL 

—  History  of  tha  House  of  Austria. 

From  the  Foundation  of  the  Monarchy  by 
Rhodolph  of  Hapsburgh  to  the  Death  of 
Leopold  II.,  1218-1792.  By  Archdn.  Coxe. 
With  Continuation  from  the  Accession  of 
Francis  I.  to  the  Revolution  of  184S 
4  Portraits.     4  vols. 

CUNNINGHAM'S  Lives  of  the  most 
Eminent  British  Painters.  With  Notes 
and  16  fresh  Lives  by  Mrs.  Heaton.  3  vots. 

DEFOE'S  Novels  and  Miscellaneous 

Works.  With  Prefaces  and  Notes,  in- 
cluding those  attributed  to  Sir  W.  Scott. 
Portrait.     7  vols. 

DE  LOUIE'S  Constitution  of  Ens;. 
land,  in  which  it  is  compared  both  with  the 
Republican  form  of  Government  and  the 
other  Monarchies  of  Eurepe.  Edit.,  with 
Life  and  Notes,  by  J.  Macgregor,  M.P. 

DUNLOP'S  History  of  notion.  With 
Introduction  and  Supplement  adapting  the 
work  to  present  requirements.  By  Henry 
Wilson,    a  vols. ,  $s.  each. 

ELZE'S  Shakespeare.— .SV*  SAaJto/eart 

EMERSON'S  Works.  3  vols.  Most 
complete  edition  published. 

Vol.  I.  —Essays,  Lectures,  and  Poems. 

Vol.  II.— English  Traits,  Nature,   and 
Conduct  of  Life. 

Vol.  III.— Society  and  Solitude — Letters 
and  Social    Aims — Miscellaneous 
(hitherto  uncollected) — May-Day,  &c. 

FOSTER'S  (John)  Life  and  Corre- 
spondence. Edit,  by  J.  E.  Ryland.  Por- 
trait.   3  vols. 

Lectures  at  Broadmead  Chapel. 

Edit,  by  J.  E.  Ryland.    a  vols. 

Critical   Essays  oontrltrated  to 

the  '  Eclectic   Review.'      Edit,  by  J.  E. 
Ryland.    9  vols. 

Essays  :  On  Decision  of  Charac- 
ter ;  on  a  Man's  writing  Memoirs  of  Him- 
self; on  the  epithet  Romantic  ;  00  the 
aversion  of  Men  of  Taste  to  Evangelical 
Religion. 

Essays  on  the  Evils  of  Popular 

Ignorance,  and  a  Discourse  on  the  Propa- 
gation of  Christianity  in  India. 

Essay  on  the  Improvement  of 

Time,  with  Notes  of  Sermons  and  other 
Pieces.    N.  S. 

Foster  tana:  selected  from  periodical 

papers,  edit,  by  H.  G.  Bonn. 


STANDARD  LIBRARY. 


FOX  (Rt.  Hon.  C.  J.)—S**  CttrrtL 

GIBBON'S  Doline  and  Fall  of  the 

Roman  Empire.  Complete  and  unabridged, 
with  variorum  Notes;  including  those  of 
Guizot,  Wenck,  Niebuhr,  Hugo,  Neander, 
and  others.    7  vols,    a  Maps  and  Portrait. 

GOETHE'S  Works.  Trans,  into  English 
by  E.  A.  Bowring,  C.B.,  Anna  Swanwick, 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  Ac  ftc.    13  vols. 

Vols.  I.  and  II. — Autobiography  and  An- 
nals.   Portrait. 

Vol.  111.— Faust.    Complete. 

Vol.  IV.— Novels  and  Tales  :  containing 
Elective  Affinities,  Sorrows  of  Werther, 
The  German  Emigrants,  The  Good  Wo* 
men,  and  a  Nouvelette. 

Vol.  V.— Wilhelm  Meister's  Apprentice- 
ship. 

Vol.  VI.— -Conversations  with  Eckerman 
and  Soret. 

Vol.  VII.— Poems  and  Ballads  in  the  ori- 
ginal Metres,  including  Hermann  and 
Dorothea. 

Vol.  Vili.—  Got*  von  Berlichingen,  Tor- 
quato Tasso,  Egmont,  Iphigenia,  Clavigo, 
Wayward  Lover,  and  Fellow  Culprits. 

Vol.  IX.  —  Wilhelm  Meister's  Travels. 
Complete  Edition. 

Vol.  X.  —  Tour  in  Italy.  Two  Parts. 
And  Second  Residence  in  Rome. 

Vol.  XI. — Miscellaneous  Travels,  Letters 
from  Switzerland,  Campaign  in  France, 
Siege  of  Mains,  and  Rhine  Tour. 

Vol.  XII.— Early  and  Miscellaneous 
Letters,  including  Letters  to  his  Mother, 
with  Biography  and  Notes. 

Vol.  XII  I.— Correspondence  with  Zelter. 

Vol.  XIV.  -  Reineke  Fox,  West- Eastern 
Divan  and  Achilleid.  Translated  in 
original  metres  by  A.  Rogers. 

Correspondence  with  Schiller. 

a  vols. — St*  Schiller. 

GOLDSMITH'S  Works.   5  vols. 

Vol.  I.— Life, Vicar  of  Wakefield,  Essays, 
and  Letters. 

Vol.  II.— Poems,  Plays,  Bee,  Cock  Lane 
Ghost. 

Vol  III.— The  Citizen  of  the  World, 
Polite  T  naming  in  Europe. 

Vol.  I V.— Biographies,  Criticisms,  Later 
Essays. 

Vol.  V.  — Prefaces,  Natural  History, 
Letters,  Goody  Two-Shoes,  Index. 

ORBENE,  HARLOW,  and  BEN 

ÌONSON  (Poems  of).    With  Notes  and 
[emoirs  by  R.  Bell. 

GREGORY'S    (Dr.)    The  Evidence*, 

Doctrines,  and  Duties  of  the  Christian  Re- 
ligion. 

GRIMM'S  Household  Tales.  With  the 
Original  Notes.  Trans,  by  Mrs.  A.  Hunt. 
Introduction  by  Andrew  Lang,  MA.  a 
vols. 


GUIZOT'S  History  of  Representattsw 
Government  in  Europe.  Trans,  by  A.  R- 
Scoble. 

English  Revolution  of  1640.  From 

the  Accession  of  Charles  I.  to  his  Death. 
Trans,  by  W.  Hazlitt.    Portrait. 

History  of  Civilisation.   From  the 

Roman  Empire  to  the  French  Revolution. 
Trans,  by  W.  Haslitt.    Portraits.    3  vok. 

HALL'S  (Rev.  Robert)  Works  and 

Remains.     Memoir  by  Dr.  Gregory  and 
Essay  by  J.  Foster.    Portrait. 

HATJFF'S  Tales.  The  Caravan— The 
Sheikh  of  Alexandria — The  Inn  in  the 
Spessart.    Translated  by  Prof.  S.  Mendel. 

HAWTHORNE'S  Tales.   3  vols. 

Vol.  I.— Twice-told  Tales,  and  the 
Image. 

Vol.  II.— Scarlet  Letter,  and  the  H 
with  Seven  Gables. 

Vol.  III.— Transformation,  and  Blithe- 
dale  Romance. 

HAZLTTTB  (W.)  Works.  7  vols. 
Table-Talk. 

The  Literature  of  the  Age  of 

Elizabeth  and  Characters  of  Shakespeare's 
Plays. 

English  Poets  and  English  Goals 

Writers. 

The  Plain  Speaker.    Opinions  sa 

Books,  Men,  and  Things. 

Round    Table.     Conversations    of 

James  Northcote,  R.A.  ;  Characteristics. 

Sketches  and  Essays,  and  Winter- 
slow. 

Conti 
porary  Portraits. 
Carew  Haslitt. 


Spirit  of  the  Age;  0 

New  Edition,  by  W. 


Poems.  Translated  in  the 
original  Metres,  with  Life  by  B.  A.  Bow- 
ring,  C.B. 

Travel-Pictures.    The  Tour  in  the 

Han,  Norderney,  and  Book  of  Ideas,  to- 

f  ether  with  the  Romantic  School.    Trans. 
y  F.  Storr.    With  Maps  and  Appendices. 

HOFFMANN'S  Works.  The  Serapwa 
Brethren.  Vol.  1.  Trans,  by  Lt.-CoL 
Ewing.  Wol.  II.  in  ike  firuu 

HOOPER'S     (G.)     Waterloo:     The 

Downfall  of  the  First  Napoleon  :  a  His- 
tory of  the  Campaign  of  18x5.  By  George 
Hooper.  With  Maps  and  Plans.  New 
Edition,  revised. 


BOHirS  LIBRARIES. 


I 


HUGO'S  (Victor)  Dramatic  Works; 

Hernani— Ruy  Bias— The  King's  Diversion. 
Translated  by  Mrs.  Newton  Crosland  and 
F.  L.  Slous. 

—  Poems ,  chiefly  Lyrical.     Collected  by 

H.  L  Williams. 

BUHOAKT:  Its  History  and  Raw 

lation,  with  Memoir  of  Kossuth.    Portrait, 

HUTCHINSON   (Cotonai).    Memoirs 

at    By  his  Widow,    with   her  Autobio- 
"iy,  and  the  Siege  of  Lathom  House. 


DNTING'B    (Washington)   Completa 
15  vols. 

Life  and  Letters.    By  his  Nephew, 
B.   Irving.     With    Index   and   a 
Portrait,    s  vols. 

JAMES'S  (G.  P.  R.)  Lire  of  Riobard 

Cerar  de  Lion.    Portraits  of  Richard  and 
Philip  Augustus.    9  vols. 

— —  Louis  XIV.    Portraits,    a  vols. 

JAMESON  (Mrs.)  Shakespeare's 
Heroines.  Characteristics  of  Women.  By 
Mrs.  Jameson. 

JEAN  PAUI»— &*  RichUr. 

JOHNSON'S    Lives    of    the    Poets. 

Edited  by  R.  Napier.  [/«  the  press. 

JONSON  (Ben).  Poems  ot*—See  Green*, 

JOSEPHTJS  (Flavins),  The  Works  of. 
Whiston's  Translation.  Revised  by  Rev. 
A.  R.  Shilleto,  M.A.  With  Topographical 
and  Geographical  Notes  by  Colonel  Sir 
C.  W.  Wilson,  K.C.B.  Vols.  1  to  3  con- 
taining Life  of  Josephus'  and  the  Anti- 
quities of  the  Jews.  [Just  published. 
Vols.  IV.  and  V.  containing  the  Jewish 
War,  &c.  [Immediately. 

JUNIUS' S  Letters.  With  Woodfall's 
Notes.  An  Essay  on  the  Authorship.  Fac- 
similes of  Handwriting.    9  vols. 

LA  FONTAINE'S  Fables.  In  English 
Verse,  with  Essay  on  the  Fabulists.  By 
Elixur  Wright. 

LAMARTINE'S  The  Girondists,  or 
Personal  Memoirs  of  the  Patriots  of  the 
French  Revolution.  Trans,  by  H.  T. 
Ryde.  Portraits  of  Robespierre,  Madame 
Roland,  and  Charlotte  Corday.    3  vols. 

The   Restoration  of  Monarchy 

in  France  (a  Seauel  to  The  Girondists). 
5  Portraits.    4  vols. 

The  French  Revolution  of  1848. 

Portraits. 

LAMB'S  (Charles)  Ella  and  Elian*. 

Complete  Edition.    Portrait. 


oy  1. 


LAMB'S  (Charles)  ffiinstmiM  of 
English  Dramatic  Poeti  of  the  tssst  ef 
Elisabeth.  Notes,  with  the 
the  Ganick  Plays. 

Talfonrd's  Letters  of 

Lamb.     New  Edition,  by    W. 
Hastitt.    avob. 

LANZI'S  History  of  Paintims;  in 

Italy,  from  the  Period  of  the  Revival  of 
the  Fine  Aits  to  the  End  of  the  18th 
Century.  With  Memoir  of  the  Anther. 
Portraits  of  RaffiseUe,  Titian,   and  Car- 

no,  after  the  Artists  th+msrhres.  Trans. 

1.  Roscoe.    3  vols. 

LAPPENBERG'8  England  under  the 

Anglo-Saxon  Kings.  Trans,  by  B.  Thorpe, 
F.&A.    avola. 

LESSTNG'B  Dramatlo  Works, 

E  lete.    By  E.  BelL  M.A.    With 
y  H.  Zimmern.    Portrait,    a  vols. 

Laokoon,  Dramatlo  Notes,  and 

Representation  of  Death  by  the  Ancien tt. 
Frontispiece. 

LOCKE'S  Phflosophloal  Wor_ 

taining  Human  Understanding,  with  . 

of  Worcester,  Malebranche's  opinions,  Na< 
turai  Philosophy,  Reading  and  Stody. 
With  Preliminary  Discourse,  Analysis,  and 
Notes,  by  J.  A.  St.  John.  Portrait,  s  vols. 

— :  Life  and  Letters,  with  Extracts  from 
bis  Common-place  Books.    By  Lord  King 

LOCKHART  (J.  G.)-&»  Bums. 

LONSDALE  (Lord).— &v  Cmrrtl 

LUTHER'S  Table-Talk.  Trans,  by  W. 
Haxlitt.  With  Life  by  A.  Chalmers,  and 
Luthkr's    Catschism.     Portrait    after 

Cranach. 

Autobiography.— tSW  MkfuUt. 

MACHIAVELLI^  History  of  Flo- 
rence, Thb  Princs,  Savonarola,  Historical 
Tracts,  and  Memoir.    Portrait. 

MARLOWE.    Poems  ot.—Se*  Grttm. 

MARTTNEAirs  (Harriet)  History 
of  England  (including  History  of  the  Peace) 

from  1800-1846.    5  vols. 

MENZEUS  History  of  Germany, 

from  he  Earliest  Period  to  the  Crimean 
War.       Portraits.    3  vols. 

MICHELET'S  Autobiography  of 
Lather      Trans,  by  W.  Haxlitt.     With 

Notes. 

The  French  Revolution   to  the 

Flight  of  the  King  in  1791.    N.  S. 

MTGNET'B  The  French  Revolution. 

from  1789  to  1814.    Portrait  of  Napoleon! 


STANDARD  LIBRARY. 


BOLTON'S  Proso  Works.  With  Pre- 
foce,  Preliminary  Remarks  by  J.  A.  St. 
John,  and  Index.    5  vols. 

Poetical  Works.    With  120  Wood 

Engravings.    2  volt. 

Vol.  I. — Paradise  Lost,  complete,  with 
Memoir,  Notes,  and  Index. 

Vol.  II. — Paradise  Regained,  and  other 
Poems,  with  Verbal  Index  to  all  the  Poems. 

MIT  FORD '8  (Miss)  Our  Village. 
Sketches  of  Rural  Character  and  Scenery. 
3  Engravings,    s  vols. 

MOLÌERE'S   Dramatio   Works.    Ij 

English  Prose,  by  C.  H.  Wall.  With  a 
Life  and  a  Portrait.    3  vols. 

'  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  we  have 
here  probably  as  good  a  translation  of 
Molière  as  can  be  given.' — Academy. 

MONTAGU.    Letters  and  Works  of 

Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montagu.  Lord 
WharaclifiVs  Third  Edition.  Edited  by 
W.  Moy  Thomas.  With  steel  plates,  a 
vols.    5*.  each. 

MONTESQUIEU'S    Spirit  of  Laws. 

Revised  Edition,  with  D  Alembert'*  Analy- 
sis, Notes,  and  Memoir.    9  vols. 

NEANDER  (Dr.  A.)    History  of  the 

Christian  Religion  and  Church.  Trans,  by 
J.  Torrey.    With  Short  Memoir,    xo  vols. 

—  Life  of  Jesus  Christ,  In  Its  His- 
torical Connexion  and  Development. 

The  Planting  and  Trainine;  of 

the  Christian  Church  by  the  Apostles. 
With  the  Antignosticns,  or  Spirit  of  Ter- 
tullian.    Trans,  by  J.  E.  Ryland.    s  vols. 


—  Lectures  on  the  History  of 
Christian  Dogmas.  Trans,  by  J.  E.  Ry- 
land.   9  vols. 

—  Memorials  of  Christian  Life  In 

the  Early  and  Middle  Ages;  including 
L|ght  in  Dark  Places.  Trans,  by  J.  E. 
Ryland. 

OCKLEY  (8.)  History  of  the'sara- 
cens  and  their  Conquests  in  Syria.  Persia, 
and  Egypt.  Comprising  the  Lives  of 
Mohammed  and  his  Successors  to  the 
Death  of  Abdalmelik,  the  Eleventh  Caliph. 
By  Simon  Ockley,  B.D.,  Prof,  of  Arabic 
in  Univ.  of  Cambridge.  Portrait  of  Mo- 
hammed. 

PASCAL'S  Thoughts.  Translated  from 
the  Text  of  M.  Auguste  Molinier  by 
C.  Kegan  Paul.    3rd  edition. 


PERCY'S  Reliquee  of 
lish  Poetry,  consisting  of  Ballads,  Songs, 
and  other  Pieces  of  our  earlier  Poets,  with 
some  few  of  later  date.  With  Essay  on 
Ancient  Minstrels,  and  Glossary,    e  vols. 


PHILIP  DE  OOMMTNES.   Memoirs 

of.  Containing  the  Histories  of  Louis  XI. 
and  Charles  Vili.,  and  Charles  the  Bold, 
Duke  of  Burgundy.  With  the  History  of 
Louis  XL,  by  J.  de  Troyes.  With  a  Life 
and  Notes  by  A.  R.  Scoble,  Portraits. 
9  vols. 

PLUTARCH'S   LIVES.    Newly  Trans- 
lated,   with    Notes    and    Life,    by    A 
Stewart,    M.A.,    late    Fellow  of  Trinity 
College,  Cambridge,  and  G.  Long,  M.A. 
4  vols. 

POETRY  OF  AMERICA.    Selections 

from  One  Hundred  Poets,  from  1776  to 
1876.  With  Introductory  Review,  and 
Specimens  of  Negro  Melody,  by  W.  J. 
Linton.    Portrait  of  W.  Whitman. 

RACINE'S  (Jean)  Dramatio  Works. 
A  metrical  English  version,  with  Bio- 
graphical notice.  By  R.  Bruce  Boswell, 
M.A.,  Oxon.    Vol.  I. 

Contents  :—  The  Thebald  — Alexander 
the  Great — Andromache— The  Litigants— 
Britannicus— Berenice. 

RANKB  (L.)   History  of  the  Pope*, 

their  Church  and  State,  and  their  Conflicts 
with  Protestantism  in  the  x6th  and  17th 
Centuries.  Trans,  by  E.  Foster.  Portraits 
of  Julius  II.  (after  Raphael),  Innocent  X. 
(after  Velasquez),  and  Clement  VII.  (after 
Titian).    3  vols. 

—  History  of  Servia.  Trans,  by  Mrs. 
Kerr.  To  which  is  added,  The  Slave  Pro- 
vinces of  Turkey,  by  Cyprien  Robert. 

History  of  the  Latin  and  Teu- 
tonic Nations.  1494-1514.  Trans,  by 
P.  A.  Ashworth,  translator  of  Dr.  Gneisre 
'  History  of  the  English  Constitution.' 

RETJMONT  (Alfred  de).— Ste  t*r*/m$. 

REYNOLDS' (Sir  J.)  Literary  Works. 
With  Memoir  and  Remarks  by  H.  W. 
Beechy.    e  vols. 


RICHTER  (Jean  Pani), 
a  Treatise  on  Education  ;  together  with  the 
Autobiography,  and  a  short  Memoir. 

—  Flower.  Fruit,  and  Thorn  Pleoes, 
or  the  Wedded  Life,  Death,  and  Marriage 
of  Siebenkaes.  Translated  by  Alex.  E  wing. 

The  only  complete  English  translation. 

ROSCOE'B  (W.)  Life  of  Leo  X.,  with 
Notes,  Historical  Documents,  and  Disser- 
tation on  Lucretia  Borgia.  ** 
a  vols. 

—  Lorenzo  de*  Modioli  celled 
Magnificent,'  with  Copyright  Noes*. 
Poems,  Letters,  &c  With  Memoir  et 
Rosone  and  Portrait  of  Lorenzo. 

RUSSIA,    History   of,   from 

earliest  Period  to  the  Crimean  War. 
W.  K.  Kelly.    3  Portraits,    a 


Br 


BONN'S  LIBRARIES. 


•CHILLER'S  Works.  _t  voir. 

Vol.  ].— History  oftheThirty  VesoVWar. 

Kn.  A.  J.  W.  Morrison,  M.  A.    Portrait. 
Vol  II.— History  of  the   Rivoli  in  the 

Netherlands,  the  Trial!  of  Count»  Egmont 


%.  A.j!t 

.       _  laid   of  Or. 
-Bride  of 


iìdl  A,  Lodge,  M.A.  Together  with  the 
Uh  of  the  Chorus  in  Tragedy  (a  ihort 
Essay).     Engravings. 


Connexion  between  the  Animal  and  Spiri- 
tual in  Man. 

Vol.  VII.  —  Wallentteins  Camp.  J. 
Churchill.  —  Piccotomini  and  Death  of 
Widlen-lcin.  IS.  T.  Coleridge.— William 
Tell,  Sir  Theodore  Martin,  K.C.B.,  LL.D. 
•CUn.U.K  and  GOETHE.  Corra- 
spondence  between,  from  A.D.  17U-1B0J. 
With  Short  Notti  by  L.  Don  Schauta. 


e  Philosophy  of 
Language,     iiy  a.  j.  vr .  Mortiioa. 
-  TlleHIritoryoflJtertitnre,  Ancient 


The  PhUowiibT  of  History. 

Memoir  and  Portrait. 


Lectnr. 


ititlrd   Caesar  and   Aft 
Beginning  of  our  History.     By  L.  rumi 
oaxTR.  H.  Whitelock. 
—  xEathetia    «rid    HImmILuimiu 

Works,  containing  Letter»  on  Christian 
Art,  Essay  on  Gothic  Architecture,  Re- 
marks on  the  Romance  Poetry  of  the  Mid- 
dle Ages,  on  Shakspcare,  the  Limit»  of  the 
Beautiful,  and  on  thc_Langui 


r,  and  The 


By  E .  J.  M  Ulular.». 


and  Literature.     By  J.  Black.    With  Me- 
moir by  A.  J.  W.  Morrison.    Portrait. 
fJCHUMAMN  (Robert),  Hi.  Ufa  and 

Works.      By  A.    Rtiumann.      Tran»,    by 
A.  L.  Alger. 
Early  Lettera.    Translated  by  May 

SHAKES  PEAR E>B    Druutle  Art. 

The  History  and  Charactei  of  Shalnpeart» 
Play»,     By  Dr.  H.  Ulrid.     Trans,  by  L. 


literary  Hiography  by  Karl  Eire.  Ph.D., 
"\  aranjlattd  by  L.  Dota  Scruniti,  jr. 


3HERID AITS  Dramatic.  Work».  With 

Memoir    Portrait  (after  Reynolds). 
SKEAT  (Rev.  W.  W.i-Su  Chamtr, 
BIBMONDI'B  Hlatorr  of  the  IJUra- 
ture  of  the  South  of  Europe.     With  Motes 
and  Memoir  by  T,  Rosene.     Portrait»  of 
Sismondi  and  Dante,     t  Tola. 

Spanish,  and  Portugese  Poetry,  Lu  Fvgt^i. 
Verse,  by  Cnry  «odothej». 
SMITH'S    [Adam)    Toe    Wealth  of 

Nations.  An  Inquiry  into  the  Nature  and 
Cause»  of.  Reprinted  from  the  Sixth 
Edition.  With  an  Introduction  by  Ernest 
Bellori  Baa.     1  vols. 


Modem  History  ;  from  the  Irruption  of  the 
Northern  Nations  lathe  dosi  at  the  Ameri- 
can Resolution,    ■  vols. 
— •  Lecture*  on  tne  Frenoh  KotoIu- 

flODTHET — Sa  Cnuftr,  Wailf,  Mid 
illlml'tlcd  Library)  NthtM. 

STURM'S  Morning  Comrriunlnrii 
with  God,  or  Devotion*]  Meditations  ter 
EveryDay.  Trans,  by  W.  Johnstone,  M.A. 

8UU.T.  Memotre  of  the  Duke  of. 
Henry  the  Great.    With 


TAYLOR'S  (Blthop  Jeremy)  Holy 
Living  and  Dying,  with  Prayers,  contain, 
ing  the  Whole  «■■—  -*-  "—-■••  ■ 

THIERRY'S  Conqnaet  of  Rngtlnnd  by 

Sicnccs  in  England  and  the  Continent. 
y  W.  HarJitt.  With  ihort  Memoir.  *  Por- 

TROVE'S   (Jenn    da).  —  Su  PU&  ■*> 


Painlen,  Sculptors,  and  Architects.     By 
Mr..  J.  Foster,  with  selected  Note».     Por- 
trait.  £vols.,Vo].VI.beinguidditioul 
Volume  of  Note*  by  J.  P.  Rtchter. 
WERNER'S   Tempi  uri 
_       I.  by  E.    "  ' 


M.   Lewifc 

LU»  of,  tud  the  Site 


Souther.    Portrait. 
WHEATLET.    A  " 


1  jib  or,  ana  in*  Hist 
■f  Methodism.    By  Robert 


HISTORICAL  AND  PHILOSOPHICAL  LIBRARIES. 


HISTORICAL    LIBRARY. 

22  Volumes  at  $s.  each,    {$1.  los.  per  set.) 


EVELYN'S  Diary  and  Correspond- 

dence,  with  the  Private  Correspondence  of 
Charles  I.  and  Sir  Edward  Nicholas,  and 
between  Sir  Edward  Hyde  (Earl  of  Claren- 
don) and  Sir  Richard  Browne.  Edited  from 
the  Original  MSS.  by  W.  Bray.  F.A.S. 
4  vols.  N.  S.  45  Engravings  (after  Van- 
dyke, Lely,  KneUer,  and  Jamieson,  &c). 

N.B. — This  edition  contains  130  letters 
from  Evelyn  and  his  wife,  contained  in  no 
other  edition. 

PEPT8»  Diary  and  Correspondence. 

With  Life  and  Notes,  by  Lord  Braybrooke. 
4  vols.  N.  S.  With  Appendix  containing 
additional  Letters,  an  Index,  and  31  En- 
gmvings  (after  Vandyke,  Sir  P.  Lely, 
Holbein    Kneller,  &cj. 


Memoirs  of  the  Court  of 

England  under  the  Stuarts,  including  the 
Protectorate.  3  vols.  With  Index  and  4a 
Portraits  (after Vandyke,  Lely,  &c.). 

Memoirs  of  the  Pretenders  and 

their  Adherents.    7  Portraits. 
NTJGENTS    (Lord)   Memorials   of 

Hampden,  his  Party  and  Times.     With 

Memoir.       zs    Portraits    (after  Vandyke 

and  others). 
STRICKLAND'S  (Agnes)  Lire*  of  the 

8ueens  of  England  from  the  Norman 
cmqnest.  From  authentic  Documents, 
public  and  private.  6  Portraits.  6  vols. 
N.S. 

Life  of  Mary  Queen  of  Soots. 

a  Portraits,    a  vols. 
Liwes  of  the  Tudor  and  Stuart 

Princesses*    With  a  Portraits. 


PHILOSOPHICAL  LIBRARY. 

17  Vols,  al  5-r.  each,  excepting  these  marked  otherwise.    (3/.  19s.  per  set.) 
DON'S  Novum  Orcanum  and  Ad-      LOGIC,  or  the  Solenoe  of  Inferos 


BACON'S  Novum  Organon»,  and  Ad- 
vancement of  Learning.  With  Notes  by 
J.  Devey,  M.A. 


A  Handbook  of  the  History 

of  Philosophy,  for  the  use  of  Students. 
By  E.  Belfort  Bax,  Editor  ef  Kant's 
'Prolegomena.'    5*. 

COMTE'S  Philosophy  of  the  Boionoes. 

An  Exposition  of  the  Principles  of  the 
Court  <U  PkUouèhi*  Positivi.  By  O.  H. 
Lewes,  Author  of  *  The  Life  of  Goethe.' 

DRAPER  (Dr.  J.  W.)  A  History  of 
the  Intellectual  Development  of  Europe, 
a  vols. 

HEGEL'S  Philosophy  of  History*  By 

J.  Sibree,  In. A» 


Critique  of 
ByJ.M.D.  Meiklejohn. 

—  Prolegomena  and  Metaphyseal 

Foundations  of  Natural  Science,  with  Bio- 
«aphv  and  Memoir  by  E.  Belfort  Bax. 
Portrait. 


LOGIC,  or  the  Solenoe  of  Inference. 

A  Popular  Manual.    By  J.  Devey. 

MTT.T.KR  (Professor).  History  Philo- 
sophically Illustrated,  from  the  Fall  of  the 
Roman  Empire  to  the  French  Revolution. 
With  Memoir.    4  vols.    3*.  &/. 


SCHOPENHAUER  on  the  Fourfold 

Root  of  the  Principle  of  Sufficient  R« 
and  on  the  Will  in  Nature.  Trans, 
the  German. 

SPINOZA'S  Chief  Works.  Trans,  with 
Introduction  by  R.  H.  M.  Erwes.   a  vols. 

VoL  I.— Tractates  Thnnlngirn  rotUhmi 
—Political  Treatise. 

Vol.  II.—  Improvement  of  doe  Uaskr- 


TENNEMAN1T8  Manual  of  the  His* 
tory  of  Philosophy.  Trans,  by  RevTA? 
Johnson,  M.A. 


IO 


BOHtrS  LIBRARIES. 


THEOLOGICAL   LIBRARY. 

15  Vols,  at  5*.  each,  excepting  those  marked  otherwise.     (3/.  13s.  6d.per  set.) 
LEEK.    Introduction  to   the  Old      PHn.O-JUD.ETJ8,    Works   o&     T 


Introduction  to  the  Old 
By  Friedrich  Bleek.  Trans, 
under  the  supervision  of  Rev.  E.  Venables, 
Residentiary  Canon  of  Lincoln,    a  vols. 


GHILLINGWORTBT8 

Protestants.    3*.  &/. 


Religion   of 


Ecclesiastical  History 
of  Eusebius  Pamphilius,  Bishop  of  Cesarea. 
Trans,  by  Rev.  C.  F.  Cruse,  MA.  With 
Notes,  Life,  and  Chronological  Tables. 

EVAGRIU8.  History  of  the  Church. 
—Stt  Tiuodortt. 

HARD  WICK.  History  of  the  Articles 

of  Religion  ;  to  which  is  added  a  Series  of 
Documents  from  a.d.  1536  to  A.D.  1615. 
Ed.  by  Rev.  F.  Proctor. 

HENRY'S  (Matthew)  Exposition  of 

the  Book  of  Psalms.    N  umerous  Woodcuts. 

PEARSON  (John,  D.D.)  Exposition 
of  the  Creed.  Edit,  by  E.  Walford,  M.A. 
With  Notes,  Analysis,  and  Indexes. 


PHn.O-JUD.ETJ8,  Works  oft*  The 
Contemporary  of  Josephs*.  Trans,  by 
C.  D.  Vonge.    4  vols. 

PHIL08TORGIUS. 

History  of.— St*  Sotemtn. 

SOCRATES'  Eooleslastloal  awwry. 
Comprising  a  History  of  the  Church  from 
Constantine,  a.d.  305,  to  the  38th  year  of 
Theodosius  II.  With  Short  Account  of 
the  Author,  and  selected  Notes. 


80ZOME2C8  Ecclesiastical 

a,d.  334-440.  With  Notes,  Prefatory  Re- 
marks by  Valesius,  and  Short  Meatotr. 
Together  with  the  Ecclesiastical  His 
tort  of  Philostorgius,  a»  fpitomised  by 
Photius.  Trans,  by  Rev.  E.  Walford,  MJL 
With  Notes  and  brief  Life. 

THEODORET  and  EVAGRIUS.  His- 
tories of  the  Church  from  A.D.  33a  to  the 
Death  of  Theodore  of  Mopsuestia,  A.D. 

197  ;  and  from  a.d.  431  to  a.d.  544.    With 
lemoirs. 


(Earl)  Chronological 

Synopsis  of  the  Four  Gospels.    Trans,  by 
Rev.  Canon  Venables. 


ANTIQUARIAN   LIBRARY. 

35  Vols,  at  $s.  each.    (87.  \$t.  per  ut.) 


ANGLO-SAXON  CHRONICLE.  -  6V/ 


ASSER'8  life  of  Alfred.— ÓW  Six  O.  B. 

REDE'S  (Venerable)  Ecclesiastical 
History  of  England.  Together  with  the 
Anglo-Saxon  Chronicle.  With  Notes, 
Short  Life,  Analysis,  and  Map.  Edit,  by 
J.  A.  Giles,  D.C.L. 

BOETHTUS'S  Consolation  of  Philo- 
sophy. King  Alfred's  Anglo-Saxon  Ver- 
sion of.  With  an  English  Translation  on 
opposite  pages,  Notes,  Introduction,  and 
Glossary,    by    Rev.    S.   Fox,  M.A.     To 

«  which  is  added  the  Anglo-Saxon  Version  of 
the  Mhtrks  op  Boethius,  with  a  free 
Translation  by  Martin  F.  Tupper,  D.C.L. 

BRAND'S     Popular    Antiquities    of 

England,  Scotland,  and  Ireland.  Illus- 
trating the  Origin  of  our  Vulgar  and  Pro- 
vincial Customs,  Ceremonies,  and  Super- 
stitions. By  Sir  Henry  Ellis,  K.H.,  F.R.S. 
Frontispiece.    3  vols. 


CHRONICLES    of  the   CRUSADES. 

Contemporary  Narratives  of  Richard  Cosar 
de  Lion,  by  Richard  of  Devises  and  Geof- 
frey de  Vinsauf  ;  and  of  the  Crusade  at 
Saint  Louis,  by  Lord  John  de  Jc*~  ~™ 
With  Short  Notes.  Illuminated  ] 
piece  from  an  old  MS. 


DYER'S  (T.  F.  T.)    British  Popolar 

Customs,  Present  and  Past.  An  Account 
of  the  various  Games  and  Customs  asso- 
ciated with  different  Days  of  the  Year  in 
the  British  Isles,  arranged  according  to  the 
Calendar.  By  the  Rev.  T.  F.  T&seltoB 
Dyer,  M.A. 

EARLY  TRAVELS  IN  PALESTINE. 

Comprising  the  Narratives  of  Arcutf, 
Willibald,  Bernard,  Ssewulf,  Sigurd,  Ben- 
jamin of  Tudela,  Sir  John  Maundeville, 
De  la  Brocquière,  and  Maundrell  ;  all  un- 
abridged. With  Introduction  and  Notes 
by  Thomas  Wright.    Map  of  Jerusalem. 


ANTSQUAklAN  LIBRARY. 


il 


ELLIS  (G.)  Specimens  of  Early  En- 
glish   Metrical     Romanci»,    relating    to 


T 


Arthur,  Merlin,  Gay  of  Warwick,  Richard 
Coeur  de  Lion,  Charlemagne,  Roland,  &c 
&c.  With  Historical  Introduction  by  J .  O. 
Halliwell,  F.R.S.  Illuminated  Fronds, 
piece  from  an  old  MS. 


Chronlole  ot.—S*e 

Six  O.  E.  Chronicles. 

FLORENCE    OF    WORCESTER'S 

Chronicle,  with  the  Two  Continuations: 
comprising  Annals  of  English  History 
from  the  Departure  of  the  Romans  to  the 
Reign  of  Edward  I.  Trans.,  with  Notes, 
by  Thomas  Forester,  M.A. 

GEOFFREY    OF    MONMOUTH. 

Chronicle  of.— See  Six  O.  E.  Chronicles. 

GESTA    ROMANORUM,   or    Enter- 

taming  Moral  Stories  invented  by  the 
Monks.  Trans,  with  Notes  by  the  Rev. 
Charles  Swan.    Edit,  by  W.  Hooper,  M.A. 

GILDAS.    Chronicle  ot*—Ses  Six  O.  B. 

Chronicles. 

GIRALDTJS  CAMBREN8IS'  Histori- 
cal Works.  Containing  Topography  of 
Ireland,  and  History  of  the  Conquest  of 
Ireland,  by  Th.  Forester,  MA.  Itinerary 
through  Wales,  and  Description  of  Wales, 
by  Sir  R.  Colt  Hoar*. 

HENRY  OF  HUNTINGDON'S  His- 
tory of  the  English,  from  the  Roman  In- 
vasion to  the  Accession  of  Henry  II.  ; 
with  the  Acts  of  King  Stephen,  and  the 
Letter  to  Walter.  By  T.  Forester,  MJL 
Frontispiece  from  au  old  MS. 

INGULPH'S  Chronicles  of  the  Abbey 

of  Croyland,  with  the  Continuation  br 
Peter  of  Rlois  and  others.  Trans,  with 
Notes  by  H.  T.  Riley,  B.A. 

KEIGHTLEY'S  (Thomas)  Fairy  My- 
thology! illustrative  of  the  Romance  and 
Superstition  of  Various  Countries.  Frontis- 
piece bv  Cruikshank. 

LEPSIUS'S   Letters  from  Egypt, 

Ethiopia,  and  the  Peninsula  of  Sinai  ;  to 
which  are  added,  Extracts  from  his 
Chronology  of  the  Egyptians,  with  refer- 
ence to  the  Exodus  of  the  Israelites.  By 
L.  and  T.  B.  Homer.  Maps  and  Coloured 
View  of  Mount  BarkaL 

MALLETS  Northern  Antiquities,  or 

an  Historical  Account  of  the  Manners, 
Customs,  Religions,  and  Literature  of  the 
Ancient  Scandinavians.  Trans,  by  Bishop 
Percy.  With  Translation  of  the  Psoss 
Bdba,  and  Notes  by  J.  A.  Blackwell. 
Also  an  Abstract  of  the  *  By  ibyggia  ~ 
by  Sir  Walter  Scstt.  With  01 
and  Coloured 


MARCO  POLO'S  Travels;  with  Notes 
and  Introduction.     Edit,  by  T.  Wright. 

MATTHEW  PARIS'S  English  His- 
tory, from  IS35  to  1273.  By  Rev.  J.  A. 
Giles,  D.C.L.  With  Frontispiece.  3  vols.— 
See  miso  Roger  0/  Wendaver. 


MATTHEW   OF   WESTMINSTER'S 

Flowers  of  History,  especially  such  as  re- 
late to  the  affairs  of  Britain,  from  the  be- 
ginning of  the  World  to  a.d.  1307.  By 
C.  D.  Yonge.    a  vols. 

NENNIUS.  Chronicle  of.— See  Six 
O.  E.  Chronicles. 

ORDBRICU8  VTT AXIS'  Ecclesiastical 

History  of  England  and  Normandy.  With 
Notes,  Introduction  of  Guizot,  and  the 
Critical  Notice  of  M.  Delille,  by  T. 
Forester,  M.A.  To  which  is  added  the 
Chkonicls  of  St.  Evroult.  With  Gene- 
ral and  Chronological  Indexes.    4  vols. 

PAULF8  (Dr.  R.Ì  Life  of  Alfred  the 
Great  To  which  is  appended  Alfred's 
Anglo-Saxon  Version  of  Orosius.  With 
literal  Translation  interpaged,  Notes,  and 
an  Anglo-Saxon  Grammar  and  Glossary, 
by  B.  Thorpe,  Esq.    Frontispiece. 

RICHARD    OF    CIRENCESTER. 

Chronicle  cf.—See  Six  O.  E.  Chronicle*. 

ROGER  DB  HOVEDEN'8  Annals  of 

English  History,  comprising  the  History 
of  England  and  of  other  Countries  of  Eu- 
rope from  a.d.  732  to  A.D.  laoi.  With 
Notes  by  H.  T.  Riley,  B.A.    a  vob. 


ROGER  OF  WENDOVER'B  Flowers 
of  History,  comprising  the  History  of 
England  from  the  Descent  of  the  Saxons  to 
A.D.  X835.  formerly  ascribed  to  Matthew 
Paris.  With  Notes  and  Index  by  J.  A. 
Giles,  D.CL.    s  vols. 

SIX  OLD  ENGLISH  CHRONICLES  : 
vis.,  Aster's  Life  of  Alfred  and  the  Chrooi 
cles  of  Ethehrerd,  Gildas.  Nennius,  Geof- 
frey of  Monmouth,  and  Richard  of  Ciren- 
cester. Edit.,  with  Notes,  by  J.  A.  Giles, 
D.CL.    Portrait  of  Alfred. 

WILLIAM    OF    MALMESBURTS 

Chronicle  of  the  Kings  of  England,  from 
the  Earliest  Period  to  Ring  Stephen.  By 
Rev.  J.  Sharps.  With  Notes  by  J.  A. 
Giles,  D.CL.    Frontispiece. 

YULE-TIDE  STORIES.     A  Collection 
of  Scandinavian  and  North-German  Popu- 
lar Tale*  and  Traditions,  from  the  Swedish, 
and  German.   Edit,  by ^Am. 


12 


BOHITS  LIBRARIES. 


ILLUSTRATED   LIBRARY. 

84  Vols,  at  5/.  each,  excepting  those  marked  otherwise.     (20/.  iSs.  6V.  per  set.) 


ALLEN'S  (Joseph,  ILN.)  Battle»  of 
the  British  Navy.  Revised  edition,  with 
Indexes  of  Names  and  Events,  and  57  Por- 
traits and  Plans,    a  vols. 

ANDERSEN'S  Danish  Fairy  Talee. 

By  Caroline  Peachey.  With  Short  Life 
and  xso  Wood  Engravings. 

ARIOSTCS    Orlando    Furioso.     In 

English  Verse  by  W.  S.  Rose.  With  Notes 
ano  Short  Memoir.  Portrait  after  Titian, 
and  34  Steel  Engravings,    a  vols. 

BBCHSTEDTS  Cage  and  Chamber 
Birds  :  their  Natural  History,  Habits,  ftc. 
Together  with  Sweet's  British  War- 
blkks.  43  Coloured  Plates  and  Woodcuts. 

BONOMTS  Nineveh  and  its  Palaces. 
The  Discoveries  of  Botta  and  Lavard 
applied  to  the  Elucidation  of  Holy  Writ. 
7  Plates  and  294  Woodcuts. 

BUTLER'S  Hudibras,  with  Variorum 
Notes  and  Biography.  Portrait  and  a8 
Illustrations. 

CATTERMOLE'S  Evenings  at  Had- 

don  Hall.  Romantic  Tales  of  the  Olden 
Times.  With  94  Steel  Engravings  after 
Cattermole. 

CHINA,  Pictorial,  Descriptive,  and 

Historical,  with  some  account  of  Ava  and 
the  Burmese.  Siam,  and  Anam.  Map,  and 
nearly  100  Illustrations. 

CRAXE78  (Q.  L.)  Pursuit  of  Know- 

ledge  under  Difficulties.  Illustrated  by 
Anecdotes  and  Memoirs.  Numerous  Wood- 
cut Portraits. 

CRUDXSHANE'S  Three  Courses  and 
a  Dessert;  comprising  three  Sets  of  Tales, 
West  Country,  Irish,  and  Legal  ;  and  a 
Mélange.    With  50  Illustrations  by  Cruik- 

Punch  and  Judy.    The  Dialogue  of 

the  Puppet  Show  ;  an  Account  of  its  Origin, 
ftc.  94  Illustrations  and  Coloured  Plates 
by  Cruikshank. 

Dn>RON*S  Christian  Iconography; 

a  History  of  Christian  Art  in  the  Middle 
Ages.  By  the  late  A.  N.  Didron.  Trans, 
by  E.  J.  Millington,  and  completed,  with 
Additions  and  Appendices,  by  Margaret 
Stokes,  a  vols.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 

Vol.  I.  The  History  of  the  Nimbus,  the 
Aureole,  and  the  Glory;  Representations 
of  the  Persons  of  the  Trinity. 

VoL  II.  The  Trinity;  Angels;  Devils; 
The  Soul  ;  The  Christian  Scheme,  Appen- 


D  ANTE,  in  English  Verse,  by  I.  C.  Wright, 
M.A.  With  Introduction  and  Memoir. 
Portrait  and  34  Steel  Engravings  after 
Flaxman. 

DYER  (Dr.  T.  H.)  Pompali:  its  Build- 
ings and  Antiquities.  An  Account  of  the 
City,  with  fall  Description  of  the  Remains 
and  Recent  Excavations,  and  an  Itinerary 
for  Visitors.  By  T.  H.  Dyer,  LL.D. 
Nearly  300  Wood  Engravings,  Map,  and 
Plan.    7S.6d. 

Rome:   History  of  the  City,  with 

Introduction  on  recent  Excavations.  8 
Engravings,  Frontispiece,  and  a  Maps. 

GEL   BLAB.     The  Adventures  of. 

From  the  French  of  Lesage  by  Smollett. 
84  Engravings  after  Smirke,  and  10  Etch» 
ings  by  Cruikshank.    61  a  pages.    6>. 

GRIMM'S  Gammer  Grethel;  or,  Ger- 
man Fairy  Tales  and  Popular  Stories, 
containing  4a  Fairy  Tales.  By 
Taylor.  Numerous  Woodcuts  after  < 
shank  and  Ludwig  Grimm.    3*.  6d, 

HOLBEIN'S    Dance    of   Death  and 

Bible  Cuts.  Upwards  of  150  Subjects,  en* 
graved  in  facsimile,  with  Introduction  and 
Descriptions  by  the  late  Francis  Donee 
and  Dr.  Dibdin. 

HOWirrs  (Mary)  Pictorial  Calen- 
dar of  the  Seasons  ;  embodying  Aikin's 
Calendar  of  Nature,    Upwards  of  too 

Woodcuts. 

CNDIA,  Pictorial,  Descriptive,  and 

Hisorical,  from  the  Earliest  Times,  too 
Engravings  on  Wood  and  Map. 

JESSE'S  Anecdotes  .of  Dogs.  With 
40  Woodcuts  after  Harvey,  Bewick,  and 
others  ;  and  34  Steel  Engravings  after 
Cooper  and  Landseer. 

SING'S  (O.  W.)   Natural  History  of 

Gems  or  Decorative  Stones.  Illustra- 
tions,   ox. 

Natural    History    of    Precious 

Stones  and  Metals.    Illustrations.    6*. 

KITTO'S  Scripture  Lands.  Described 
in  a  series  of  Historical,  Geographical, 
and  Topographical  Sketches.  4s  coloured 
Maps. 

KRUMMACHER'S  Parables.  40  Illus- 
trations. 

UNDSAT'S  (Lord)  Letters  on  Egypt. 

Edom,  and  the  Holy  Land.  36  Wood 
Engravings  and  s  Maps. 


ILLUSTRATED  LIBRARY. 
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LODGE'S    Portraits    of  Ulnstiioas 

Personages  of  Great  Britain,    with   Bio- 

Sraphical  and  Historical  Memoirs.  «40 
ortraits  engraved  on  Steel,  with  the 
respective  Biegraphies  unabridged*  Com- 
plete in  8  vols. 

LONGFELLOW'S    Poetical    Works, 

including  his  Translations  and  Notes,  a* 
full-page  Woodcuts  by  Birket  Foster  and 
others,  and  a  Portrait. 

—  Without  the  Illustrations,  3*.  ed. 

Prose  Works.     With  16  full-page 

Woodcuts  by  Birket  Foster  and  others. 

LOUDON'S  (Mrs.)  Entertaining  Na- 
turalist. Popular  Descriptions,  Tales,  and 
Anecdotes,  of  more  than  500  Animals. 
Numerous  Woodcuts. 

MARRY  ATS  (Capt.,  R.N.)  Blaster. 
man  Ready  ;  or,  the  Wreck  of  the  Pacific. 
(Written  for  Young  People.)  With  93 
Woodcuts.    3*.  6d. 

—  Mission;  or,  Scenes  In  Africa. 
(Written  for  Young  People.)  Illustrated 
by  Gilbert  and  Dalziel.    31.  id. 

Pirate  and  Three  Cutters.  (Writ- 
ten for  Young  People.)  With  a  Memoir. 
8  Steel  Engravings  after  Clarkson  Stan- 
field,  R.A.    3*.  6a. 

—  Prlvateersman.  Adventures  by  Sea 
and  Land  One  Hundred  Years  Ago. 
(Written  for  Young  People.)  8  Steel  En- 
gravings.   3*.  6d\ 

Settlers  in  Canada.   (Written  for 

Young  People.)  10  Engravings  by  Gilbert 
and  Dalziel.    31.  6d% 

Poor    Jack.     (Written    for    Young 

People.)  With  16  Illustrations  after  Clark- 
son  Stanfield,  R. A.    31.  6d\ 

Midshipman  Easy.  With  8  full- 
page  Illustrations.    Small  post  8vo.  31. 6d. 

Peter  Simple.  With  8  full-page  Illus- 
trations.   Small  post  8vo.  31. 6a. 

MAXWELL'S  Victories  of  Welling- 
ton and  the  British  Armies.  Frontispiece 
sad  4  Portraits. 

MICHAEL  ANGELO  and  RAPHAEL. 

Their  Lives  and  Works.  By  Duppa  and 
Quatremere  de  Ouincy.  Portraits  and 
Engravings,  including  toe  Last  Judgment, 
and  Cartoons. 

MILLER'S  History  Of  the  Anglo- 
Saxons,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the 
Norman  Conquest.  Portrait  of  Alfred»  Map 
of  Saxon  Britain,  and  ia  Steel  Engravings. 

MUDIE'8  History  of  British  Birds. 
Revised  by  W.  (XL.  Martin.  5a  Figures  of 
Birds  and  7  coloured  Plates  of  Eggs, 
a  vols. 


NAVAL  and  MILITARY  HEROES 
of  Great  Britain  ;  a  Record  of  British 
Valour  on  every  Day  in  the  year,  from 
William  the  Conqueror  to  the  Battle  ef 
Inkermann.  By  Major  Johns,  R.M.,  sad 
Lieut  P.  H.  Nicolas,  R.M.  Indexes».  «4 
Portraits  after  Holbein,  Reynolds,  ftc.  Of. 

NIO9LINFS  History  of  the  Jesuit*  1 

their  Origin,  Progress,  Doctrines,  and  De- 
signs.   8  Portraits. 

PETRARCH'S    Sonnets,    Triumphs, 

and  other  Poems,  in  English  Verse.  With 
Life  by  Thomas  Campbell.  Portrait  and 
15  Steel  Engravings. 

PICKERING'S  History  of  the  Races 

of  Man,  and  their  Geographical  Distribu- 
tion ;  with  An  Analytical  Synopsis  or 
the  Natural  History  op  Man.  By  Dr. 
Hall.  Map  of  the  World  and  1  a  coloured 
Plates 

PICTORIAL     HANDBOOK    OF 

Modern  («eography  on  a  Popular  Pisa. 
Compiled  from  the  best  Authorities,  FngBi^ 
and  Foreign,  by  H.  G.  Bohn.  150  Weed- 
cuts  and  51  coloured  Maps. 

Without  the  Maps,  3*.  &/. 

POPE'S  Poetical  Works,  including 
Translations.  Edit.,  with  Notes,  by  R. 
Carruthers.    a  vols. 


Homer's    Iliad,   with   li 

and  Notes  by  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson,  M.A. 
With  Flaxman's  Designs. 

Homer's  Odyssey,  with  the  Battu 

op  Frogs  and  Mice,  Hymns,  etc.,  %y 
other  translators  including  Chapman.  In- 
troduction and  Notes  by  J.  S.  Watson, 
M.A.    With  Flaxman's  Designs. 

—  Life,  including  many  of  his  Letters. 
By  R.  Carruthers.  Numerous  Illustrations. 

POTTERY   AND    PORCELAIN,  sod 

other  objects  of  Vertu.  Comprising  sa 
Illustrated  Catalogue  of  the  Bernal  Col- 
lection, with  the  prices  and  names  of  the 
Possessors.  Also  an  Introductory  Lecture 
on  Pottery  and  Porcelain,  and  an  Engraved 
List  of  all  Marks  and  Monograms.  By 
H.  G.  Bohn.    Numerous  Woodcuts. 

— —  With  coloured  Illustrations,  zof.  6d. 

PROUTO  (Father)  Rellques.  Edited 
by  Rev.  F.  Mahony.  Copyright  edition. 
with  the  Author's  last  corrections  sad 
additions,  ai  Etchings  by  D.  Madias, 
R.A.    Nearly  600  pages. 

RECREATIONS  IN  SHOOTING.  With 
some  Account  of  the  Game  found  in  the 
British  Isles,  and  Directions  for  the  Manage- 
ment of  Dog  and  Gun.  By  '  Craven.'  e* 
Woodcuts  and  9  Steal  Engravings 
A.  Cooper,  R.A. 
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BOH  ATS  LIBRARIES. 


iDMOt 

vised  by  Rev.  J 
Woodcuts. 


Arehltectnre.    Re- 
G.  Wood,  M.A.    s86 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  With  Memoir  of 
Defoe,  la  Steel  Engravings  and  74  Wood- 
cuts after  Stothard  and  Harvey. 

—  Without  the  Engravings,  y.  &£ 

BOMB  IN  THE  NINETEENTH  CEN- 

tury.  An  Account  in  1817  of  the  Ruins  zi 
die  Ancient  City,  and  Monuments  of  Modern 
Times.  By  C.  A.  Eaton.  34  Steel  En- 
gravings,   a  vols. 


(8.)   The  History  of  Egypt, 

60m  the  Earliest  Times  till  the  Conquest 
by  the  Arabs,  a.d.  640.  a  Maps  and  up- 
wards of  400  Woodcuts,    a  vols. 

SOUTHEY'S  Life  of  Nelson.  With 
Additional  Notes,  Facsimiles  of  Nelson's 
Writing,  Portraits,  Plans,  and  50  Engrav- 
ings, after  Birket  Foster,  &c 

STARLING'S  (Miss)  Noble  Deeds  of 
Women  ;  or,  Examples  of  Female  Courage, 
Fortitude,  and  Virtue.  With  14  Steel  Por- 
traits. 

STUART  and  RE  VETT8  Antiquities 
of  Athens,  and  other  Monuments  of  Greece  ; 
with  Glossary  of  Terms  used  in  Grecian 
Architecture.  71  Steel  Plates  and  numerous 
Woodcuts. 

SWEET'S  British  Warblers.  5*.  — tfw 

Beckstein. 

TALES    OF    THE    GENII;  or,  the 

Delightful  Lessons  of  Horam,  the  Son  of 
Asmar.  Trans,  by  Sir  C.  Morrell.  Numer- 
ous Woodcuts. 


TA8SC8   Jerusalem   DeUrered.   In 

English  Spenserian  Verse,  with  Life,  by 
J.  H.  Wifien.  With  8  Engravings  sod  94 
woodcuts. 


Manly  Exercises; 

taming  Skating,  Riding,  Driving,  Hunting, 
Shooting,  Sailing,  Rowing,  Swimming,  ftc* 
44  Engravings  and  numerous  Woodcuts. 

WALTON'S  Complete  Anfler>  or  the 

Contemplative  Man's  RecreationiVy  Isaak 
Walton  and  Charles  Cotton.  With  Me- 
moirs and  Notes  by  E.  Jesse.  Abo  an 
Account  of  Fishing  Stations,  Tackle,  ftc., 
by  H.  G.  Bohn.  Portrait  and  «33  Wood- 
cuts, and  a6  Engravings  on  Steel. 

Llwes  of  Donne,  Wotton,  Hooker, 

ftc,  with  Notes.  A  New  Edition,  re- 
vised by  A.  H.  BuUen,  with  a  Memoir 
of  Izaak  Walton  by  William  Dowling.  6 
Portraits,  6  Autograph   Signatures,   ftc 


WELLINGTON,  Urn  of.  From 
Materials  of  Maxwell.  18  Steel 
gravings. 

Victories  of.— See  MmxweU. 


the 
En- 


WE8TROPP  (H.  M.)  A  Handbook  of 

Archaeology,  Egyptian,  Greek,  Etruscan, 
Roman.  By  H.  M.  Westropp.  Numerous 
Illustrations. 

WHITE'S  Natural  History  of  Sel- 

borne,  with  Observations  on  various  Farts 
of  Nature,  and  the  Naturalists'  Calendar. 
Sir  W.  /ardine.  Edit.,  with  Notes  and 
Memoir,  by  E.  Jesse.  40  Portraits  and 
coloured  Plates. 


CLASSICAL  LIBRARY. 

Translations  from  the  Greek  and  Latin. 
103  Vols,  at  $f.  each%  excepting  those  marked  otherwise.    (25/.  4*.  6d.  per  set.) 


JSSOHYLUS,  The  Dramas  of.  In 
RngHsh  Verse  by  Anna  Swanwick.  4th 
edition. 

The  Tragedies  of.    In  Prose,  with 

Notes  and  Introduction,  by  T.  A.  Buckley, 
B.A.    Portrait.    3*.  6d. 


AMMIANTJ8  MARCELUNUS. 

tory  of  Rome  during  the  Reigns  of  Con- 
stantius,  Julian, _Jovuuius,Valentinian,  and 
Vslens,  by  C  D.  Yonge,  B.A.  Double 
volume.    7«.  6d. 


ANTONINUS  (M.  Anrelins).  The 
Thoughts  of.  Translated  literally,  with 
Notes,  Biographical  Sketch,  and  Essay  on 
the  Philosophy,  by  George  Long,  M.A 

y.  6d. 

APCLLONIUS  RHODIU8.    'TheAr- 

gonautica.'  Translated  by  E.  P.  Coleridge. 

Al'CJLETUS,  The  Works  of.  Com- 
prising the  Golden  Ass,  God  of  Socrates, 
Florida,  and  Discourse  of(  Magic  With 
a  Metrical  Version  of  Cupid  and  Psyche, 
and  Mrs.  Tighe's  Psyche.  Fronds 
piece. 


CLASSICAL  LIBRARY. 
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ARISTOPHANES'  Comedies.  Trans., 
with  Notes  and  Extracts  from  Frere's  and 
other  Metrical  Versions,  by  W.  J.  Hickie. 
Portrait,    a  vols. 

ARISTOTLE'S  Nlcomaohean  Ethlos. 

Trans.,  with  Notes,  Analytical  Introduc- 
tion, and  Questions  for  Students,  by  Yen. 
Archdn.  Browne. 

• —  Politica  and  Economic*.  Trans., 
with  Notes,  Analyses,  and  Index,  by  E. 
Walford.  M.  A.,  and  an  Essay  and  Life  by 
Dr.  Gillies. 

—  Metaphysics.  Trans.,  with  Notes, 
Analysis,  and  Examination  Questions,  by 
Rev.  John  H.  M'Mahon,  M.A. 

—  History  of  Animals.  In  Ten  Boohs. 
Trans.,  with  Notes  and  index,  by  R. 
Cresswell,  M.A. 

— -  Organon  ;  or,  Logical  Treatises,  and 
the  introduction  of  Porphyry.  With  Notes, 
Analysis,  and  Introduction,  by  Rev.  O. 
F.  Owen,  M.A    a  vols.    yt.  6a\  each. 

—  Rhetoric  and  Poetics.  Trans.,  with 
Hobbes'  Analysis.  Exam.  Questions,  and 
Notes,  by  T.  Buckley,  B.  A    Portrait. 


ATHENJEU8.    The  Deipnosophlsts  ; 

or,  the  Banquet  of  the  Learned.  By  C.  D. 
Yooge,  B.  A  With  an  Appendix  of  Poeti- 
cal Fragments.    3  vols. 

ATLAS  of  Classical  Geography,  aa 
large  Coloured  Maps.  With  a  complete 
Index.    Imp.  8vo.    7*.  &/. 

BION.- Str  TJuocritus. 

GJE8AR.     Commentaries    on   the 

Gallic  and  Civil  Wars,  with  the  Supple- 
mentary Books  attributed  to  Hirtius,  in- 
cluding the  complete  Alexandrian.  African, 
and  Spanish  Wars.  Trans,  with  Notes. 
Portrait. 

CATULLUS,  Tibnllns,  and  the  Tigli 

of  Venus.  Trans,  with  Notes  and  Bio- 
graphical Introduction.  Te  which  are 
added,  Metrical  Versions  #  by  Lamb, 
Grainger,  and  others.    Frontispiece. 

OIOERC8  Orations.  Trans,  by  C  D. 
Yooge,  B A.    4  vols. 

On  Oratory  and  Orators.   With 

Letters  to  Quintus  and  Brutus.  Trans., 
with  Notes,  by  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson,  MA. 

—  On  the  Nature  of  the  Gods.  Divi- 
nation,  Fate,  Laws,  a  Republic.  Consul- 
ship. Trans.,  with  Notes,  by  CD.  Yooge, 
BJL 

—  Aoademlos,  De  Ffaùbus,  and  Tuscu- 
Ian  Questions.  By  C.  D.  Yooge,  B.A. 
With  Sketch  of  the  Greek  Philosophers 
mentioned  by  Cicero. 


CICERO'S  Orattonsr-CmtiiNtfA 

Offloes  :    or,    Moral    Duties.     Cato 

Major,  an  Essay  on  Old  Age  ;  Lselius,  an 
Essay  on  Friendship;  Scipio' s  Dream; 
Paradoxes;  Letter  to  Quintus  on  Magis- 
trates. Trans.,  with  Notes,  by  C  R. Ed- 
monds.   Portrait,    v-  6d\ 

DEMOSTHENES'  Orations.     Trans.. 

with  Notes,  Arguments,  a  ChroDolofical 
Abstract,  and  Appendices,  by  C.  Rasa 
Kennedy.    5  vols. 

DICTIONARY  of  LATIN  and  GREEK 

S rotations  ;  including  Proverbs,  "««'"«», 
ottoes,  Law  Terms  and  Phrases.  With 
the  Quantities  marked,  and  English  Trans- 
lations. With  Index  Verborum  (6a*  pages). 

— —  Index  Verborum  to  the  above,  with  the 
Quantities  and  Accents  marked  (56  pages), 
fimp  doth.     zx. 

DIOGENES  LAERTTU8.    Lives  and 

Opinions  of  the  Ancient  Philosophers. 
Trans.,  with  Notes,  by  C.  D.  Yonge,  B.A. 

EPICTETU8.     The    Discourses    of. 

With  the  Encheiridion  and  Fragments. 
With  Notes,  Life,  and  View  of  his  Philo- 
sophy, by  George  Long,  M.A 

EURIPIDES.  Trans.,  with  Notes  and  In- 
troduction, by  T.  A  Buckley,  B.A  Por- 
trait,   a  vols. 


GREEK    ANTHOLOGY.      In 

Prose  by  G.  Burges,  M.A.  With  Metrical 
Versions  by  Bland,  Merivale,  Lord  Des- 
man, &c 

GREEK  ROMANCES  of  Hellodorus, 

Longus,  and  Achilles  Tatius;  via,.  The 
Adventures  of  Theagenes  and  Chandea; 
Amours  of  Daphnis  and  Chloc  ;  and  Loves 
of  Clitopho  and  Leurippe.  Trans.,  with 
Notes,  by  Rev.  R.  Smith,  MA. 

HERODOTUS.  Literally  trans,  by  Rev. 
Henry  Cary,  M.A.    Portrait. 

HE8IOD,    OALLIMACHUS,    and 

Theognis.  In  Prose,  with  Notes  and 
Biographical  Notices  by  Rev.  J.  Banks, 
M.A.  Together  with  the  Metrical  Ver- 
sions of  Hesiod,  by  Elton  ;  CalUmadras, 
by  Tytler  ;  and  Theognis,  by  Frese. 

HOMER'S  Iliad.  In  English  Prose,  with 
Notes  by  T.  A  Buckley,  B.  A    Portrait. 

— —  Odyssey.  Hymns,  Epigrams,  and 
Battle  of  the  Frogs  and  Mice.  In  Ragusa 
Prose,  with  Notes  and  Memoir  by  T.  A. 
Buckley,  B.A 


HORACE.    In  Prose  by  Smart,  with  N< 
selected  by  T.  A  Buckley,  B.A.    Por- 
trait,   v  6a\ 

JULIAN   THE  EMPEROR.     By  the 
Rev.  C.  W.  King,  M.A. 


BONN'S  LIBRARIES. 


iranii  oomzuui  itepoi,  and 

Eohmrio».    Tiu,  with  Non»,  by  Rn. 

J.  S.  Wanoo,  EX. 
JUVENAL,     PERanTB,     SULPICIA. 

and   Lodilo».      Is   Pro*»,    with    NoM, 

Chronological  Table»,  Arrontent»,  by  L. 

Ewu   Bf.A.     To  which  ii  added  the  Me- 

trical  Vemoa  of  Jovenal  ud  Pobui  by 

GUrbrd-    Frontispiece. 
UVT.    Th»  History  of  Rome.    T™i 

by  Dr.  Spillan   ud  other*.     j  voli.     Por- 


LU0A1TS   PharMlia.     In  Ptom,  wii 

Not»  by  H.  T.  Riliy. 
laUOLUTB  DteloirnM  of  the  Oodi 
of  Ih*  St»  God),  ud  of  IBs  Dead.    Tran 
by  Howard  Williams,  M.A. 

Prose,  with  Nota  ai 
notion  by  Rer.  I.  : 
num.    ju.n.      iu    which   u   added  tl 
Metrical  Venion  by  J.  M.  Good. 


OVID'S     Work!,     complete-      Id    Ptom, 

with  Note*  and  Introduction.     3  Tola. 
PADSANLAH'  Description  of  Qreece, 
'to  English,  with  Notes  and 
-thor  Richard  ShUleto.M.A-, 
■     tsf  Trinity  Ccilege.Cani- 


Bv  Arthur 
M  Scholar. 


mvro  the  Epiatlea  of  Phi 
CUB,  Socrates-  Euripides, 
of  rEaop.     With  Introdnt 
by  Prof.  W.  puttier.  Ph.D. 
PHTDAlt.      ii.    Prose 
aud  Notea  by  Dawson  w.  Tomer.    To- 
gether with  the  Metrical  Version  by  Abm- 
EamMoen.     »— -=- 


PLATO'S   Works.     Tru 

ductioD  and  Notes,    o  voli. 


»,  by  A.  Day,  LL.D. 

PLAUTTJB'B  Comedle».    In  Prose,  with 

Note,  and  Indei  by  H.  T.  Riley,  B.A. 


with  Noto,  by  J.  Bcetock,  M.D.,  F.R.S., 
«ad  H.  T.  Kiley,  B.A.    6  voli 
PUafT.     The   Latten   of  Pliny  the 
-SthfJo'ta  ud  short  Li»,  by  Re».  F.  C. 


Uvea.     SufMft  j. 

PROFERTTUS,  The  EUkIm  of.   Wiih 

Note»,  Literally  translated  by  the  Rer.  P. 
J.  F.  Gantillon,  M.A,  with  metrical  TO- 
■ions  of  Select  Elegie»  by  Hon  ud  Elitra.  . 

QULNTLLIAJTS  Institute*  of  Or»,  tory. 
Tran».,  with  Mote»  and  BtofiaehicaJ 
Mocks,  by   Rer.   J.   S.   Watson,  M.A. 


SALLTJST,  FLOUT»,  «Od  VELLKIUS 

Patcrculos.  Tran».,  with  Notes  and  Bio 
graphical  Notices,  by  J.  S.  Watson,  MJL 

flKNKCA  DE  BBHBFIOIIS.  Newry 
translated  by  Aubrey  Stewart,  MA. 
J..*.. 

BENKUA'H  Minor  Eaaay».  Translated 
by  A.  Stewart,  M.A. 

SOPHOCLES.  The  Trasredlea  of.  In 
Prose,  with  Note»,  Argument»,  and  Intro- 
duction.    Portrait. 


rRABO'S    Geography. 
Notes-  by  W.  falconer,  M.A 
Hamilton-     Copious  Index, fi 


and    Lives  of  the    C 
The  Translation  of  Thomson,  reriied,  with 
Notes,  by  T.  Forester. 
TACITUS,     The  Work»  of.     Treni., 


THEOCRITUS,  BIOK,  MOSCHTJS. 
and  Tyrtarat.  In  Prose,  with  Note»  aari 
Arguments,  by  Rer.  J.  Bank»,  MA.  To 
which  are  appended  the  Manic*!.  Vts- 
■lOHS  ofChapman.    Portrait  of  Theocritus. 


Biographical  Nisrke, 

byT.  A  Buckley,  B.A.     Portrait,     jr.  oaf. 
XKNOPHOW8    Work».     Trans-,  wkh 
Notes,  by  I.  S.  Wau™,  M.A-,  and  otbera, 
Portrait.    In  )  vols. 


COLLEGIATE  SERIES  AND  SCIENTIFIC  LIBRARY. 
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COLLEGIATE    SERIES. 

io  Vols,  at  5*.  each,    (2/.  lor.  per  set.) 


DANTE.  The  Inferno.  Prose  Trans., 
with  the  Text  of  the  Original  on  the  same 
page,  and  Explanatory  Notes,  by  John 
A.  Carlyle,  M.D.    Portrait. 

—  The  Purgatorio.  Prose  Trans.,  with 
the  Original  on  the  same  page,  and  Ex- 
planatory Notes,  by  W.  S.  Dugdale. 

NEW  TESTAMENT  (The)  in  Greek. 
Griesbach's  Text,  with  the  Readings  of 
Mill  and  Scholz  at  the  foot  of  the  page,  and 
Parallel  References  in  the  margin.  Also  a 
Critical  Introduction  and  Chronological 
Tables.  Two  Fac*«imiles  of  Greek  Mima- 
scripts.    650  pages.    3*.  6d. 


«-—  or  bound  up  with  a  Greek  and  English 
Lexicon  to  the  New  Testament  (250  pages 
additional,  making  in  all  900J.    5*. 

The  T>nricon   may  be  had  separately, 
price  at. 

DOBREE'8  Adversaria.  (Notes  on  the 
Greek  and  Latin  Classics.)  Edited  by  the 
late  Prof.  Wagner.    2  vols. 


DONALDSON  (Dr.)    The  Theatre  off 

the  Greeks.  With  Supplementary  Treaties 
on  the  Language,  Metres,  and  Prosody  of 
the  Greek  Dramatists.  Numerous  IQus- 
trations  and  3  Plans.  By  J.  W.  Donald- 
son, D.D. 

KEZGHTLEyS  (Thomas)  Mythology 
of  Ancient  Greece  and  Italy.  Revised  try 
Leonhard  Schmitt,  Ph.D.,  LL.D.  is 
Plates. 

HERODOTUS,  Notes  on.    Original 

and  Selected  from  the  best  Commentators. 
By  D.  W.  Turner,  M.  A.    Coloured  Map. 

Analysis  and  Summary  of,  with 

a  Svnchronistical  Table  of  Events — Tables 
of  Weights,  Measures,  Money,  and  Dis- 
tances—  an  Outline  of  the  History  and 
Geography— and  the  Dates  completed  from 
Gaisford,  Baehr,  &c.    By  J.  T.  Wheeler. 


THUCYDIDES.     An    Analysis 
Summary  of.    With  Chronological  Table 
of  Events,  &c,  by  J.  T.  Wheeler. 


SCIENTIFIC   LIBRARY. 

51  Vols,  at  £r.  each,  excepting  those  marked  otherwise*    (13/.  gs.  6d.  per  set.) 


AGAS8IZ  and  GOULD.    Outline  of 

Comparative  Physiology  touching  the 
Structure  and  Development  of  the  Races 
of  Animals  Iivingand  extinct.  For  Schools 
and  Colleges.  Enlarged  by  Dr.  Wright. 
With  Index  and  300  Illustrative  Woodcuts. 

BOLLEri  Manual  of  Technical 
Analysis;  a  Guide  for  the  Testing  and 
Valuation  of  the  various  Natural  and 
Artificial  Substances  employed  in  the  Arts 
and  Domestic  Economy,  founded  on  the 
work  of  Dr.  Bolley.  Edit  by  Dr.  Paul, 
too  Woodcuts. 


BEIDGEWATBR  TREATISES. 

— ;-  Bell  (Sir  Charles)  on  the  Hand; 
hs  Mechanism  and  Vital  Endowments,  as 
evincing  Design.  Preceded  by  an  Account 
of  the  Authors  Discoveries  in  the  Nervous 
System  by  A.  Shaw.   Numerous  Woodcuts. 

—  Klrby  on  the  History,  Habits, 
and  Instincts  of  Animals.  With  Notes  by 
T.  Rymer  Jones,    zoo  Woodcuts,    a  vols. 

—  Whewell's  Astronomy  and 
General  Physics,  considered  with  reference 
to  Natural  Theology .  Portrait  of  the  Earl 
of  Biidgewater.    3*.  6a\ 


BRIDGEWATER 

Continued. 

—  Chalmers  on  the  Adaptation  of 

External  Nature  to  the  Moral  and  Intel, 
lectual  Constitution  of  Man.  With  Memo» 
by  Rev.  Dr.  dimming.    Portrait. 

—  Pront's  Treatise  «ÉwChemistry, 
Meteorology,  and  the  Function  of  Diges- 
tion, with  reference  to  Natural  Theology. 
Edit,  by  Dr.  J.  W.  Griffith,    a  Maps. 

Buckland's  Geology  and  Miner- 
alogy. With  Additions  by  Prof.  Owen, 
Prof.  Phillips,  and  R.  Brown.  Memoir  of 
Buckland.  Portrait.  9  vols.  15*.  VoL  1. 
Text.  Vol.  II.  90  large  plates  with  letter- 
press. 

Roget's  Animal   and  Vegetable 

Physiology.  463  Woodcuts.  9  vols.  ir. 
each. 

Kldd  on  the  Adaptation  of  Ex- 
ternal Nature  to  the  Physical  Condition  of 
Man.    3*.  6d. 

CARPENTER'S  (Dr.  W.  B.)  Zoology. 
A  Systematic  View  of  the  Structure,  Ha- 
bits, Instincts,  and  Uses  of  the  principal 
Families  of  the  Animal  Kingdom,  and  of 
the  chief  Forms  of  Fossil  Remains.  Re- 
vised  by  W.  S.  Dallas,  F.L.S. 
Woodcuts,    s  vols.    dr.  each. 


BOJBOrS  LIBRARIES, 


CARPENTER'S  Worki.-Cw'i.W. 

Mecbnnlcnl  Philosophy.  Astro- 
nomy, and  Horology.  A  Popular  E.po- 
silion.     li.  W... ed  cu  is. 

Vagetstble  Physiology  And  Sj--'- 

tematic  Botnpiy.  A  complete  Introduction 
Is  the  Knowledge  of  Planls.  Revised  by 
E.     Lankester,    M.D.,     &c       Numerous 


of  Colours,  and  their  Application  to  the 
Art!  ;  including  Painting,  Decoration, 
TlMDia,  Carpets.  Mosaics,  Glaring, 
Staining-,  Calico  Printing,  Letterpress 
Printing,  Map  Colouring,  Dress,  Land- 
scape and  Flower  GatJemng,  &c  Tram. 
■VC.  Mirtei.  Several  Plata. 
With  an  additional  series  of  to  Piale* 


Second  Sight,  Tabi  e-Tuming,  and  Spirit- 

HTND'5  Introduction  to  Antronomy. 

With  Vocabulary  of  the  Tenns  in  present, 
use.     Numerous  Woodcuts.     31.  id. 

HOGG'S  (Jul.oz)  Elements  or  Experi- 
mental and  Naturai  Philosophy.  Heine 
an  Easy  Introduction  to  the  Study  of 
Mechanics,  Pneumatics,  Hydrostatics, 
!■!■  .ti.uiii  ...  >..■.'  ■■  i.'.-.  '  ',■■:■  -.  C.ilvrii-, 
Electricity,  VolUism,  and  Magnetism. 
too  Woodcuts. 

HUMBOLDT»  Coimoi;  or,  Sketch 
ofaPhyrical  Description  of  the  Universe. 
Trans.  W  E.  C.  Otte.  B.  H.  Paul,  and 
W.   S.    Dallas,   F.L.S.     Portrait,     5  vols. 


Trans.,  with  Notes,  by  T.  Ross.  3  vols. 
Views  of  Natura;  or,  Content- 
Creation,     Willi     Scientific     Illustrations, 

Otte 

1J  1 


JOYCES     Scientific     Dirti  OKnes.     A 

Sciences.     For  School!  and  Voung  People. 
Numerous  Woodcuts. 
JOYCE'S  Introduction   to  tu*  Arti 
and    Sciences,    for   Schools    and    Voting 
People.     Divided  into  _Lessons  with    E, 


JfJKEB. BROWNE'S  Student's  Hand- 
book    of    Physical    Geology.      By    A.    J. 

iikes-Rnwne.  or  the  Geolocical  Survey  of 
ngland.     With  numerous  Diagrams  and 

Handbook    of 

By   A.    J.    Jukes- 
-,    of  the  Geological 


-  The    Student' 


Islands.    A  Study  In  Geographical  Evolu- 
tion.    By  A    J.   Jukes-Browne,    F.C.S. 
J»,  nef. 
KNIQHT-S  (Charlea)  Knowledg*  la 

Power.     A  Popular  Manual  of  Politicai 


roloGyandT»b 


LILLY.    Introduction  to  Astrology, 

With  a  Grammar     '  " 

__»    (I.. 

____!   through  tL_ 

■long  the  Dorset  Coast 
cuts  and  Geological  M 


Plates,   1 


o  Woodcut! 


SCHOUW'S  E.trth,  Pinata,  and  Man. 
p.j|nil.n  Pictures  of  Nature.  And  Ko. 
hell's  Sketches  from  the  Mineral  Kingdom. 
Trans,  by  A.  Henfrey,  F.R.S.  CcJooxec] 
Map  of  the  Geography  of  Plants, 

S  (Pr*>)  OeoloB-y  and  Scrip- 

.  .  ,lbi R^siion  between  the  Scripture» 

and  Geological  Science-    With  Memoir. 
STANLEY'S   Classified    SytiopaU  of 


e  Principal  Pair 
George  Stanley. 


Chess  Works.  —  Stt 
/«&  ... 
BTOCKHARDT'S  Experimental 
Chemistry.  A  Handbook  for  the  Study 
of  the  Science  by  simple  Experiments- 
Edit,    bv   C.    W.    Heaton,    F.C.S.      Nn- 

URE'S  (Dr.  A.)  Cotton  Manufnctnra 
of  Great  Britain,  systematically  investi- 
gated ;  with  an  Introductory  View  of  its 
Comparative  State  in  Foreign  Countries- 
Revised  by  P.   L.  Simraoods.     150   Illul- 

PhilOBOphT    of   Mstnofiionires), 

—--'-,  Moral, 


P.    L.    ! 


Nun 


REFERENCE  LIBRARY,  it 

ECONOMICS  AND   FINANCE. 

«DLBARTB  History,  Prlncdplaa,  and  Praotloa  of  »""-■     Revised  to  i*8i  hi 

A.  S.Michic.oftheRoTalBanhofScotland.    Fwtrait  of  Gilbert.     ■  volt,    w.     ft.  .*. 


REFERENCE    LIBRARY. 

30  Valumti at  Ywritw Prittt.    (9',  $i.ftrxt.) 

BLAIR'S     Chronologic*!     Tabs**. 
" •— 'jb(  the  Chionology  and  Bie- 

Vorld,  from  the  F.erliest  Timet 
...     in  Treaty  of  Fence,  April  tSjO. 
Dy  j,  W.  Rosse-     loo  pages,     tor. 

Index    of  Data*.     Comprehending 

the  principal  Facte  in  the  Chronology  and 
History  of  the  World,  from  the  Earliest  to 


•>  compJetn   Indù  to  the  fceegoi 
J-  W.  Roue,    a  vols.  es.  each. 


BOND'S  Hnody-book  of  Rules  and 
Tables  for  Verifying  Dales  with  the  Chris- 
timi  En.    4th  Edition. 


CU  cn  AN  AITS  Dintiortnry  of  Bilenco 
ud  Technical  Tenni  used  in  Philosophy, 
Literature,  Professions,  Commerce,  Aits, 
ud  Trades.  By  W.  H.  Buchanan,  with 
Supplement.  Edited  by  Jus.  A.  Smith,  lit . 

CHRONICLES  OF  THE  TOMBS.  A 
Select  Collection  of  Epitaphs,  with  Eaaay 
on  Epitaphs  and  01 -* :--  ~  c — 


(JAMES,  Handbook  of.  Comprising 
Trsetiios  on  above  40  Games  or  Chance, 
Skill,  and  M»im.  Dexterity,  including 
Whist,  Billiards,  Ac  Edit,  by  Henry  (£ 
Boon.    Ndshkhsi  Diagrams.     51. 

HENFREY'S_ 
Coins.     Revise*' 
Mi.,  F.S.A. 


Edition,  by  C  tTlSi^, 
'lib  an  HÌMUr1— '  ■ 


Istorie*!  Ioti 


With  Oh 

COIHB,  Manual  of.-  ,S«  Hum^avfi- 
0OOPEB*8  Biographical  Dictionary. 
Containing  concise  notices  of  upwards  of 

DATES,  Index  of.— Stt  Blair. 

DICTIONART  of  Obsolete  And  Pro- 
vincial English.  Containing;  Words  from 
English  Writers  previous  to  the  iglh 
Century.  By  Thomas  Wright,  M.A., 
F.S.A.,  &c    s  toll  jt.  each. 

BFIBBAMMATUTB  (Tha).    A  SaUo- 

With  Introduction,'  Not™,  I. 

ld  Anpeodix  on  Works 


Illustrations, 


b     Epigrammatic     I 
DodtT.H.A.     U. 


LOWKDES'  Blblio  graph  e^a  Manual 
of  English  Literature.  Containing  an  Ac. 
count  of  Rare  and  Curious  Books  pub- 
lished in  or  relating  to  Great  Britain  and 
Ireland,  from  the  Invention  of  Printing, 
with  Biographical  Notices  and  Prices, 
by  W.T.Lowndes.  Piml.-X.IAtoZl 
si.  taf.  each.  Pan  XI.  [Appendix  Vol.), 
jr.      Or   the   11    pans  m   4   vols.,  half 


MEDICINE,  Han dboo ._ , 

Popularly  Arranged.     By  Dr.  H.  navies. 

VOTED      NAMES      OF      FICTION. 


POLITICAL     CYCLOPEDIA. 
Dictionary    of    Political,     ~ 
Statistical,    and    Forensi 
forming  a  Worl  of  Refe 
of  Civif' " 


and     Fore 

./ori  of  Re. „,_.. 

I  ministrai  ion,  Political  Ecooomy, 
Commerce,    Laws,    and    Social 


Relation! 

PROVERBS,  Handbook  of.  Con- 
taining an  entire  Republication  of  Ray's 
Collection,  with  Additions  from  Forese 
Languages  and  Sayings,  Sentence.., 
Maxims,  and  Phrases,     (r. 

A   Polyglot   of  Foreign,     Com. 

prising  French,  Italian,  German,  Dutch, 
Spanish,  Portuguese,  and  Danish.  With 
English  Translations,    si. 

SYNONYMS  and    ANTONYMS  ;  or, 


WRIGHT  (Th.)— Su  Di.Hmmrf. 


ao 


BOON'S  LIBRARIES. 


NOVELISTS'   LIBRARY. 

13  Volumes  at  $s.  to.  each,  excepting  those  marked  otherwise.   (2/.  8/.  to.  per  set.) 


BJoRNSON'S  Arne  and  the  Flaher 
Lassie.  Translated  from  the  Norse  with 
an  Introduction  by  W.  H.  Low,  M.A. 

BURNET'S  Evelina;  or,  a  Young 
Lady's  Entrance  into  the  World.  By  F. 
Barney  (Mme.  D  Arblay).  With  Intro- 
duction and  Notes  by  A.  R.  Ellis,  Author 
of  'Sylvestra,' &c. 

—  Cecilia.  With  Introduction  and 
Notes  by  A.  R  Ellis,    s  vols. 

DE  8TAÌSL.  Corintie  or  Italy. 
By  Madame  de  Stati  Translated  by 
Emily  Baldwin  and  Paulina  Driver. 

EBERS'  Egyptian  Princes*.  Trans, 
by  Emma  Buchheim. 


FIELDING'S  Joseph  Andrews  and 

his  Friend  Mr.  Abraham  Adams.  With 
Roscoe's  Biography.  CruikshmtUts  Illus- 
trations. 

Amelia.    Roscoe's  Edition,  revised. 

CruikthmnVs  Iliustrmtums.    5*. 

—  History  of  Tom  Jones,  a  Found- 
ling. Roscoe's  Edition.  CruikshmnA's 
Illustrations.    %  vols. 


GROSars   Maroo   Visconti, 
by  A.  F.  D. 

MANZONI.    The  Betrothed: 
a    Translation  of   *I    Promessi 
Numerous  Woodcuts,    x  voL    $*. 

ITOWE  (Mrs.  H.  B.)  Uncle 
Cabin  ;  or,  Life  among  the  Lowly. 
page  Illustrations. 


Trans. 


being, 
Sposi. 


Tom's 

SfuH- 


ARTISTS'   LIBRARY. 

9  Volumes  at  Various  Prices.    {2L  Ss.  toper  set.) 


BELL  (Sir  Charles).  The  Anatomy 
and  Philosophy  of  Expression,  as  Con- 
nected with  the  Fine  Arts.    5*. 

DKMMIN.  History  of  Arms  and 
Armour  from  the  Earliest  Period.  By 
Auguste  Demmin.  Trans,  by  C.  C. 
Black,  M.A.,  Assistant  Keeper,  S.  K. 
Museum.    1900  Illustrations,    js.  6d. 

FAtRHOLT'S  Costarne  in  England. 
Third  Edition.  Enlarged  and  Revised  by 
the  Hon.  H.  A.  Dillon,  F.S.A.  With 
more  than  700  Engravings,  a  vols.  ss. 
each. 

Vol.  I.  History.    Vol.  II.  Glossary. 


Lectures  on  Sculpture. 

Wun  J.  iire«  Adertale*»  to  the  R.A.  by  Sir 
R.    Wettmacnu.    K.A.,   and    Memoir    o 
Flaxman.  Portrait  and  53  Plates.  6s.  U.S. 


[EATON'S  Concise  History  of 
Painting.  New  Edition,  revised  by 
W.  Cosmo  Monkhouse.    5*. 


ON    PAnmNa   by  the 

Royal  Academicians,  Barry,  Opie,  Fuseli. 
With  Introductory  Essay  ana  Notes  by 
R.  Wornum.    Portrait  of  Fuseli. 

LEONARDO  DA  VTNCTS  Treatise 

on  Painting.  Trans,  by  J.  F.  Rjgaud.R.A. 
With  a  Life  and  an  Account  ofhis  Works 
by  J.  W.  Brown.  Numerous  Plates.   5*. 

PLANCHE'8  History  of  British 
Costume,  from  the  Earliest  Time  to  the 
xoth  Century.  By  J.  R.  Planché.  400 
Illustrations.    5*. 
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LIBRARY    OF    SPORTS   AND  GAMES. 

7   Volumes  at  $s.  each.    (il.  15*.  per  set.) 


BOHN'S    Handbooks    of    Athletic 
Sports.    Id  4  vols.  [/«  the  Press. 

Vol.  I.— Cricket,  by  Hon.  and  Rev.  E. 
Lyttelton  ;  Lawn  Tennis,  by  H.  W.  Wilber- 
force  ;  Tennis  and  Rackets,  by  Julian 
Marshall  ;  Golf,  by  W.  T.  Linskill  :  Cy- 
cling, by  H.  H.  Griffin. 

Vol.  II. — Rowing  and  Sculling,  by  W. 
B.  Woodgate  ;  Sailing,  by  E.  F.  Knight  ; 
Swimming,  by  Martin  Cobbett. 

Vol.  III.— Athletics,  by  H.  H.  Griffin; 
Rugby  Football,  by  Harry  Vassall  ;  Asso- 
ciation Football,  by  C.  W.  Alcock  ;  Skating, 
by  Douglas  Adams  ;  Lacrosse,  by  E.  T. 
Sachs  ;  Hockey,  by  F.  S.  Cresswell. 

Vol.  IV.— Boxing,  by  R.  G.  Allanson- 
Winn  ;  Single  Stick  and  Sword  Exercise, 
by  R.  G.  Allanson-Winn  and  C.  Phillipps 
Wolley  :  Gymnastics,  by  A.  F.  Jenkin  ; 
Wrestling,  by  Walter  Armstrong  ;  Fencing, 
by  H.  A.  Colmore  Dunn. 

B  OH2T8  Handbooks  of  Games.    New 
Edition,    a  volumes. 

Vol.  I.  Table  Games.  51. 
Contents  :-  Billiards,  with  Pool,  Pyra- 
mids, and  Snooker,  by  Major-Gen.  A.  W. 
Drayson,  F.R.A.S.,  with  a  preface  by 
W.  J.  Peall— Bagatelle,  by  '  Berkeley'— 
Chess,  by  R.  F.  Green— Draughts,  Back- 
gammon, Dominoes,  Solitaire,  Reversi, 
Go  Bang,  Rouge  et  noir,  Roulette,  E.O., 
Hazard,  Faro,  by  *  Berkeley.' 

Vol.  II.  Card  Games.   [In  the  press. 

Contents  :— Whist,  by  Dr.  William  Pole, 
F.R.S.,  Author  of  'The  Philosophy  of 


Whist,  etc.'— Solo  Whist,  Piquet,  Ecsrté, 
Euchre,  Poker,  Loo,  Vingt-et-un,  Napo- 
leon, Newmarket,  Rouge  et  Noir,  Pope 
Joan,  Speculation,  etc  etc.,  by  '  Berkeley. 

CHESS  CONGRESS  of  1862.  A  col- 
lection of  the  games  played.  Edited  by 
J.  Lowenthal.    New  edition,  5*. 

MORPHY'S  Games  of  Chess,  being 

the  Matches  and  best  Games  played  by  the 
American  Champion,  with  explanatory  ana 
analytical  Notes  by  J.  Lowenthal.  With 
short  Memoir  and  Portrait  of  Morphy. 

STAUNTON'S  Chess-Player's  Hand* 
book.  A  Popular  and  Scientific  Intro- 
duction to  the  Game,  with  numerous  Dia- 
grams and  Coloured  Frontispiece. 

—  Chess  Praxis.  A  Supplement  to  the 
Chess-player's  Handbook.  Containing  the 
most  important  modern  Improvements  m 
the  Openings  ;  Code  of  Chess  Laws  ;  and 
a  Selection  of  Morphy's  Games.  Annotatad. 
636  pages.    Diagrams. 

—  Chess-Player's    Companion. 

Comprising  a  Treatise  on  Odds,  CVlirlfrwi 
of  Match  Games,  including  the  French 
Match  with  M.  St.  Amant,  and  a  Selection 
of  Original  Problems.  Diagrams  and  Co- 
loured Frontispiece. 

— —  Chess  Tournament  of  1861. 
A  Collection  of  Games  played  at  this  cele- 
brated assemblage.  With  Introduction 
aad  Notes.    Numerous  Diagrams. 
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BOHN'S  CHEAP  SERIES. 

Priee  is.  tach. 

A  Serits  of  Compute  Storiti  or  Essays,  mostly  reprinted  from  Vols,  in 

BohtCs  Libraries  %  and  neatly  bound  in  stiff  paper  eovery  with 

tut  edges%  suitable  for  Railway  Reading. 


ASCHAM  (Roger). 
By  Professor  Mayor. 


Scholemaster. 


CARPENTER  (Dr.  W.  B.J.  Physi- 
ology of  Temperance  and  Total  Abstinence. 

EMERSON.  England  and  English 
Characteristics.  Lectures  on  the  Race, 
Ability,  Manners,  Truth,  Character, 
Wealth,  Religion.  &c.  &c. 

—  Nature  :  An  Essay.  To  which  are 
added  Orations,  Lectures,  and  Addresses. 

Representative  Men  :  Seven  Lec- 
tures on  Plato,  Sweden  bo rg,  Mon- 
taigne, Shakespeare,  Napoleon,  and 
Goethe. 

—  Twenty  Essays  on  Various  Sub- 
jects. 

— *  The  Conduct  of  Idle. 

FRANKLIN  (Benjamin).  Autobio- 
graphy.    Edited  by  J.  Sparks. 

HAWTHORNE  (Nathaniel).  Twice- 
told  Tales.    Two  Vols,  in  One. 

—  Snow  Image,  and  Other  Tales. 

—  Scarlet  Letter. 

House  witb  the  Seven  Gables. 

Transformation  ;  or  the   Marble 

Fawn.    Two  Parts. 

HAZLITT  (W.).  Table-talk:  Essays 
on  Men  and  Manners.    Three  Parts. 

—  Plain  Speaker  :  Opinions  on  Books, 
Men,  and  Things.    Three  Parts. 

— •  Lectures  on  the  English  Comic 
Writers. 

—  Lectures  on  the  English  Poets. 

Lectures  on  the  Characters  of 

Shakespeare's  Plays. 

Lectures  on  the  Literature  of 

the  Age  of  Elizabeth,  chiefly  Dramatic. 


IRVING    (Washington).     Lives   of 

Successors  of  Mohammed. 

Life  of  Goldsmith. 

Sketch-book. 

Tales  of  a  Traveller. 

Tour  on  the  Prairies. 

Conquests     of    Granada    and 

Spain.    Two  Parts. 

—  Life  and  Voyages  of  Columbus. 

Two  Parts. 

Companions  of  Columbus  :  Their 

Voyages  and  Discoveries. 

Adventures  of  Captain  Bonne- 
ville in  the  Rocky  Mountains  and  the  Far 
West. 

—  Knickerbocker's  History  of  New 
York,  from  the  beginning  of  the  World  to 
the  End  of  the  Dutch  Dynasty. 

Tales  of  the  Alhambra. 

Conquest  of  Florida  under  Her- 
nando de  Soto. 

Abbotsford  «j  Newstead  Abbey. 

8almagundi  ;  or,  The  Whim-Whams 

and  Opinions  of  Launcelot  Langstakp, 
Esq. 

Bracebridge  Hall;  or,  The  Hu. 

mourists. 

m  Astoria  ;  or,  Anecdotes  of  an  Enter- 
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